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PREFACE 


This  collection,  used  by  Mr.  D.  L.  Moody,  Dr.  Geo.  F. 
Pentecost,  Mr.  D.  W.  Whittle,  and  other  Christian  workers, 
contains  the  latest  and  best  pieces  of  the  compilers,  and  a 
large  number  of  the  most  useful  and  popular  Sacred  Songs 
by  many  of  the  leading  composers  of  the  day.  A  few 
Standard  Hymns  and  Tunes  by  the  best  English  authors  will 
also  be  found  in  this  volume,  Avhich,  together  with  the  fine 
selection  from  "  Gospel  Hymns  Consolidated,"  make  a  book 
which  we  hope  will  give  satisfaction  to  all  who  use  it.  It 
contains  more  new  pieces  than  any  of  the  single  numbers  that 
have  preceded  it. 

lEA   D.    SANKEY. 

JAMES   McGRANAHAN. 

GEO.    C.    STEBBINS. 


NOTICE. 


Nearly  every  Hymn  and  Tune  in  this  Book  is  Copyriglited.    No  one  will  be  allowed  to 
print  or  publish  any  of  them  without  the  written  permission  of  the  owners  of  copyright. 

BIGLOW  &  MAIN. 

THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 


Gospel  Hymns 

No.  5, 

WITH  STANDARD  SELECTIONS 
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No.  1.  (^vn^  §^  mm  i  §\m  ^%u. 


J.  E.  A. 


Ps.  145:  2. 


James  McGbanahan. 
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1^:^ 


J~J—Z 


:i=*i=* 


1.  My  Saviour's  prais-es       I    will  sing,  And   all    His    love   ex  -press; 

2.  Redeemed  by  His     al  -  mighty  power, My  Sav-iour   and  my     King; 

3.  On  Thee     a  -  lone,  my  Sav-iour, God,  My  steadfast  hopes  de  -  pend; 

4.  Oh, grant  Thy  Ho-ly    Spir-it's  grace,  And  aid    my    f  ee  -  ble  powers, 


Whose  mer-cies  each  re  -  turn-ing    day.  Pro  -  claim  His  faith-ful  -  ness. 
My    con  -  fi  -  dence  in    Him     I    place,  To    Him   my    soul  would  cling. 
And    to    Thy    ho  -  ly     will    my  soul  Sub  -  mis-sive  -  ly    would  bend. 
That  glad  -  ly      I      may    fol -low  Thee  Thro' all     my    f u  -  ture    hours. 


^r 


l=l=Ur-=l: 


t—r — r 
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Chorus. 
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"Ev-'ryday    will    I    bless  Thee!  Ev  - 'ry  day    will     I    bless  Thee! 

^    fc  J     _     _     _ 


And    I     will  praise,will  praise  Thy  name  For  ev  -  er    and      ev-er!' 


:|-f^^— 1=; 
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No.  2.   #nwatd,  llpwatd,  ^ammmAl 


Albert  Midlane. 


"  I  press  toward  the  mark."— Phil.  3:  16. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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-J— ^— I— J--, 


1.  "On-ward,up-ward, homeward !"  Joyful  -  ]y      I       flee  From  this  world  of 

2.  "On-ward,up-ward,homeward!"  Here  I   find  no    rest;  Treading  o'er  the 

3.  "On-ward,up-ward,homeward !" Come  a-long  with  me;  Ye  who  love  the 


:=|: 
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^-^- 
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^— ^ 


=f-^^. 


t 


--s^^^,. 
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I        i 


sor  -  row,  With  my  Lord    to       be ;      On-ward  to     the     glo    -  ry, 
des  -  ert  Which  my    Sav -iour  pressed ; "On ward, up-ward,  home-ward!" 
Sav  -  iour,  Bear  me  com  -pa    -  ny;    "On-ward,  up-ward,  home-ward !" 


ii^Ei^iE^ 
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Upward  to  the  prize,Homeward  to  the  mansions.  Far  a-bovethe  skies.  ;„ 

I  shall  soon  be  there, Soon  its  joys  and  pleasures,I,thro'  grace,shall  share.  | 

Press  with  vigor  on;        Yet  a     lit  -  tie    mo-ment  And  the  race  is    won.   ^ 

■W-  -W-  -^  -F-  -P-         -A-  -A-  -A-  -W-    -^-   -^-                      I 
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Kefkain. 
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On  -  ward     to        the 


glo 
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IT, 


Up  -  ward    to       the     prize, 
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i^F^^ 


Home-ward      to      the      man  -  sions.   Far 
-▲-       -▲-      -A^        -▲-       -Jk-       -▲- 
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bove      the       skies. 
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No.  3.   f  tt  mt  §mm  fit  §i^  §ml 

"Neither  shall  any  man  pluck  them  out  of  My  hand."— John  10:  28. 
Words  arr.  from  Louise  J.  Kirkwood.  Geo.  C  Stebbins. 


1.  Oh,    soultoss'don      the    bil-lows,     a  -  far  f rom  friend-ly 

2.  Tho'  rag  -  ing  winds  may  drive  thee,  a  wreck  up  -  on      the 

3.  When  strength  is  spent  in   toil-ing,      andwea-ri-ly      you 

4.  When  by    the   swell-ing  Jor-dan,    your  feet  in    sink  -  ing 

5.  And  when  at    last  we're  gathered,  with  all  the  ransomed 


land, 
strand, 
stand, 
sand, 
band, 


r-  r— r 


Look    up      to 
Still  cling    to 
Then  rest    in 
Ke  -  member 


Him  who  holds  thee 
Him  who  holds  thee] 
Him  who  holds  thee 
still      He  holds  thee 


We'll  praise  our  God  who  holds  us 


-in 


-A- 


i^ 


A— ^- 


m 
in 
in 
in 
in 


'The  Hol-low 
'The  Hol-low 
The  Hol-low 
'The  Hol-low 
'The  Hol-low 


of 
of 
of 
of 
of 


His 
His 
His 
His 
His 
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hand." 
hand." 
hand." 
hand." 
hand." 


P=r-3f-F-F-f- 


Chorus. 
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In    "The  hol-low     of  His  hand,"  In    the    hoi  -  low     of     His  hand, 
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O  how  safe  are  all  who  trust  Him, In  "The  hol-low  of   His    hand." 
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No.  4.    §xm(  §ml   §mH  §m\ 


"  I  will  sing  praises  unto  my  God. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


•Ps.  146:  2. 

Chester  G.  AliiEN. 


1.  Praise  Him  !  praise  Him !   Je  -  sus,  our  bless-ed  Re  -  deem  -  er  !    Sing,     0      earth — His 

2.  Praise  Him  !  praise  Him !   Je  -  sus,  our  bless-ed  Ee  -  deem  -  er !      For   our      sins     He 

3.  Praise  Him !  praise  Him !  Je  -  sus,  our  bless-ed  Ee  -  deem-  er !  Heav  -  'nly    por  -  tals. 


;-t2=S:fiit 


— 3-- 


won-der  -  f  ul  love  pro  -  claim 
suffered,  and  bled,  and  died  ; 
loud  with  ho  -  san  -  nas    ring  ! 


life 


rt^E 


I — I 1 — I 1 — J-l 1— 

1^  u*  1^  r   i^ 


Hail  Him !   hail    Him !  high-est  arch-an  -  gels  in 
He    our     rock,    our    hope  of    e  -  ter  -  nal  sal-    I 
Je  -  sus,      Sav  -  iour,  reign-eth  for  -  ev  -  er  and    g: 


^P^\^= 


t=t; 


-t=^--^: 


D.>S.— Praise  Him: 


Him !  tell  of  His    ex  -  eel  -  lent 


Fine. 


glo  -  ry ;  Strength  and  hon-or    give  to   His  ho  -  ly     name  ! 
va-tion.  Hail  Him  !  hail  Him  !  Je  -  sus,  the  cru  -  ci  -    fied, 


Like  a     shep  -  herd, 
Sound  His  prais  -  es ! 


ev  -  er !  Crown  Him !  crown  Him  !  Prophet,and  Priest,and  King !      Christ  is      com  -  ing ! 


l±- 


II       I  ^^     ^    ^ 


■^.W-^'X^-\^--f^- 


:^=^=:^z^=^: 


-^-i^-i,^- 


greatness,  Praise  Him !  praise  Him !  ev  -  er    in  joy  -  ful    song ! 


Je  -  sus  will  guard  His  chil-dren.     In    His   arms   He      car-ries  them  all  day     long  ; 
Je  -  sus  who  bore  our   sor  -  rows.  Love  nn-bound  -  ed,    won-der  -  ful,  deep  and   strong  i 
0  -  ver  the  world  vie  -  to  -  rious,  Pow'r  and   glo  -  ry      un  -  to   the  Lord  be  -  long ; 


_A_I»_ 


No.  5.   f  §mw  WUm  I  ^mt  §t\imA. 


2  Tim.  1 :  12. 


El.  Nathan. 
Moderato. 


James  McGranahan. 


Moaeraw.  I         ,         i  .*.!**• 


1.  I  know  not  wliy  God's  wondrous  grace  To  me  He  hath  made  known, 

2.  I  know  not  how  this  sav  -  ing  faith  To    me     He    did  im-  part, 

3.  I  know  not  how  the  Spir  -  it  moves,  Con  vine -ing    men  of     sin, 

4.  I  know  not  what  of    good    or     ill    May    be     re-served  for  me, 

5.  I  know  not  when  my  Lord  may  come,  At  night  or  noon  -  day  fair, 


*-^^T^ 


l*=t=t 


^=$-=^- 
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Nor  why —  un  -  wor-  thy — Christ  in  love  Re-deemed  me  for    His  own. 
Nor  how      be  -  liev-ing    in    His  word  Wrought  peace  within  my  heart. 
Re  -  veal  -  ing    Je  -  sus  through  the  word,  Cre-at  -  ing    faith  in  Him. 
Of    wea  -  ry    ways  or    gold  -en    days,  Be  -  fore  His     face  I      see. 
Nor     if       I'll  walk  the  vale  with  Him,Or"meet  Him    in    the    air." 


--^-;^- 


J^ 


>iA=t 
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Chorus. 


Ig^j^Pggggife^l^BJ^iil 


But  ''I  know  whom  I  have  belie v-ed,Aivi  am  persuaded  that  He  is    a  -ble 


Vt=-t=-t---t: 


^9L    J«...f».^. 
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1^  l^  1^ 
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To    keep  that  wMcli  I've  com-mit-ted      un -to  Him      a -gainst  that  day." 
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Jtz^tz^ 
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No.  6.     Mht  (^lamhci  ^oxmim. 


"A  fountain  opened  for  sin  and  for  uncleanness. 
RiAisr  A.  Dykes, 


-Zech.  13:  1. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 


M^i^^^i: 


-t- 


^- 
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1.  Be-liold    a  Fountain  deep  and  wide,Behold  its  on  -ward  flow;'Twas 

2.  From  Calvary's  cross,  M^here  Jesus  died  In  sorrow,  pa  in,  and  woe,  Burst 

3.  O  may    we    all  the  heal-ingpow'r  Of  that bless'd  Fountain  know  ;Trust 

4.  And  when  at    last  the  message  comes.  And  we  are  call'd  to  go.      Our 


i^fcl2zSikEk=^sz=ti=5^==k==krS±t:=^ 


S 


o-penedin    the  Saviour's  side.  And  cleanseth"white  as  snow,  And  1 

forth  the  wondrous  crimson  tide  That  cleanseth"white  as  snow, That    g 

on  -  ly      in    the  precious  blood  That  cleanseth"white  as  snow,That  ^ 

trust  shall  still    be    in  the  blood  That  cleanseth'' white  as   snow, That   s 
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:f: 


^= 
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'■r-2^ 


tist 


Chorus. 


te 


cleanseth  white  as  snow, 

cleanseth  white  as  snow, 

cleanseth  white  as  snow, 

cleanseth  white  as  snow." 


-^~t- 
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^  Come  to  this    Foun-tain,'Tisflow-ingto- 


A_tA. 
^  r 


isii 


ti?it^:i4s: 


:)A_i_-)A- 


I  ^1 


^^=^3; 


;i2z:t:^ 


day ;  And  all  who  will  may  freely  come,  And  wash  their  sins  a- way. 


-A ^--r-. 


No.  7.     (^<fmt  U  the  ^tfutttaitt. 


'For  with  thee  is  the  fountain  of  life."— Ps.  36:  9. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


:^d=ij: 


Ei* 


:=|: 


^^^T 


^llgSS 


1.  Come  with  thy  sins  to    the  f  oim-tain,  Come  with  thy  burden    of  grief; 

2.  Come    as  thou  art    to    the  foun-tain,  Je  -  sus    is  wait-ing    for  thee; 

3.  These  are  the  words  of    the  Sav -iour;They  who  re-pent  and    be-lieve, 

4.  Come  and    beheal'dat  the  foun-tain,  List    to  the  peace-speaking  voice; 


-r- — r^4-K- 
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^rEE=E 
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♦-    -^-    -m 


Si:J: 


:=t=*^= 


Bu  -  ry  them  deep  in      its    wa  -  ters,  There  thou  wilt  find  a      re  -lief. 
What  tho'  thy  sins    are  like  crim-son,  White  as    the  snow  they  shall  be. 
They  who   are  will -ing     to  trust  Him, Life    at    His  hands  shall  receive. 
O  -  ver     a    sin  -  ner    re  -turn  -  ing  Now    let    the  an  -  gels  re  -  j  oice. 


:gEE 


Choeus. 


Haste  thee  away,  why  wilt  thou  sta7?Risk  not  thy  soul  on  a  moment's  delay; 


_-P-       -0--    -^'-0^--^- 
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5— ^-p=pe^S=FS-PS-^P-P=l 
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Je  -  sus     is  wait-ing      to  save  thee,  Mer  -  cy    is  plead-ing  to-  day. 


:l=i^U;: 


-i 1 ; ^— r-^ — ■ r-i^ 
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No.  8. 


#  €hm  »t  mi 


F.  J.  Crosby. 

I 


"Joy  Cometh  in  the  morning."— Ps.  30:  6. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


:^: 


:J^: 


IS 


1.  O     child 

2.  O     child 

3.  O    child 


4=l=Fri=: 
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of  God, wait  pa  -  tiently  When  dark  thy  path  may    be, 
of  God,  He    lov  -  eth  thee,  And  thou  art    all     His   own; 
of  God,howpeace-ful-ly      He  calms  thy  fears  to      rest, 

1*^    J  J ^ 


E 
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And  let  thy  faith  lean  trust- ing  -  ly  On  Him  who  cares  for  thee; 
With  gen  -  tie  hand  He  lead -eth  thee,  Thou  dost  not  walk  a  -lone; 
And  draws  thee  up- ward    ten  -  der  -    ly,  Where  dwell  the  pure  and  blest; 


-W-  -^-     -w^ 


^—^-- 
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P- 


P- 
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And  though  the  clouds  hang  drear  -  i  -  ly 
And  though  thon  watchest  "wea  •  ri  -  ly 
And    He    who  bend-eth     si    -  lent-ly 


m. 


n 


-t-—t-- 


v-r 


:t: 


Up  -  on    the  brow    of  night, 

The  long  and  storm  -y  night, 

A  -  bove  the  gloom  of  night, 


:tt^: 
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^=^: 


■\=^-=x 
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I         I 


Yet  in  the  morning  joy 
Yet  in  the  morning  joy 
Will  take     thee  home  where  end 


will  come,  And  fill 
will  come,  And  fill 
less    joy  Shall  fill 


IHEEl^^ 
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thy  soul  with  light, 
thy  soul  with  light, 
thy  soul  with  light. 


No.  9.  it  ^^&  b«?  !«>«  ^t^. 


James  McGhanahan. 
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■t^- 


='-,  — ^  — ^ —I- 

1.  Ke-joice  in    the  Lord,  O   let  His  mer-cy  clieer,ITe   sun-ders  the  bands 

2.  Be  strong  in    the  Lord,  re-joic-ing   in  Hismight,Be  h)y  -  al    and  true, 

3.  Con -fide    in  His  word,Hispromis- es    so    sure, In  Christ,  they  are"yea, 

4.  A  -  bide   in  the  Lord,  secure  in   His  con-trol,'Tis  life    ev-er-last- 


:i|Eg--^=^==^ 


,— A— A^ 


raJzz-A^-Ti 


-^—jat- 


that 
day 
and 
ing 


lEt 


en-thrall;  Redeemed  by  His  blood,why  should  Ave ev-  er  fear,Since 
by    day;  When    e-  vils  as  -sail,    be      val  -  iant  for  the  right,  And 

a  -  men ;  "Tho'  earth  pass  a  -  way,  they  ev  -  er  shall  en-dure,  'Tis 
be  -  gun;    To  pluck  from  His  hand  the    weakest, trembling  soul, It 

:ti__^3:_t=: 


:[==z.-f 


:t=: 


It: 


:ti=^ 


Chorus. 


3^ 


:zpi=^ 


J^— * 


S-T- 


Je-sus    is     our    all     in      all.' 
He  will  be  our  strength, our  stay, 
writ-ten  o'er  and  o'er     a  -  gain, 
nev  -  er,  nev  -  er     can   be   clone. 
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If 
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God        be 


If 


for 


ix 

us,   if 


p-- 


^-^-. 


God  be  for    Uo 
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God    be      for 
if  God  be  for 


P:i= 


us,  if  God  be   for  U: 
us, 

^     -     ^    ^    %_^ 
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Who  can  be 


Smm^ 


against  us, who, who, 

who,  who, 


iE|= 


E^ 


-^^_^___S_^Jl 


d^ 


who    .     .     . 
Who  can  be  a- 


^- 


:=|: 
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gainst  us  J 


Who  can  be      a-gainst  us,      a 


V— ^-v— ^ 


:r^=t 


r-=1- 


-[*— ^- 


E=! 


i=^: 


-  gainst    us? 
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XI 


No.  10. 


^dm^ixm. 


"In  whom  we  have  redemption  through  his  blood."  —  Eph.  1:  7. 
F.  J.  Crosby.  Peter  Bilhorn. 


-^-  --tt  -^  - — '     -^  -w 

1.  O      won    -   der-f  ul  words  of  the  gos  -  pel !     O      won    -    der-f  ul 

2.  He    came      from  the  throne  of  His  glo  -  ry,  And    left        the  bright 

3.  O      come         to   this  wonderful  Sav  -  iour,Come  wea    -     ry  and 

4.  There's  no         oth-er    ref-ugebut  Je  -  sus,   No     shel    -    ter  where 


iftzx 
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t=t 


t=5r.t:: 
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^F=fe^*^ 


j=q-i:]: 


:i: 
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message  they  bring,  Pro -claim  ~  ing  a  bless-ed  redemption,  Thro' » 
mansions  a  -  bove,  The  world  to  re-deem  from  its  bondage;  So  V 
sor- row-oppressed;  Be  -  hold  on  the  cross  how  He  suffered, That  3 
lost  ones  may    fly;     And    now,    while  He's  tender -ly  call  -  ing:  O       » 


Wi-E=^-g^^^ 


lo    !<•    y 


;tst=t: 


:t=£ 


i»— ^- 


:^e?ee£ 
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t:=p: 


^^_K_pl 


Chorus. 


*^  ^„_^         —J-    --J-     —J-     — aJ-    --jj-     --ad- .  -^aJ-  •         I  "^       "^ 


-^-  -^  -11^-  -1^-  -i^;i;i^-    I 

Je  -  sus  our  Sav-iour  and  King, 
great  His  com-passion  and  love, 
you  in  His  kingdom  mi  " 

"turn    ye,"  "for  why  will    ye" 


nd  love,  ( 
light  rest.  ( 
^e   die?"  J 


E%5: 


-^^^m- 


'&- 


t=t=:X 


f^l-^l'lrlrl- 


%^ 


^f?- 


Be  -  lieve,    oh,  be-lieve  in  His 

-  ■  ■  -  v^. 


:t=t=:^ 


U*  k  1^ 


^in 


i==t: 


X== 


^^ 


mer- cy    That  flows      like  a  fountain  so  free;       Be  -  lieve,  and  re - 


4f^-M^-^ 


:pC=C=Ste: 


_^_^_^- 


.^^^. 


:[=: 


X^ 


:^^ 


t=t 


|td«;tttiJti(jn. — §m(hM, 


jj  Bit 

kJ  -^    -^- '       -^  -^  -^-  -^-  V    -:j^-.    -9-. 


ceive  the    re-demp-tion    He 


of 


fers  to  you  and  to     me. 


C8Ef=^ 


'Jzi: 


!s=!ac 


tr±t: 


^^^^^^^^rf^^^^r^ 


1/    IX 


No.  11.        ^lO^ft,  f  0d,  U  '^lu. 

"  It  is  good  for  me  to  draw  near  to  God."— Ps.  73:  28. 
E.  G.  Taylor,  D.  D.  Alt.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


3— 5-^-^=J7-^-J:--t 


-^-  --^-  -^-    ^,  -  -,-  -^ 

1.  Clos-er,Lord,to  Thee  I  cling, Clos-er  still  to  Thee; 

2.  Clos-er  yet,  O   Lord,my  Rock, Refuge  of  my    soul; 

3.  Clos-er  still, my  Help, ray  Stay, Clos-er,clos-er     still; 

4.  Clos-er, Lord, to  Thee  I  come, Light  of  life  Di- vine; 


^ 


Saf  e  beneath  Thy 
Dread  I  not  the 
Meek-ly  there  I 
Thro'  the  ev  -  er 


mt 


:^-^^: 


4: 


itr-zt 


-A_A 


I  I 


:F=t=L-f: 


i 


MW 


I 

sheltering  wing  I  would  ev-er    be;    Rude  the  blast  of  doubt  and  sin, Fierce  as- 
tempest-shock, Tho'the  billows  roll.  Wildest  storm  can-not   a-larm,For,  to 
learn  to  say,  "Father, not  my  will  ;"Learn  that  iii  af-fliction's  hour.  When  the 
Bless-ed  Son,  Joy  and  peace  are  mine;     Let    me   in  Thy  love    a-bid3,Keep  me 

I        I       N 


z^^zis 


L^-±. 


W VL. 


r.E±EpE^Et£ESp 


:g±f:^ 


f 


f 


^^: 


--^=^-n 


■■^—^-z)- 


-=]■ 

-*-!-# 


pS^i 


:^± 


^^  --^  -, 


*r^-^^^ 


^t 


^^ 
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saults  without,  within, Help  me, Lord, the  battle  win ; — Clos-er, Lord, to  Thee, 
me, can  come  no  harm,Lean-ing  on  Thy  loving  arm ; — Clos-er, Lord, to  Thee, 
clouds  of  sorrow  lower, Love  directs  Thy  hand  of  power ; — Clos-er, Lord, to  Thee, 
ev  -  er  near  Thy  side, In  the"Rock  of  A-ges"hide, — Clos-er, Lord, to  Thee. 

\     >^     \  ! 


W\ 


A. 


-♦— A- 


T' 


-^^^ 


Ui 
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No.  12. 


^H  U  §m 


•'He  that  loveth  not,  knoweth  not  God;  for  God  is  love."  — 1  John  4:  8. 
EiAN  A.  Dykes.  Ira  D.  Sakkey. 


feS 


^-^^ 


m^. 


1.  "  God  is  love !" — His  word  proclaims  it, Day    by  clay  the  truth  we  prove ; 

2.  "  God  is  love !" — Oh,  tell  it  glad  -  ly,How  the  Saviour  from  a  -  bove 

3.  "  God  is  love !" — Oh, boundless  mer  -  cy-  May  we  all     its    fulness  prove ! 


n-m 


^m$ 


i^-- 


i^ii^iE^^sti 


^=t== 


fcg: 


Mil 


-1- 


--^=^=4- 


^^E=^E^ 


*=^= 


f 


Lt- 


^;^m=:A=\ 


V 


m 


Heav'n  and  earth  with  joy  are  tell  -  ing,  Ev  -  er      tell-ing,  ' '  God  is  Love !  "t 

Came    to  seek  and    save  the  lost  ones, Showing  thus  the    Father's  love,  i 

Tell  -  ing  those  who  sit    in  darkness,"  God  is  Light, and   God  is  Love !  "^ 


^^ 


-^-^ 


Chorus. 


iES^5 


■J^-fi-J^ 


^-t-i H — *-«i-*^ 1 — m—r^ i-H 1 — ^m- 


^ 


:^=^ 


^ 


13: 


1 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  tell  the  sto  -  ry, Sung  by     an -gel  choirs  a  -  bove; 

r-,  p-i 


% 


0- «'— r*- — I ! *-r»- — P—^ ^— r*- ^- 


#r 


^S 


£-fcrg=^3^^ 


r- 


^  j-^.^j 


lima 


iy  I        1       -  1^ 

Sounding  forth  the  mighty      chorus — "God  is  Light, and  God  is  Love !' 


j=-- 


M=^.S.r^-^t==: 


$ 


m^m^m^Mi 


1^ 


No.  13. 


^(Mn^  ioK  P?. 


'I  will  both  search  My  sheep,  and  seek  them  out. 


A.  N. 


.4^-j%- 


EZEK.  34:  11. 

E.  E.  Hasty,  by  per. 


1.  Je    -  sus,  my   Sav-iour,    to  Beth 


■hem  came,  Born      in 


-  ger    to 


3.  Je    -  sus,  my   Sav  -  iour,   the  same    as      of      old,  While     I    was  wan-d'ring      a  • 

4.  Je   -  sus,  my    Sav  -  iour,  shall  come  from    on    high — Sweet  is    the    prom-  ise      as 

-^-  -i*~   -^-    ^   -^^.  ^    ^    ^     ^    -w-    -#-- 


J^_zir:f_-rS: 


sor  -  row  and  shame;  Oh, 
soul  He  set  free;  Oh, 
far  from  the  fold.  Gen 
wea  -  ry  years  fly;       Oh, 


?: 


it  was  won  -der-ful — hlest  he  His  name !  Seek  -ing  for  me,  for 

it  was  won  -der-ful — how  could  it    he  ?    Dy  -  ing  for  me,  for 

tly  and  long  did  He  plead  with  my  soul.    Call-  ing  for  me,  for 

I  shall  see  Him  de  -soending  the  sky.    Com- ing  for  me,  for 


0-^ 


-^—^-^ 


^-^^^ 


V-b»»-V 


KEFRAm. 


For    me 


For 


me 


Seeking  for  me 
Dy  -ing  for  me 
Call -ing  for  me 
Com -ing  for  me 


^  ^  i      ^ 

Seek-ing  for  me !  Seek-ing  for  me 

Dy  -ing  for  me !    Dy  -ing  for  me 

Call  -ing  for  me  !   Call-ing  for  me 

Com  -ing  for  me  !  Com-ing  for  me 


me!  Com -mg  for  me!         Com -mg  for    me!  Com-mg  for  me!         C 

II  N    ^    N    I 


Seeking  for  me  I 
Dy-ing  for  me ! 
Calling  for  me ! 
Coming  for  me ! 


Oh,      it  was  won  -  der-  ful — hlest    he    His  name 
Oh,      it  was  won  -  der-  ful — how  could    it      he  ? 


Gen 
Oh, 


Seek-  ing  for  me, 

±u     wao     wuii  -  uvii-  iux        iiuw   vuuxu        iu           uoi           Dy   -  lug  for  ffiC, 

tly  and  long  did  He  plead  with    my    soul.    Call  -  ing  for  me, 

I  shall  see   Him  de  -  scend  -ing     the     sky,    Com-  ing  for  me. 


for 
for 
for 
for 


No.  14.        §(m^,  i  €0mt. 


"  Deliver  me,  O  my  God."— Ps.  71 :  4. 
W.  T.  Sleeper.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Out  of  my  bondage, sorrow  and  night, Je-siis,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

2.  Out  of  my  shameful  failure  and  loss,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

3.  Out  of  un-rest  and  ar-ro-gant pride, Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

4.  Out  of  the  fear  and  dread  of  the  tomb,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 


mM 


^-^-^^ 


Q: 


:t=: 


U*  I       I 


pzEt:=^=|=^3:Etz=:ii=[z=tzEEtzzit^=t-^ 


In  -  toThy  freedom, gladness, and  light,  Je-sus,  I  come  to 

In  -  to  the  glorious  gain  of  Thy  cross,  Je-sus,  I  come  to 

In  -  to  Thy  bless-ed  will   to  a  -  bide,     Je-sus,  I  come  to 
In  -  to  the  joy   and  light  of  Thy  home,  Je-sus,  I  com^ 


e  to 


Thee; 
Thee; 
Thee ; 
Thee: 


I      ^ 
I    ^1 

Out  of  my  sickness  in  -  to  Thy  health,  Out  of  my  want  and     in-to  Thy  wealth, 
Out  of  earth's  sorrows  in  -  to  Thy  balm, Out  of  life's  storms  and  in-to  Thy  calm. 
Out  of  myself  to  dwell  in  Thy  love,  Out  of  despair  in-to  raptures  a-bove. 
Out  of  the  depths  of  ru  -  in  untold,  In-to  the  peace  of  Thy  sheltering  fold, 


-it— .fc---.fc^^ 


:q$' 


P^ 


Sf 


t: 


f-r 


Out     of  my  sin     and  in  -  to  Thyself,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

Out     of  dis-tress  to    ju  -  bilant  psalm,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

Up-ward  for  aye   on  wings  like  a  dove,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

Ev  -  er  Thy  glorious  face  to  be-hold,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

-A-i — I— A— j^-  '^"^ 


le 


No.  15.     6Jory  ^m  U  to  ^tiu. 


'Give  unto  the  Lord  glory  and  strength."— PsA.  96:  7. 


EiAN  A.  Dykes. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


A. 


^=^=i±5 


1.  Glo-ry     ev-er     be    to    Je-sus,God'sowii  well-belov -ed      Son; 

2.  Oh,  the  wea-ry    days  of  wand'ringLonging,hopiiigfor    the    light; 

3.  In  His  safe  and  ho  -  ly  keeping,'Neath  the  shadow  of  His  wing, 

-A-(-^-Al-*-AI ^ 


J-r--14 


rf=£=E=^t3i 


\tA. 


-^^^. 


X=t 


t 


?=?: 


:[=t==t^±t=t 
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^-F^— ^- 


r-r 


:zJ=aJ=«t: 


^■F^ 


iii^^i 


1^       ^ 


I       I 


By  His  grace  He   hath  redeemed  us, "It     is      finished, "all    is  done. 
These  at    last   lie    all    be-hind    us,    Je- sus  is  our  strength  and  might. 
Glad  -  ly    in    His    love  con-fid  -  ing,May  our    souls  His  praises   sing. 


iO! 


X=i 


^-^. 


tzrt 


gf 


Chorus. 


Saved  by  grace  thro'  faith  in  Je-sus,Sav'd  by  His  own  pre  -cious  blood, 


t=^=^p:=t 


■Sr- 


t^i^lSp 


d=^ 


^^■ 


f-r- 


[| 


May  we     in  His      lovea  -  bid  -  ing,Fol-low     on    to   know  the  Lord. 


J_-l^-^^  -: 


:^^_J__j5:^;-r- 
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No.  16.    §m\&  ^Itri^t  om  c^avtoMt 


"This  is  indeed  the  Christ  the  Saviour  of  the  world."— John  4:  42. 
El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahait. 

CiioiR.  .  All.  j 


1.  Who  came  down  from  heav'n  to  earth?  Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav  -  lOur; 

2.  Who    was    lift  -  ed      on    the  tree?      Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav-  lour; 

3.  Who  hath  prom-ised    to     for- give?     Je  -  susChristour  Sav-  iour; 

4.  Who      is      now    en-throned  a  -  bove?  Je  -  susChristour  Sav-  iour; 

5.  Who      a  -  gain  from  heav'n  shall  come?  Je  -  susChristour  Sav-  iour; 
I  ,         ,  I         I  .^_    _^-      -^- 


S^?~ 


-2=^ 


:t=: 


i 


:4=F» 


^^^^ 


-e?- 


Choie. 


All. 


^: 


=|: 


:d; 


Came  a,  child  of  low  -  ly  birth? 
There      to      ran  -  som  you    and    me? 

Who  hath  said, "Be  -  lieve  and  live?" 
Whom  should  we      o  -  bey    and  love? 

Take      to      glo  -  ry     all     His    own? 


m-. 


t=t:: 


:^^=4 


Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav  •  iour. 
Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav  -  iour. 
Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav  -  iour. 
Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav  -  iour. 
Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav-  iour. 


m 


f=fi.-=^-=z=^-- 


=F=F 


t=i^=^=^ 


-J- 


-\- 


Chorus. 


-JT'-ft: 


-Lik — jk — ulk — 2- 


'^^= 


Sound  the    cho -rus  loud    and  clear,     He  hath  brought  sal- va -tion  near; 

r^r-  r^^  c^^  .  _      .  r^r^  i  _      l  r^^  i  r^^  i  i  r  ■ 


:t==:t:=t: 


'-^r- 


\-m- — »- — ^ — 


:[==f==F: 


:i=d=i 


p^ 
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-^- 


Nonc    so      precious,  none    so    dear:      Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav  -iour. 


IS 


No.  17. 


§im^  ^mt$l 


Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  thou  shalt  be  saved.*' — Acts  16:  31. 


pRisciLLA  J.  Owens. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


-^■■. .  -^-   -^-.  -^-      '^ 


J^--^- 


:1==]: 


:35^ 


:=J: 


1.  We  have  heard  the  joy -ful  sound:  Je-sus  saves!  Je-sus  saves! 

2.  Waft   it     on      the  roll  -  ing     tide :  Je  -  sus  saves !  Je  -  sus  saves ! 

3.  Sing    a  -  bove   the  bat  -  tie     strife,  Je  -  sus  saves  1  Je  -  sus  saves ! 

4.  Give  the  winds   a  migh-ty      voice:  Je-sus  saves!  Je-sus  saves! 


r 

Spread  the  tid  -  ings  all 
Tell  to  sin  -  ners  far 
By  His  death  and  end 
Let     the  na  -  tions  now 


— ii^^i-i^3r— .1^— -1.-— ^-^-2^ ^-i ^^ ^3-_i.il_, 1 


a  -  round :  Je  -  sus  saves !  Je 
and  wide :  Je  -  sus  saves !  Je 
less  life:  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je 
re-joice:  Je  -  sus  saves  I  Je 


sus  saves! 
sus  saves! 
sus  saves! 
sus  saves! 
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:t^-=^: 
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-9-$ s: KT-^ — ^ — ^ ^1— ^ iw &*1 

-J-    js  _^  _^  _, 

i^«     _^s     H^  ^-..    ^     -^-.    ^  -  ^-        -^    j^- 

_^ -J^-^^-J^-  -d — 1 

-2:4-^=*— i-T-2--  -g:— 

Bear    the  news    to    ev  - 'ry  land, Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves; 
Sing,   ye     is  -.lands  of     the    sea,   Ech  -  o     back,   ye    o  -  cean  caves; 
Sing     it    soft  -  ly  thro' the  gloom, When  the  heart  for  mer- cy  craves; 
Shout  sal-va  -  tion  full  and  free.  High- est   hills    and  deep-est  caves; 

|^i-^-^-:t^^^-^-^"-^ZI^. E-"-^z: 

_*.^.   A-   ^:.   'A     i_       1 

|^_^_^_K_j  K---K-K--K-P- 1^— ^- 

^       ^     t?      ^     ^      1 

^     >    \        ^    V     ^ 

mm^ 


Onward! — 'tis     our  Lord's  command:  Je-sus  saves!  Je  -sus  saves! 

Earth  shall  keep  her    ju  -  bi-lee:       Je-sus  saves!  Je  -sus  saves! 

Sing    in    tri  -  umph  o'er  the  tomb, — Je-sus  saves!  Je  -sus  saves! 

This    our  song    of    vie-  to-  ry,—    Je-sus  saves!  Je  -sus  saves! 


^ 


-1= — ^— ^ 


No.  18. 


"  I  will  come  again."— John  14:  3. 


Alice  Monteith 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


-J— 4- 


1.  He  is  com-ing, the  "Man  of  Sor-rows,"  Now  ex-alt  -  ed 

2.  He  is  com-ii]g,our  lov-ing  Sav-iour,Blessed  Lamb  that 

3.  He  is  com-ing, our  Lord  and  Mas-ter,  Our  Re-deem- er 

4.  He  shall  gather  His  cho-sen  peo  -ple,Who  are  called  by 


on 


^1^.^-.- 


W: 


high; 
was  slain ; 
and  King; 
His  name; 


t 


•f-fc 


:=l: 


^% 


He  is  com-ing  with  loud  ho-san -nas,    In  the  clouds  of    the    sky.      « 

In  the  glo  -  ry    of  God  the  Fa  -  ther,  On  the  earth  He  shall  reign.  % 

We  shall  see  Him  in    all  Hisbeau-ty,    And  His  praise  we  shall  sing,     s 

And  the  ransomed  of  ev-'ry  na  -  tion,  For  His  own  He  shall  claim,  io 

N   ...        .1       ...         .       t-    -K-    -^___| 


rl-iVi 


S 
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Chorus. 


feai^^^^^3 


H*-M*- 
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fSf 
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--J^ 


:?=z:?zz:^ 


-^— j^- 


X=X- 


Hal-le  -  hi- jah!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!    He    is    com-ing     a  -  gain; 


i2=t«=SS±t==t 


r 


rr— r- 


fL.J^ 


^if^: 


-4 -I- 


iiPl 


And  with  joy   we  shall  gather  round  Him,  At  His  com- ing     to    reign. 
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No.  19.    mvt  Pf  %Um  §mt 


*'My  son,  give  Me  thine  heart."— Proverbs  23:  26. 


E.  K.  Latta. 


A.  J.  Abbey,  arr. 


^£ 


::^:t^ 


1.  Wher-ev  -  er    we  may  go,     by  night  or    day,    A    lov-ing  voice  witli- 

2.  Slight  not  that  voice  so  kind, but  glad  -  ly    hear,  And  choose  the  Lord  to- 

3.  We    may  have  chos-en  long  from  Him  to   roam, Yet  He   will  wel-come 

-0--    ^  -0--'  -0-   -m-  -0-  -0-  '0- 
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'— 1»— fe»- 


t=F 
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:fe=^=NE=N:: 


:t^=:t^=U=t^ 


in  doth  gen-tly  say  :My  son,fromev'ry  way  of  sin  de- part;  Be 
day  ,whileHe  is  near ;  He  will  His  pard'ning  love  to  thee  im-  part ;  Oh, 
us,     if     we  but  come;  Oh,  may  we  not  delay,  but  quickly  start — While 

-0-*        ^  -0-       -0-"      -0-       -0-0--0.0--0'      -0-       -^r  -0~  -0-"      -0~ 
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t=F 
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t 

Sa-tan's  slave  no  more, "Give  Me  thy  heart !"  "Give  Me    thy  heart, give 
hear  Him  call-ing  still,  "Give  Me  thy  heart!" 
Je  -  sus  say- eth  still,  "Give Me  thy  heart!" 


^lS-»-i 1 h~ — I 1 — 


^=1e: 
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.J^_>-JS— J^ 


^liiiisP 


Me    thy  heart ;    O    wea  -  ry,  wand'ring  child,  give    Me    thy  heart. 
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No.  20.      ®It«H  tkt  k  Wm, 

"They  tliat  be  wise  shall  shine  as  the  firmament."— Dan.  12:  3. 
F.  J.  Crosby.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


-^M 


^3^=^fe^ 


:^=T 


-S=-r. 


-    --            '.       -  '^         '^  -^        ^         '^                      - 

1.  O      list       to    the  voice   of     the  Proph-et       of      old,      Pro- 

2.  Tho'  rug  -  ged  the  path  where  our  du  -  ty     may  lead,       O ! 

3.  The  gran-deur    of  wealth, and  the  tern -pies    of    fame,  Where 

4.  Then  let        us    go  forth   to      the  work  yet     to        do.     With 
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claim -ing  in    language    di 

why  should  we  ev  -  er     re    -   pmey 

beau  -  ty  and  splen-dor  com  -  bine, 

zeal  that  shall  nev  -  er    de   -     cline, 


The  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful 

When  faith- ful  and  true,  is    the 

Will  per  -  ish,  for  -  got-ten,  and 

Be  strong  in  the  Lord, and  the 
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mes-sage  of    truth  That  "they  that  be 

prom-ise  to        all    That  "they  that  be 

crum-ble  to     dust,    But  "they  that  be 

prom-ise  be-  lieve   That  "they  that  be 


wise  shall  shine." 

wise  shall  shine." 

wise  shall  shine." 

wise  shall  shine." 


-tzzsx 


its: 


m^^mP^^Mi 


* *-- L^l— Al— Al Aj— ild-L^lT-AI-AJ— ^-LaJ-t-AJ-AI— ^-^-^5^'-^^-^-' 


li 


They  shall  shine  as  hright 
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the     stars, 


In    the   firm  -  a-ment  i 


with    light ; 
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And  they  that  turn  many  to  righteousness  As  the  stars  f  or-ev  -  er  bright. 
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No.  21.  §d\m,  mA  §wp  m  §dimn^, 

"  He  that  believeth  on  the  Son  hath  everlasting  life."— Jno.  3:  36. 
Arr.  from  W.  L.  by  El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  I  believed  in  God's  wonderful  mercy  and  grace, Bfilieved  in  the  smile  of  His 

2.  I  believed  in  the  work  of  my  cru-ci-fled  Lord,  Believed  in  redemption  a  - 

3.  I  believed  in  the  heart  that  was  opened  for  me,  Believed  in  the  love  flowing 

4.  I  believed  in  Himself , as  the  true  Living  One,  Believed  in  His  presence  on 
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rec  -onciled  face,  Believed  in  His  message  of   par-don  and  peace ;  I  be  - 

lone  thro'  His  blood,  Believed  in  my  Saviour  by  trust-ing  His  word ;  I  be  - 

bless-ed  and  free.  Believed  that  my  sins  were  all  nailed  to  the  tree ;     I  be  - 

high  on  the  throne,  Believed  in  His  coming  in     glo  -  ry  full  soon ;    I  be  - 
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lieved,  and  I  keep    on     be  -  liev-ing.      Be-lieve  !  and  the  feel -ing  may 
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come  or  may  go,    Be-lieve    in  tlie  word,  that  was  writ-ten   to  sliow  Tliat 
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^^i^-iS^*: 


-^ .  ^  ♦'- 
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all  who  believe, their  salvation  may  know ;  be-lieve, and  keep  right  on    be-liev-ing. 
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No.  22.        ^ut  m(  ®fem 


Where  I  am  there  ye  may  be  also."- 


E.  G.  Taylor. 
Moderato. 

mM 


'John  14:  3. 

Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Meet  me  there! Oh, meet  me  there!  In    the  heav'nly  Avorldso   fair, 

2.  Meet  me  there! Oh, meet  me  there! Far  be-yond  this  world  of  care; 

3.  Meet  me  there !  Oh,meet  me  there !  No    be-reavements  we  shall  bear; 
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Where  our  Lord  has   en-teredin,  And  there  comes  no  taint    of   sin; 
When  this  troub-led  life    shall  cease,  Meet  me  where  is     per  -  feet  peace; 
There  no  sigh-ings  for      the  dead, There  no  fare  -  well  tear     is    shed; 
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With  our  friends  of  long    a  -  go,  Clad     in    rai  -  ment  white  as  snow, 

Where  our  sor  -  rows  we    lay  down  For   the  king-dom    and  the  crown, 

We  shall, safe  from  all      a -larms,Clasp  ourlov'd  ones  in     our  arms, 
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Such  as    all      the  ransom' d  wear, — Meet  me  there  !  Yes, meet  me  there! 

Je  -  sus  doth        a  home  jire-pare, —  Meet  me  there !  Yes,  meet  me  there ! 

And   in     Je  -  sus'  glo-ry  share, —  Meet  me  there  !  Yes, meet  me  there! 
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No.  23.  fj»y  €0mtih  m  iUt  Pfltumg! 

*•  Weeping  may  endure  for  a  night,  but  joy  cometh  in  the  morning."  —  Ps.  30:  6. 
M.  M.  WiENLAND.  E.  S.  LoRENZ,  ( Arr.) 


1 .  Oh,  wea  -  ry  pilgrim, lift  your  head  :  For  joy  cometh  in  the  morn-iiig ! 

2.  Ye  trembling  saints, dismiss  your  fears  :  Tor  joy  cometh  in  themorn-ing! 

3.  Let      ev-'ry  burclen'd  soul  look  up  :  For  joy  cometh  in  themorn-ing! 

4.  Our  God  shall  wipe  all  tears  a  -  way :  For  joy  cometh  in  the  m^orn-ing ! 
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For    God  in  His  own  "Word  hath  said  That  joy  cometh  in  the  morning ! 

Oh,  weeping  mourner,dry  your  tears  :  For  joy  cometh  in  the  morning ! 

And     ev-'ry  trembling  sinner  hope  :  For  joy  cometh  in  the  morning ! 

Sor  -  row  and  sighing  flee    a  -  way  :  For  joy  cometh  in  the  morning ! 
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Chorus. 
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Joy      com-eth    in    the  morn  -  ing !  Joy     com-eth   in     the  morn-ing ! 
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"Weep-ingmay  en-dure  foranight  ;But  joy   com-eth  in  themorn-ing! 
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No.  24.      §e  f  f  «t^0  |ca%. 


Geo.  E.  Clark. 


Matt.  24:  44. 


James  McGrakahan. 
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1.  Are  you  reacl-y,  are  you  reacl-y     for  the  coming  of  the  Lord?  Are  you 

2.  Are  you  waitmg,are  you  waiting  for  the  coming  of  the  King?  Have  you 

3.  Have  you  risen, have  you  ris-en  from  the  heavy  midnight  sleep  ?Have  you 
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liv-ing  as  He  bids  you  in  His  word?  Are  you  walking  in   the  light?  Is  your  g 

bundles  of  the  golden  grain  to  bring?  Can  you  lay  at    Je-sus'feet    A  -  ny    % 

risen  from  your  slumber  long  and  deep? Are  your  garments  wash'd  from  sin?  Are  you  | 
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E^E^^^E^^ 
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hope  of  heaven  bright?  Could  you  welcome  Him  to-night?  Are  you  read-y  ? 

gather'd  sheaves  of  wheat,  There  your  blessed  Lord  to  greet?  Are  you  read-y? 

cleans'd  and  pure  within  ?  Are  you  read-y     for  the  King  ?  Are  you  read-y  ? 
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Chorus. 
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There-fore      be     ye      al  -  so    read  -  y,  (therefore)  be      ye      al  -  so 
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read-y, 
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read  -  y,  therefore  be     ye      al  -  so,     be     ye  al  -  so  read-y,     for    in 
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suchan  hour,sucliaahour  as  ye  think  not,tlie  Son  of  man      cometh. 


No.  25. 


'xm^t  tlw  c^avwut 


Kelly. 


Heb.  13: 15. 


Gekman  Melody. 


1 .  Praise  the  Saviour , ye  who  know  Him ;  Who  can  tell  how  much  we  owe  Him  ? 

2.  Je  -  sus    is  the  name  that  charms  us ;    He    for  con-flict  fits  and  arms  us; 

3.  Trust  in  Him,  ye  saints,  for      ev-er;    He    is  faith-ful, changing   nev-er; 

4.  Keep  us,Lord,  oh,keep  us      cleav-ing    To  Tliy-self  .and  still  be  -  liev-ing, 

5.  Then  we  shall  be  where  we  would  be,     Then  we  shall  be  what  we  should  be ; 


ii^y^^^i 


1^ 

Glad  -  ly      let       us  ren-der     to    Him  All    we  are  and    have. 

Noth  -  ing  moves  and  nothing  harms  us,  When  we  trust  in        Him. 

Nei  -  ther  force    nor  guile  can  sev  -  er  Those  He  loves  from  Him. 

Till      the    hour      of  our    re-ceiv-ing  Promised  joys  in     heaven. 

Things  which  are  not  now,nor  could  be.  Then  shall  be  our      own. 


No.  26.       Mm  m,  #  ^im ! 

♦' The  bright  and  morning  star."— Eev.  22:  16. 
Victoria  Stuart.  Ira  D.  Sanket. 


Hgiii^^^J^pS 


1.  Shine  on, 

2.  Shine  on, 

3.  Shine  on. 


O  Star  of  beau  -  ty,  Thou  Christ  enthroned 
O  Star  of  glo  -  ry.  We  lift  our  eyes  to 
O    Star  un-chang-ing,  And  guide  our  pil-grim 


4.  And  when, with  Thy  re-deem'd  ones,  We  reach  the  heav'nly 

42 


a  - bove ; 
Thee ; 
way, 
shore, 
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Ke-flect  -  ing  in     Thy  brightness.  Our    Fa-ther's  look     of  love. 

Be-yond  the  clouds  that  gath  -  er.  Thy  ra  -  diant  light  we  see. 

Un  -  til     we  see     the  dawn  -ing  Of  heav'n's  e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 

May  we  with  Thee  in  glo    -    ry  Shine  on      for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Chorus.  shine  on, 
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Shine   on,  shine  on, shine  on, Thou  bright  and  beautiful    Star, shine  on ; 
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Shine  on,  shine  on, 

shine  on,  .     .     . 


shine  on ; 


beau-ti-ful    Star. 


Shine  on,         shine  on, shine  on, Thou  bright  and  beautiful  Star,shine  on. 
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Shine  on, 


shine  on. 
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No.  27.   #0  f  ^  fttta  att  m  mxu. 


G.  M.  J. 


Matt.  28:  18.    Mark  16:  15. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Ear  far    a-way   in   heathen  darkness  dwelling, Millions   of  souls  for 

2,  See  o'er  the  world  the  o-pen  doors  in  -  vit-ing,  Sol-diers  of  Christ, a- 
3."  Why  will  ye  die?  "  the  voice  of  God  is  call-ing,"Why  will  ye  die?  "  re- 
4.  God  speed  the  day  when  those  of  ev-'ry  nation  "  Glo  -  ry    to  God  "  tri- 
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it^EE^A^E^ 
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ev-er  may  be  lost;  Who, who  will  go  sal  -  ration's  sto-ry  tell-ing, 
rise  and  en  -  ter   in  !  Breth-'ren,   awake  !  our  f  orc-es    all    u  -  nit  -  ing, 

ech  -  o  in  His  Name ;  Je  -  sus  hath  died  to  save  from  death  appall-ing, 
umphant-ly  shall  sing ;  Ransomed, redeemed, re-joicing   in   sal  -  va  -  tion, 
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Chorus. 
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Looking  to  Je-sus, heeding  not  the  cost? 
Send  forth  the  gospel, break  the  chains  of  si 
Life  and  salvation  therefore  go  proclaim 
Shout  "Hal-le-lu-  jah  for  the  Lord  is  King 


All  power  is  given  unto  me, 


p^m^mm^r^^ 


All  power  is    giv  -  en  un 
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to  me,     Go  ye    in -to  all  the  world  and 
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preach  the     gos  -  pel,  and 
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I      am   with    you       al   -  way. 
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No.  28.  I  h\m  f  bvt  l^hu  Mkv,  §mA, 


"  Behold,  the  half  was  not  told."—  1  Kings  10 
Frances  E.  Havergal. 
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E.  E.  Hudson,  by  per, 
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1.  I    know    I  love  Theebet-ter,  Lord,  Than  a  -   ny  earth -ly     joy: 

2.  I  know  that  Thou  art  near-er    still    Than   a  -   ny  earth  -  ly  throng ; 

3.  Thou  hast  put  gladness   in    my  heart ;  Then  may    I     well     be  glad! 

4.  O    Sav-iour,  precious  Saviour,mine !  What  will  Thy  pres-ence  be, 
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For  Thou  hast  giv  -  en  me  tne  peace  Which  notli  -  ing  can  de  -  stroy.  ^ 
And  sweet  -  er  is  the  thought  of  Thee  Than  a  -  ny  love  -  ly  song.  -" 
With-out  the  se  -  cret  of  Thy  love  I  could  not  but  be  sad.  "^ 
If      such    a     life    of     joy  can  crown  Our  walk    on  earth  with  Thee  ?p 

n  " 


'— f*^ 


r 


Chorus 
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The  half  has  never  yet  been  told,  Of    love    so   full  and     free! 

yet  been  told, 


£ 


-a — ■—■—■I — I — 


V-t»-tr>— 1»- 


ia§=i=^^gggigi 


t—Y 


P 


«.tp 


rit. 

I- 


-<^- 


g^iiisli 


The  half  has  never  yet  been  told,  The  blood — it  cleanseth  me ! 

yet  been  told,  cleanseth  me ! 
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No.  29. 


#  ^xtmm  ^i^fivA. 


Him  that  cometh  unto  me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out."- 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


-John  6:  37. 
Ira  D.  Sankby. 


1.  O  precious  word  that  Je-sus  said !  The  soul  that  comes  to   Me, 

2.  O  precious  word  that  Je-sus  said !  Be  -  hold,  I  am  the  Door ; 
3.0  precious  word  that  Je-sus  said!  Come, weary  souls  oppressed, 
4.  O  precious  word  that  Je-sus  said  !  The  world  I      o-  ver-came; 


I         will  in      no  wise  cast  him  out,  Who  -  ev  -  er    he    may    be. 
And     all  who    en-ter      in    by    Me  Have  life  for  -  ev  -  er    more. 
Come  take  My  yoke  and  learn  of    Me,  And     I    will  give  you  rest. 
And  they  who  fol  -  low  where  I   lead  Shall  con-quer  in      My  name. 


Refrain. 

0    U    1           1           ' 

I 

IW 

1          1 

1    I 

r5 

/7v^       \ 

I         ^'             1                 1  "  1       !              1 

1            rih.  •    h.       1^  •          ^n 

^ 

h>  h^ 

■^ 

W      <>  *     "^ 

^    ^    Q^     K     r 

♦■•^^ 

^^9         A 

— 

IS- 

£  '-b-i     —        -^ 

J     J     1,*^  k    Jo^ 

%^     .^  -- 

"T  T  ^'~  ^  "^  ^   r   V  t 

r  " 

Who-ev 
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he    may     be,   Who-ev-er      he  may    be. 

I 

Have  life 

for 

-  ev  -  er  -  more.  Have  life  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 

And 

And    I 

will 

give  you    rest.  And      I  will    give  you  rest, 

Come 

Shall  con 

-quer 

in      My  Name,  Shall  con-quer    in     My  Name, 

And 
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will    in 
all    who 
take  my 
they  who 


no  wise  cast  him  out.  Who  -  ev  -  er      he  may    be. 

en-ter     in      by     Me  Have  life  for  -  ev  -er-more. 

yoke  and  learn  of     Me,  And      I      will  give  you  rest. 

fol -low  where    I    lead  Shall   con-quer    in    My  Name. 
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No.  30.   #  the  ^vmn,  ih  €\m^-(^xmn, 

"  When  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear,  ye  shall  receive  a  crown  of  glory  that 

fadeth  not  away.— 1  Peter  5:  4. 
G.  M.  J.  James  McGkanahan. 


*»=* 


4z=fe 


5E^:^^^:^=^: 


^Tr^^^-'^tT^ttTt 


=1=^=t^«- 


1.  Wea-ry  glean-er  in    tlie  field, poor  or    plen-ty    be  the  yield, La-bor 

2.  Je  -  sus  now  has  gone  a-bove  to  complete  His  work  of  love, His  re- 

3.  O  how  light  will  seem  the  grief , and  the  toilsome  way  how  brief ,  When  a 


-^     -♦-    :£;; 

on  for  the  Master,noth-ing  fear- ing, There's  a  prom-ise  of  reward, 
turn  day  by  day  is  sure-ly  near  -  ing, When  His  own  He  will  receive, 
crown  in  the  glo-ry    we    are  wear-ing,      O    the  rapt-ure  who  can  tell, 


iSilis 


^^^±¥: 


\^  ^ 


=l^=t^=^: 


i: 


U<     i?     U*     U    U     I? 


at  the  com-ing  of  the  Lord, Unto  all  them  that  love  His  ap-pear-ing. 
and  a  wel-come  He  will  give, Unto  all  them  that  love  His  ap-pear-ing. 
as  for  ever  there  we  dwell, With  redeem'd  ones  that  lov'd  His  appearing. 


-4t-^ — ^—r^ ^ — A-=-A— A        A  •  A-pA — — A-^-A— A ^~-^-x-r<^ ^A ■ 


^^=F 


y^fi- 


f- 


u»   u* 


Chorus. 


Ie^S 


=J;= 


:^ 


=ft 


=^--t^ 


-^^ 


O    the    crown     ....  the  gio  -  ry-crown,  O     the 

The  glo  -  ry-crown ,  the-  glo-ry-cro wn , 

rizm r— ^-V— P-h 


-I 1 r-l 


=^=^r^- 


^-^-^-^- 


3^ 


#  iht  (^x&wn, — (^mMtL 


^ 


d^Jr^i 


Sz:5c:5 


»:S 


■.i=i 


Pi ^- 


-J^>-^- 


i^=:d^^3=3 


^-^-.--^-^- 


day  the  hap  -  py    day  is  near-ing,  When  the  crown  of  rich  reward  shall  be 


i^^^^-" 


mM 


:«i:l*Sfci# 


1^^^^ 


^    U*    ^  U**    ^   I 


Sii 


:^3L-^: 


^ h=:j^i 


W-i~W- 


3=9=5 


giv-en      by    the  Lord, Un -to      all  them  that  love  His    ap-pear-in< 

U^^ A-i ^~ A: ▲ A:-i— A— pA: ^— ▲ ▲ ^    *  ■  ^- 
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No.  31.   Wt  m  0m  ^finp  U  Mku. 

N.  J.  Squires. 


Ye  are  not  your  own."—  1  Cor.  6:  19. 

H.  H.  McGranahan. 


fe^ 


^i=\: 


tlt 


'^^=^ 


lift  our  songs    to 

lift  our  pray'rs  to 

lift  our  faith    to 

lift  our    all       to 


::?«: 


i=^= 


-^- 


1=5^ 


We 
We 
We 
We 


Thee,  Our    Sav  -  iour  and 
Thee,  Who     on  -  ly    hear  - 
Thee,     In  -  creased  by  grace 
Thee,  For      all  things, Lord, 


i^ 


i^^^Bi 


^ 


-.^=^4^ 


our 
eth 
di  - 
are 

:^5 


r 

guide ; 

pray'r ; 

vine; 

Thine : 


S 


f 
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O  make  us  from  our  bur-dens  free, And  keep  us  near  Thy  side. 
They  who  on  earth  do  thus  a  -  gree, Shall  find  Thy  bless-ing  there. 
Help  us,  O  Lord,  Thy  footsteps  see, And  on  Thy  help  re  -  cline. 
Take  us,  and    all    we    have, and  see  Thy  like-ness    in     us     shine. 


33 


No.  32. 1  \mm  that  mvj  $dtmtx  ^\vt$. 


"  I  know  that  i 

[ny  Kedeemer  lives." 

—  Job  19:  25 

ItEV,  H,  A.  Merrill,  alt. 

Arr.  by  Geo.  C. 

STEBBIIfS. 

^«  .     ,    ,   1      ^  -^ 

^     ^     fej 

1 — 1 
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P^  ^  3= 

Ei^^ 

1 12! 

-^ ^- 
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'9   •       "«lj 

Vm/      h-    ♦ 

.  ♦  •      ■*     /^ 

\ ▲! 

2i 

2]  •         2] 

1.  I      know    that   my 

Re  -  deem  -  er 

lives, 

And 

has     pre- 

2.  I'm  trust  -  ing     Je  - 

sus  Christ   for 

all, 

I 

know  His 

3.  I'm    now      en -rap - 

tur'd  with    the 

thought, 

I 

stand  and 

4.  I      know    that    Je  - 

sus  soon    will 

come. 

I 

know  the 

-A- 

^  *       A       fn 

«          -  .      -!^- 

rh" — f~ 

1           h 

/m 

N«w      .1       1 

1            1          " 

K          K  *       K 

- 

A                 A 

[^•#,.H-      1^ 

1  A      *                ^ 

1                1                  !    . 

u. 

rr 

^wT 

^    Z.  A        1 

¥          ^       ^- 

^    -M             ^ 

1  -     '1       ^ 

_ 

_M_f^_J 

bt:i5=t_^=d 

^    •             ^ 

D.c. — For 


am    on  -  ly      wait  -  ing      here 


To     hear      the 


m^mm 


-AJ-T- 


^J^ 


-i^:^ 


:=1: 


m 


par'd    a  place  for  me,      And  crowns  of    vie  -  to  -  ry     He  gives  |: 

blood  now  speaks  for  me ;    I'm      llst-'ning  f  or  the  wel-come  call,  | 

won-der  at    His  love  —  That     He  from  heav'n  to  earth  was  brought,  ^ 

time  will  not    belong,      Till       I     shall  reach  my  heav'nly  home,  s 


mM^m^mms^^^^M^^ 


summons  :"child, come  home, "For      I      am     on  -  ly    wait-ing     here 


=^: 


=1=:^^^ 


Fine.  Chorus. 


^i:^M- 


:j^ 


-il— -ad- 


:^— r 


To    those  who  would  His  chil  -  dren    be. 


To  say  : "The  Mas  -  ter  wait  -  eth  thee !  "  i 
To  die,  that  I  may  live  a  -  bove.  [ 
And  join     the      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  song. 


Then    ask    me  not      to 


-? 


To    hear  the  summons  :"child, come  home!' 


4 


B.C. 


3-i. 


No.  33.  ^0t  Ux  imm  ih^  png^om. 


Thou  art  not  far  from  the  Kingdom  of  God."—  Mark  12:  34. 


Words  arr. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


i^zz^zjszzft 


w—w 


t^t 


^tfetzl 


1.  Not  far,  not  far  from  the  Kingdom,  Yet  in       the  shadow  of    sin; 

2.  Not  far,  not  far  from  the  Kingdom,  Where  voices  whisper  and  wait; 

3.  A  -  way  in  the  dark  and  the  dan-ger,  Far  out  in  the  night  and  the  cold ; 

4.  Not  far,  not  far  from  the  Kingdom, 'Tis  on  -   ly      a    lit  -  tie  space ; 


_^_^_ 


.^_^_ 


^^-\^^: 


:t=t==t^ 


-I— ^v^hr—h 


r--r: 


1^  1^  IX  ^ 


g^i 


'^^mm 


:^i-JzziNi^ 


i^q^ii^il^iii*^^^ 


-#-#- 


IX  U*  ^^ 

How  ma-ny  are  com-ing  and  going ! — How  few  there  are  entering  in ! 
Too    tim-id  to    en-ter    in  bold-ly.    So  lin  -  ger  still  outside  the   gate. 
There  Je-sus  is  wait-ing  to  lead  you  So  ten-der  -  ly    in-to   His     fold. 
But  oh,  you  may  still  be  for  ev  -  er     Shut  out  from  yon  heavenly  place ! 


#_^*_^_^. 


^_!_^_^, |fc_.^_!_|^_ 


-^—A- 


-^-=^- 


^ ^ ^E ^ ^ iB£ 1 1 


f 


i±^: 


^H 


u^    ^ 


^  IX   ix 


Refrain. 


How  few  there  are  enter-ing   in ! 


f-fer*-^- 


-\0—0- 


IX       ^'    IX     ^    IX     IX 
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t^ 
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3=a~i 


:p^^^^^5E5f 


S=d;i5=*2:5tt 


i'  >•     •    •     •    I  ^1 

How  ma-ny  are  coming  and  going ! — How  few  there  are  entering  in  ! 


IX    ^  k* 


-^-^-^w 


I 


:tsz2=t=t=t^^±3bi 


3S 
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:t:::^t 
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No.  34.    #tt%  a  §mm  $f  MuMm, 

"  Be  kindly  affectioned  one  to  another."—  Kom.  12:  10. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Jno.  E.  Sweney. 


1.  On-ly    a  beam  of    sunshine,  But  oh,     it  was  warm  and   bright;  The 

2.  On-ly    a  beam  of    sunshine  That  in  -  to  a    clwell-ing    crept,  Where, 

3.  On-ly    a  word  for  Je  -  sus !  Oh,speak  it    in    His  dear  name;     To 


-^ 


=r= 


-p^ 


♦i-r— ^- 1— 


^^: 


fcrf^^zf^ 


^ 


-^— ^- 


3^:^=3-:5 


^==1: 


a    wea  -  ry  trav-'ler  Was  cheer'd  by  its  wel-come   sight 
a     fad  -  ing  rose-bud,    A  moth  -  er  her  vig  -  il      kept. 


heart  of 
o  -  ver 
per  -  ish-ing  souls    a-round  you  The    mes-sage  of  love  pro 

N 


claim. 


$ 


^-=M-\=--- 


'^-^ 


r^- 


-^ 


■i 


:i=i|; 


T=^- 


On-ly  abeam  of  sunshine  That  fell  from  the  arch  a  -  bove,  And 
On-ly  abeam  of  sunshine  That  smil'd  thro'her  fall-ing  tears,  And 
Go,  like  the  faith-ful  sunbeam, Your  mis-sion  of  joy    ful-fil;  Re- 


r^ — I*- 

Fh— t^: 


IE 


-^  •  -^ 


£ 


^-=1-^— i^ 


ten-der  -  ly,  soft-ly  whis-per'd    A    mes-sage  of  peace  and  love, 

show'd  her  the  bow  of  prom-ise,   For  -  got  -  ten  per-haps  for  years, 

member  the  Saviour's  prom-ise.  That  He  will  be  with  you  still. 

r    u»    r 


36 


teg^i^a 


#ntly  a  §fam  of  ^uwisltme. — ^owduM. 


Chorus 


Oii-ly     a  word  for    Je  -  sus, 


V_yrtUHUi3.  1^  1  IW  Ik.  "k.  1 
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Oil  -  ly      a  wliisper'cl    pray'r 


--^—l 


-l«— =1 


E^ 


U    b>>     u 


=^:^ 


•    -^-  -=^-    -^- 
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B 


O  -  ver  some  grief-worn  spir-it    May  rest  like  a    siiii-beam    fair. 

II  1^    I 


m. 


'xJ:iz:*i" 
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No.  35.        Iliralte,  my  ^0ul 


(  ST.  PETER.  C.  M.) 


Joel,  Barlow. 


A.  R.  Eeikagle. 


mi 


i 


J=^: 


L2— L^_J_5_S--bd3:--| 


-V=2=t2^_i: 


1.  A  -  wake,  my  soul !  to  sound  His  praise,  A  -  wake, my  harp !  to    sing ; 

2.  A-mongthe  peo-ple      of    His  care,  And  thro' the    na-tions  round, 

3.  Be  Thou  ex-  alt-ed,     O    my  God!   A-  bovethe  star-ry    train; 

4.  So  shall  Thy  cho^  en   sons    re-joice,And  throng  Thy  courts  a-bove; 


t: 


^  — ^— ^— ,-*— r^— ft— ^— ^— P(2-!— , 


f 


r 


ili^^-J%|-J§l#g^^lpB 


Join,  all  my  pow'rs  !the  song  to  raise,  And  morn-ing  hi-cense  bring. 
Glad  songs  of  praise  will  I  pre-pare.  And  there  His  name  re-sound. 
Dif  -  fuse  Thy  heav'n-ly  grace  a-broad.  And  teach  the  world  Thy  reign. 
While  sinners  hear  Thy  pard'ning  voice.  And  taste    re-deem-ing  love. 


1^ 


^—f»- 


=t=t 


r-r-f 


J— J— 4 
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iszz^: 


n 
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?,o.  36.    mt  mm  d  a  §m  \ 

"  Heirs  of  the  kingdom."— James  2:  5. 
Hattie  E.  Buell. 


John  B.  Sumner,  am 


1.  My  Ea-ther  is     rich  in  hous- es  and  lands, He  liold-eth  the  wealth  of  the 

2.  My  Father's  owm  Son, the  Saviour  of  men, Once  wander'd  o'er  earth  as  the 

3.  I    once  was  an  out-cast  stranger  on  earth,  A    sin  -  ner  by    choice,  an 

4.  A    tent  or    a      cottage,why  should  I  care?  They're  building  a    palace    for 


-g^T^F 


J 


nJ^d^= 


^^ 


■j^al- 


:^3^ 


world  in  His  hands !  Of  ru-bies  and  diamonds, of  sil  -  ver  and  gold,  His 
poor -est  of  them ;  But  now  He  is   reigning  for   ev  -  er  on   high, And  will 
a    -  lien  by  birth!  But  I've  been  a  -  dopted, my  name's  written  down, —  An 
me      o  -  ver  there!  Tho'exiled  from  home,     yet  still     I  may  sing  :   All 
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■^-t 
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^= 


M 
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l^w|^ 


Chorus. 


cof-f ers  are  full, — He  has  rich-es   un-told. 
give  me  a  home     in  heaven   by  and  by. 
heir  to   a  mansion,  a        robe,  and  a  crown! 
glo-ry    to     God,    I'm  the  child  of  a    King! 


[  I'm  the  child  of  a  King !  The 
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child  of     a  King!  With  Je  -  susmy  Sav-iour,rm the  child  of     a   King! 
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No.  37.      ^mp  (ft  ^Mnm, 

"  In  thy  presence  is  fulness  of  joy :  at  thy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures 

forever  more."— Ps.  16:  11. 

HORATIUS  BONAR.  Alt.  iRA  D.  SANKEY. 
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i^=i 
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lE^ 


-^ -^-^#  -^ 


H- 


I        I 


1.  Songsof  gladness,  nev  -  er  sad-ness,  Sing  the  ransomed  ones  in  heaven; 

2.  Ev  -  er  sunshine,  nev  -  er  shadow,Calm,mild,clearce-les  -  tial  day; 

3.  Ev  -  er  gazing,      lov  -  ing,praising,Withthe  an -gel    hosts    a-bove; 

4.  Nev  -  er  sigh-ing,  nev  -  er  sinning ;  No  distrust,  nor  doubt,  nor  fears ; 
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&ze 


j^ 
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l=g=P=^: 


r 


W^-^- 


Anthem  swelling  ev  -  er  tell-ing    Of      the   joy    of     souls  for 
Ev  -  er  sum-mer  in      its  brightness, Nev  -  er  win  -  ter  or        de 
One  e  -  ter  -  nal  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  One    e  -  ter  -  nal  song  of 
Thro'  the  long  un-end  -  ing  a  -  ges,  Thro' the  long      e  -  ter  -  nal 


l^fc 


-A- 


-i 


J   ^M 


-given, 
cay. 
love, 
years. 
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5^ 


^ 


-^=^t:^ 


Refrain. 


Sweet-est  mu  -  sic    ev  -  er  swelling  Thro'  the  courts  of  heaven  a  -  bove ; 


'^ 


IMS 
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:^)^ 
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■^-^ 


'^^- 
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Ev  -  er  sing-ing,   ev  -  er  say-ing,   God    is  Life,  and   God    is  Love ! 
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No.  38.      §lmd  §,nmm(t. 

"  He  that  bolievetli  on  me  liatli  everlasting  life."— John.  6:  47. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 


iisi=iiifi 


=1:^1: 
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'-^—-¥—^,- 


3Ftzi:i^=W: 


t=q: 


1.  Blessed  as  -  sur-ance,  Je-siis  is      mine!       0,  what  a   fore-taste  of 

2.  Perfect  sub-mis -sion,  perfect  cle  -  light,      Visions  of    rapt-urenow 

3.  Perfect  sub-mis -sion,  all      is  at     rest,  I      in  my   Sa-viouram 


-t^-1p^— b^- 
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glo  -  ry  cli  -  vine !  Heir  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  purchase  of  God, 
burst  on  my  sight.  An  -  gels  de-scend-ing, bring  from  a  -  bove 
hap -py  and    blest.      Watching  and  wait  -  ing,  look-ing    a  -  bove, 


m^^^t 


:t==^ 
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if^-^: 
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Chorus. 


W ad— ^A-2-^aJ-^3— -id— g=dr-g.-^T^— -*   »     ^    ^ 


:;i===1:: 


:§Ez: 


1^      1^                "'   l^  _ 

Born  of  His  Spir -it,  wash'din    His  blood. 

Ech  -  oes  of   mer  -  cy,  whispers  of  love. 

Pilled  with  His  goodness, lost  in    His  love. 


This  is  mj^  sto  -  ry, 
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this  is  my     song.  Praising  my  Sav-iour    all  the  day    long ;  This  is  my 
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sto-ry,  thisis  my    song,  Praising  my  SaAMour  all  the  day    long 
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No.  39. 


I.  Watts. 


^i  tfe  fe^^. 


Look  unto  me,  and  be  ye  saved. 


i=», 
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ISA.  45:  22. 

R.  E.  Hudson,  by  per. 


ii 


1.  A  -  las!  and  did    my  Sav-iour  bleed,  And  did   my  Sovereign  die? 

2.  "Was  it    for  crimes  that  I  have  done, He  groaned  np-on    the  tree? 

3.  Butdropsof  grief  can  ne'er  re-pay  The  debt  of  love     I    owe; 
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■i=^- 


^^!=M1 
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Would  He  de-vote  that  sa  -  cred  head  For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 
A  -  maz-ing  pi  -  ty,  grace  unknown,  And  love  be- yond  de-gree! 
Here, Lord,     I  give    my  -  self      a-way,  'Tis    all    that    I      can    do ! 


^E£ 


m^-^ 
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Chorus. 
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^f^^ 
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1/      i/  ^ 

At     the  cross,   at    the  cross, where  I      first  saw  the  light,  And  the 


tt.=?=f^ 
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:^=t 
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bur-den  of  my  heart  rolled  a-way.  It  was  there  by  faith 

rolled  away, 
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:±z*; 


I    re  -ceived  ray  sight.  And  now  I     am  hap-py     all  the   day. 
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No.  40.  gtt  m  MmUw  of  §\^  m'mp. 

"Hide  me  under  the  shadow  of  thy  wmgs."—  Ps.  17:  8. 
Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson.  E.  O.  Excell. 
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1.  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings  There  is  rest, sweet  rest ;  There  is  rest  from  care  and 

2.  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings  There  is  peace, sweet  peace, Peace  that  passeth  iinder- 

3.  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings  There  is  joy, glad  joy,  There  is  joy  to   tell  the 
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la  -  bor, There  is    rest  for  friend  and  neighbor,  In  tlie  shadow  of  His  wings, 
standing, Peace, sweet  peace  that  knows  no  end  -  ing,  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings,  % 
sto-ry,    Joy  ex  -  ceed-ing,  full   of     glo  -  ry;  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings, » 
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There  is  rest, sweet  restjn  the  shadow  of  His  wings  There  is  rest,sMjeef  rest .  -S" 
There  is  peace,  sweet  peace.  In  the"  shadow  of  His  wings  There  is  ^q^q, sweet  peace.  5 
There  is  joy, glad    joy,  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings  There  is  joy, g'ZacZ  joy. 
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Chorus 
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There  is  rest,       There  is  peace.      There  is  joy.  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings : 

sweet  rest,  sweet  peace,         glad  joy, 
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I 
There  is  rest         there  is  peace,     There  is  joy,  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings. 

sweet  rest,  sweet  peace,     glad  joy. 
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No.  41. 


J.  Edmeston. 


'  Bless  me— O  my  Father."— Gen.  27:  38. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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de  -  struc    - 
the    night 
swift  death 
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an        eve  -  ning  bless  -  ing, 
tion     walk       a  -  round    us, 
be       dark     and   drear  -  y, 
this     night    o'er  -  take      us, 
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seal:  Sin      and    want     we 

fly;  An  -    gel-guards  from 

Thee;  Thou     art      He    who, 

tomb.  May      the  morn,      in 
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come  con  -  f  ess  -  ing,  Thou 

Thee  sur  -  round  us,  We 

nev  -  er      wea  -  ry.  Watch 

heaven  a  -  wake    us,  Clad 


canst  save 
are    safe 

-  est  where 
in  bright 
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and  Thou     canst  heal, 

if  Thou        art    nigh. 

Thy  peo     -     pie       be. 

and  death  -  less  bloom. 
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No.  42. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


§tm^  H  (3!!aWitt0. 


"Arise,  he  calleth  thee."  -John  11: 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


;t.-»- 
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1.  Je-sus  is  ten-der-ly   calling  thee  home — Calling  to-day,  calling  to-day; 

2.  Je-sus  is  call-ing  the  wea-ry    to   rest — Calling  to-day,  calling  to-day; 

3.  Je-sus  is  waiting, oh, come  to  Him  now — Waiting  to-day, waiting  to-day ; 

4.  Je-sus  is  pleading,oh,list  to  His  voice — Hear  Him  to-day , hear  Him  to-day ; 


Why  from  the  sunshine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Farther  and  farther  a  -  way  ? 
Bring  Him  thy  burden, and  thou  shalt  be  blest ;  He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  low-ly  bow ;  Come,  and  no  long-er  de  -  lay. 
They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  rejoice ;  Quickly  a-  rise  and  a  -  way. 
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Befrain. 
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Call        -       ing  to  -  day,     .     .  call        -       ing  to  -  day ;     .     . 

Call-ing,  call-ing  to  -  day,  to-day ;       Call-ing,  call-ing  to  -  day,  to  -  day ; 
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Je         -         sus  is      call        -       ing,  is    ten-der-ly  calling  to  -  day. 
Je-sus  is  ten-der-ly  call-ing  to  day. 
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No.  43.       ^MttJOU?   ^M\i1 


G.  M.  J. 

(Subject  from  M.  E.  I.) 


Luke  13:  24. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Some  one  will    en-ter    the  pear  -  ly  gate    By  and  by,     by    and  by, 

2.  Some  one  will  glad-ly      Ws  cross  lay  down  By  and  by,     by   and  by, 

3.  Some  one  will  knock  when  the  door  is  slint    By  and  by,     by    and  by, 

4.  Some  one  will  sing  the    tri-umphant  song    By  and  by,      by    and  by, 
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Taste  of  the  glo-ries  that  there  a  -  wait,  Shall  you?  shall 
Faith- ful, approved, shall  re -ceive  a  crown, Shall  you?  shall 
Hear  a  voice  say-ing,  "I  know  you  not,"  Shall  you?  shall 
Join  in  the  praise  with  the  blood-bought  throng,  Shall  you?  shall 
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Some  one  will  trav  -el  the  streets  of  gold,  Beau-ti  -  ful  vis  -  ions  will 
Some  one  the  glo  -ri-ous  King  will  see,     Ev  -  er  from  sor- row   of 
Some  one  will  call  and  shall  not      be  heard,  Vain-ly  will  strive  when  the 
Some  one  will  greet  on  the  gold  -  en  shore  Loved  ones  of  earth  who  have 
fc^     *.     fc.     fc.      P-   fc.      fc.       ^      ^  .     *^      ^    -^   -1^-    -^    -^ 
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there  behold,I'east  on  the  pleasures  so  long  foretold  :  Shall  you?  shall  I  ? 
earth  be  free ,  Hap-py  with  Him  thro'  e-ter-ni-ty:     Shall  you  ?  shall  I  ? 
door  is  barred.  Some  one  will  fail  of  the  saint's  reward :  Shall  you  ?  shall  I  ? 
gone  be-fore, Safe  in  the  glo-ry  for   ev  -  ermore  :  Shall  you?  shall  I  ? 
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No.  44.    #It,  ^0n4wusi  §mtl 

"Wonderful,  Counsellor,  The  Mighty  God."— Isaiah.  9:  6. 

Victoria  Feances.  ika  d.  Sanket. 
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1.  Oh,  wondrous  Name, by  prophets  heard  Long  years  be-fore  His  birth; 

2.  Oh,  glo-rious  Name  the    angels  praise,  And  ransomed  saints  a  -  dore,- 

3.  Oh,  pre-ciousNarae,ex  -  alt  -  ed high,  To     Him    allpow'r  is    given: 
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They  saw  Him  com  -  ing  from  a -far,  The  Prince  of  Peace  on  earth. 
The  Name  a-bove  all  oth  -  er  names, Our  ref  -  uge  ev  -  er-more. 
Thro'Him    we    tri-umph    o    -    ver  sin,    By  Him      we    en  -  ter  heaven. 
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Chorus. 
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The  Won  -  der-f  ul !  The  Coun  -  sel  -  lor !  The  Great  and  Might  -  y      Lord ! 
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The    ev    -  er- last -ing  Prince  of  Peace!  The  King,  the  Son      of  God 
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No.  45.  M\it  §m(  tkt  gavf  §tm^  U  §\t 


El,  Nathan. 


Jno.  3:  16. 


James  McGraj^ahan. 


1.  Let  us  sing      of  tlie  love  of    the     Lord,    As  now  to  the  cross  we  draw 

2.  O  how  great  was  the  love  that  was  shown  To    us — we  can  nev-er  tell 

3.  Now  this  love  un- to    all  Godcom-mends,Notone  would  His  mercy  pass 

4.  Who  is  he    that  can  sep  -  a  -  rate  those  Whom  God  doth  in  love  jus-ti- 
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nigh ;  Let  us  sing  to  the  praise  of  the  God  of  all  grace,  For  the 
why — •  Not  to  an-gels,  but  ?9^eJ^;let  us  praise  Him  a-  gain  For  the 
by;  "Who-so  -  ev  -  er  shall  call,"  there  is  par-don  for  all  In  the 
fy:       What-so-ev  -  er    we  need  He    in-cludesin    the   deed.  In    the 
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love  that  gave  Je  -  sus    to     die 
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O  the  loTe  that  gave  Je  -  sns  to 
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The  love  that  gave  Je-sus  to      die ;  Praise  God,  it     is  mine, this 
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di  -  vine,    The    love  that  gave  Je  -  sus      to      die. 
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No.  46.  #  §v(»tkv,  ^'ii/^  §0mM^  §fgittttttt9. 

"Kesist  the  devil,  and  he  will  flee  from  you."— James  4:  7. 
IRiAN  J.  Sterling.  Ira.  D.  Sankey. 


1.  O  brother, life's  journey  beginning, With  courage  and  firmness  a-rise ; 

2.  O  brotlier,  yield  not  to  the  tempter,  No  mat-ter  what  others  may  do  ; 

3.  O  brother,  the  Sav-iour  is    call-ing;  Be-ware of  th3 danger  of  sin; 

-A— A- 


mzmi:± 


-M: 


t=t 


n 


-Az^i 


t=L-=t 


H=3=d: 


^^-t 


^^- 


■^ 


;1Z1E1E 


fl^- 


Look  well  to  the  course  thou  art  choosing, Be  earnest, be  "vvatchf  ul,ancl  wise ; 
Stand  firm  in  the  strength  of  the  Master,  Be  loy-al,  be  faithful  and  true ; 
Re  -  sist  not  the  voice  of  the  Spir  -  it.  That  whispers  so  gent-ly  with-in ; 
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Ee-member,two  paths  are  before  thee,  And  both  thy  attention  in  -  vite; 
Each  tri  -  al  will  make  you  the  stronger.  If  you, in  the  name  of  the  Lord, 
God  calls  you  to  en-ter  His  serv-ice,—    To  live  for  Him  here, day  by  day, 


g^^gj^e: 
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But  one  leadeth  on  to  de-struc-tion, —  The  other  to  joy  and  de  -  light. 
Fight  manf  ul-ly  un-der  your  Leader,  0-beyiug  the  voice  of  His  word. 
And  share  by  and  by  in  the  glo  -  ry        That  never  shall  vanish  a  -  way. 
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Chorus. 


God  help  you  to  f  ol-low  His  ban-ner,    And  serve  Him  wherever  you  go  : 


And  when  you  are  tempted, my  brother,  God  give  you  the  grace  to  say  "No .' 
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No.  47. 

Isaac  Watts. 


1,  mx  p^p. 

(BEMERTON.    0.  M.) 


H,  W.  Gkeatorex. 


I 

1.  O   God,ourhelpin     a  -  ges  past.  Our  hope  for    years    to  come, 

2.  Un-der  the  shadow  of    Thy  throne  Still  may  we    dwell    se    -  cure; 

3.  Be-fore  the  hills  in    or  -  der  stood,  Or  earth  re  -  ceived  her  frame, 

4.  A  thousand  a-ges,   in    Thy  sight.  Are  like     an    eve  -  ning  gone ; 


Fi^grTg^fe^ 


^ 


K 


■i: 


SA-r:S-': 


^^^t 


tziSt 


:^^S 


rr-^rrt— t 


'-'^^- 


i^ij 


=|: 


3 


^ 


i=ll^a. 


Si 


^i^^ 


SEg; 


wm 


Li 

Our  shel-ter      from  the  storm-y        blast,  And  our    e  -  ter  -  nal  home  :  — 
Suf  -  fl  -  cient      is  Thine  arm    a    -    lone,  And  our    de-fence  is      sure. 
Fromev-er    -    last-ingThou  art     God,  To   end -less  years  the  same. 
Short  as    the    watch  that  ends  the    night,  Be  -  fore  the  ris  -  ing     sun. 
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No.  48. 


gm  §m 


"  I  am  thy  shield,  and  thy  exceeding  great  reward. 
£.  G.  Taylor. 


-Gen.  15:  1. 
Geo.  C.  STEBBms. 
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1.  Fear  not!  God  is      tliy  shield,  And   He      thy  great    re  -ward; 

2.  Fear  not!  for  God  has  heard    The   cry       of     thy      dis  -  tress; 

3.  Fear  not !  be    not    dis-mayed !  He     ev   -    er  -  more  will       be 

4.  Fear  not!  ye    lit  -  tie  flock ;  Your  Shep-herd  soon    will     come, 
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His  might    has  won  the     field  : 
The    wa  -  ter    of      His     word 
With  thee,    to   give  His      aid, 
Give  wa  -  ter  from  the     rock, 
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Thy  strength  is     in      the  Lord !  « 

Thy   faint  -  ing  soul  shall  bless,  f 

And   He      will  strengthen  thee,  f 

And  bring  you    to     His  home !  | 
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Fear     not!  'tis  God's  own  voice  That  speaks  to    thee    this     word: 
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Lift     up    your  head:  re  -  joice    .     .     In     Je  -  sus  Christ  thy  Lord! 
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No.  49.  Mhm  jsttaW  k  Mmm  of  §ksi^ittg. 


El.  Nathan. 


EZEK.  34:  26. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  "  There  shall  be  showers  of  bless-ing:"  This  is    the  prom-ise  of    love; 

2.  "  There  shall  be  showers  of  bless-ing"— Precious  re  -  viv  -  ing    a  -gain; 

3.  "  There  shall  be  showers  of  bless-ing  :"  Send  them  iip-on    us,     0    Lord; 

4.  "  There  shall  be  showers  of  bless-ing;"  Oh,  that  to-day  they  might  fall, 
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There  shall  be  sea-sons  re-fresh-ing,  Sent  from  the  Sav-iour  a  -  bove. 
O    -    ver  the  hills  and  the  val-leys,  Sound  of      a  -  bundance  of    rain. 
Grant  to    us  now    a     re-fresh-ing,  Come, and  now  hon- or    Thy  Word. 
Now    as     to  God  we're  conf  ess-ing,    Now  as    to    Je  -  sus    we    call ! 

-f*.     _p«r_    j^    .^      .^    j!^      I^' 


'^~^- 


^^1 


Chorus. 
Show    -    -    -  ers     of     bless  -  ing, 


M 


-^= 


i 


^j^ 


d ^ ^ M ^ 


atr^: 


■^ 


m 


Show-ers,  showers  of    bless-ing,    Show-ers  of  bless-ing  we    need; 


t 


r^^-^^ 


t:: 


\ 


^^-^-^- 


^^. 


iiii^^i 


--^^E^E^ 


Mercy-drops  round  US    are  fall -ing.    But  for  the  show-ers  we  plead. 


^X 


No.  50.  §;umb«d^sisi  asi  ih  ^mA^. 

"  The  number  shall  be  as  the  sand  of  the  sea."—  Hosea.  1:  10. 
F.  A.  B.,  arr.  F.  A.  Blackmer,  art. 


Mt 


"iST-S- -«-^«^ 


^-^ 


1.  When  we  gath-er   at  last  o-ver  Jordan,  And  the  ransom'd  in  glo-ry  we 

2.  When  we  see   allthesavedof  the  ages,  Who  from  sorrow  and  trials  are 

3.  When  we  stand  by  the  beautiful  riv-er,'Neath  the  shade  of  the  life-giving 

4.  When  at  last  we  behold  ourIledeemer,AndHisglory  transcendent  we 


m^^ 


V*- 


Efci^iZ3t 


I 


aiiiai 


;     L^  ^  I 


tr 


i^  i^ 


^i, 


m3m^$s^^m$m. 


see,  As  the  numberless  sands  of  the  sea-shore — What  a  won-der-f ul  f 
free ,  Meeting  there  with  a  heav  -  en  -  ly  greet-ing — What  a  won-der-f  ul  _| 
tree,Gaz  -  ing  o  -  ver  the  fair  land  of  prom-ise — What  a  won-der-f  ul  ^ 
see,  While  as  King  of  all  kingdoms  He  reign-eth — What  a  won-der-f  ul  ^ 


i 


fcr 


iS 


fc::^ 


Chorus. 

-3 


W 


'^=^- 


-<&- 


sight  that  will  be !  -> 
sight  that  will  be ! 
sight  that  will  be ! 
sight  that  will  be ! 


Numberless  as   the  sands  of    the  sea-shore  I 


l^ii^ 


gs^^^ 


^—9-- 


t: 


— lis_a 


t=t=t 


i^   U'   1^   1^    ^ 


f- 


Numberlessastliesandsof  the  shore!  Oh.what  a  sight 'twill  be, 

of  the  shore ! 


%^^ 


fck 


i^^i^: 


EE^^Ei; 


il 


^^ 


^nmhnlm.  -  &me\x\M, 


pii^^i^ipiii^gii 


m^ 


When  the  ransom'd  host  we  see,    As  num  -  ber-less  as  the  sands  of    the  sea-shore. 

'  .^-^^^J^^A     ■ 


E& 


I 


t^t 


:^:^^-^-^-^-^-^^-^-^-^ 


mE&m^w 


e±b! 


No.  51, 


§^Wd«  with  p^. 


H.  F.  Lyte. 


"Abide  with  us,  for  it  is  toward  evening."— Luke  24:  29. 

Wm.  H.  Monk. 


&i^iPiii^iiiili^^ 


^ 


1.  A  -  bide  with  me !  Fast  falls  the      e  -  ven  -  tide,   The     darkness 

2.  Swift  to    its    close  ebbs  out  life's  lit  -  tie      day  ;Earth's  joys  grow 

3.  I    need  Thy  pres-ence  ev  -  'ry    pass  -  ing    hour, What  but  Thy 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be-fore  my    clos  -  ing  eyes ;  Shine  thro'  the 


* — fc^ 


4=t 


at=:t: 


t^- 


f=r 


f 


w 


sJ 


^^^1 


ifiic 


-($(- 


-^ ^■ 


1^=t=^£ 


±- 


^—'-^ 


5=r 


deep-ens — Lord, with  me      a  -  bide !  When    oth  -  er     help  -  ers 
dim,    its      glo-ries    pass    a  -  way ;  Change  and    de  -  cay       in 
grace  can  foil  the  tempt-er's  pow'r  ?  Who,     like    Thy  -  self,     my 
gloom,and  point  me     to    the  skies  jHeav'n's  morning  breaks  and 


m-. 


m. 


■s=(^=t 


\r~    I 


>.-!« fc=- 


1==t 


hj 


^^M3S^: 


:^ 


I 


I 


-0- 

f ail, and  comforts  flee,  Help  of    the  helpless,  oh,     a  -  bide  with  me ! 

all      a-round  I      see ;  O  Thou, who  changest  not,  a  -  bide  with  me ! 

guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro'  cloud  and  sunshine, oh,  a  -  bide  with  me  1 

earth's  vain  shadows  flee !  In    life,  in  dep**>,0    Lord,  a  -  bide  with  me  I 


^^ff 


J-J- 


£ 


J. 


r^^^f^ 


a^^S^^ 


4 


.^3 


r=F=Pf=f 


I 


No.  52.  $tlm(  m  tkt  ^mA  l^lway. 


Phil.  4:  4. 


"Wilbur  F.  Ckafts. 


James  McGeanaean. 


ii^iiiigi 


i=i^ 


lE^ 


1.  O    praise  the  Lord  with  heart  and  voice,  With  God's  own  word  your  doubts  destroy, 

2.  My  life   is     hid  with  Thine, O  Lord, And  sheltered  from  the  world's  alarm  ; 

3.  For  nothing  anx-ious      I  shall  be, But  trusting  Thee  in    ev-'ry  thing, 

4.  The  joys  that  mem'ry  turns  to  pain, I  leave  for  joys  that  never  end; 


:l2z4: 


_^_^A_ 


5=^ 


1^ 


--t- 


i 


m^- 


i-^z 


;i=ti^ 


:5=rf=rJ; 


:23; 


-*— ^ 


'^-*- 


-* 


^1 


Let  those  that  trust  in  Thee  re-joice,  Yea,  let  them  shout  for  joy.  § 
Why  should  I  sink  be  -  neath  my  load,When  lean-ing  on  Thine  arm.  * 
With  thanks  for    ev  -  'ry      gift  from  Thee, My  troub-les   all    take  wing.  | 

My  loss     I        count  my  rich  -  est  gain.  For  Christ  His  joy  doth  send.  | 


\±=^ 


EEt 


rr— r— r 


:t=: 


:t=[={: 


t=:i-4=^^^ 


:t=t=t 


_^_,« — fc,_ 


=P=t 


f=r 


^^ 


/  Chorus. 


p  mf 


I 
Re  -  joice,re  -  joice    m    the  Lord,  re-joice     in     the   Lord       al  -  way; 


/ 


^i^^i^pp 


m 


Ke-joice, 


re-joice  in  theLord,anda-gain  I     say, Re-joice. 


^mi 


ee; 


-^ 


£Efe 


i^— ^ 


:t^=^: 


-^—P—^—^-r^- 


1 n^ — n^ — r-^-r-f-^ — n 


r-r 


Ee-joice  in  the  Lord, re-joice  in  the  Lord, 

^4 


No.  53.    #  §mA  of  t%t  §\md\ 

"  Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Fatl:  :;r,  inherit  the  kingdom."—  Matt.  25:  34. 
Emily  H.  Miller.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

Moderato.     ^ 


;I3 


;^-^5^-=5 


^:S: 


:=(S 


^=^ 


^ 


Sri 


i^ 


:^ 


1.  O  Land     of  the  bless-ed!  thy  shad-ow-less  skies  Sometimes  in  my 


t=t- 


n 


:t2:^t=t 


1/     U     ^    ^ 


:-r 


-i?-t*- 


ri^ 


iig^=ilii^^^^ 


dream-ing    I     see ; 


I    hear  the  glad  songs  that  the  glori  -  fled  sin< 


-n 


£^^ 


e:     :^- 


Iczijt 


Si 


s^ 


-K- 


:a|=t: 


--^=^u^ 


£ 


-^ 


b^— ^— b>^— K 


:^ 


1^  '  '          -         1^  1^       I 

Z>.;S'. —  I    catch  but  a  glimpse  of  thy  glo-ry  and  light, 


rit. 


^m 


Fine. 


:^==l^ 


I 


^=i^ 


^: 


'^~  -♦-T--^: 


r=^ 


Steal    o  -  ver      E   -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's    sea ; 


Though  dark  are  the 


And  whisper: "Would God  I  were    there!" 


D.iSf. 


feggfe 


^^m. 


shadows  that  gath-er  between,  I  know  that  thy  morning  is     fair ;  .  . 


I 


m^^. 


fczt^=t*=t* 


g-y 


-t»>— g-ti>- 


-»<—»«—»*- 


gj 


2  O  Land  of  the  blessed !  thy  hills  of  delight 

Sometimes  to  my  vision  unfold ; 
Thy  mansions  celestial,  thy  palaces  bright, 

Thy  bulwarks  of  jasper  and  gold ; 
Dear  voices  are  chanting  thy  chorus  of  praise, 

Their  forms  in  thy  sunlight  are  fair ; 
I  look  from  the  valley  of  shadows  below, 

And  whisper :  ' '  Would  God  I  were  there !" 


3  Dear  home  of  my  Father,  thou  City  of  peace, 

No  shadow  of  changing  can  mar ; 
How  glad  are  the  souls  that  have  tasted  thy  joy  I 

How  blest  thine  inhabitants  are ! 
When  weary  of  toiling,  I  think  of  the  day — • 

Who  knows  if  its  dawning  be  near  ? — 
When  He  who  doth  love  me  shall  call  me  away 

From  all  that  hath  burdened  me  here  ? 


S^ 


No.  54. 


^mtx  ikt  §x»M, 


"  The  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ."—  Galatians  6:  14. 
F.  J.  Crosby.  Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp,  by  per. 


1. '  'Nearer  the  cross  !"  my  heart  can  say,  I 

2.  Near-er  the  Christian's  mer  -  cy  seat,  I 

3.  Near-er  in  pray'r  my  hope    aspires,  I 


am  coming  near-er ;  Near-er  the 
am  coming  near-er;  Feasting  my 
am  coming  near-er ;  Deep-er  the 


&i|i||=^pi©Pi^Si^iiiij 


PPP^ 


rff^rzzffk,  :<ia — Si — ^. 


Tt 


r 


cross  from  day  today,  I  am  com-ing  near  -  er ;  Nearer  tlie  cross  where 
soul  on  man  -  na  sweet, I  am  com-ing  near-  er;  Stronger  in  faith, more 
love    my  soul   de-  sires,  I     am  com-ing  near-  er;  Near  -  erthe  end  of 


s 


t^=i=i: 


m 


^ 


:^: 


■t^ 


r'^='t'=rt 


M-.^-> 


^^^J 


^*i-^ 


»t5=5i:=-: 


£ 


Je  -  sus  died,  Near-er  the  fountain's  crimson  tide,  Near-er  my  Sav-iour 
clear  I     see      Je-sus  who  gave  Him-self  for  me ;  Near-er  to  Him    I 
toil  and  care,  Near-er  the  joy      I    long  to  share, Nearer  the  crown  I 


^ 


:=]= 


i^^^ 


m 


■si— ai- 


^=:^ 


2=^^f-^ 


-^:  ^  • 


wounded  side,  I  am  com-ing  near  -  er,  I  am  com- 
still  would  be  :  Still  I'm  com-ing  near  -  er.  Still  I'm  com- 
soon  shall  wear :  I    am  com-ing  near  -  er,     I      am  com- 


ing near 
ing  near 
inof  near 


er. 
er. 
•er. 


^e 


No.  55.  ^  ^ktUtx  m  iht  %\m(  at  ^tmm. 


"  My  God  is  the  Eock  of  my  refuge."— Ps.  94:  22. 


Words  arr. 


IKA  D.  Sankey. 


-m-  ~0-  -0-   -#-  • 


1.  The  Lord's  oar  Rock, in  Him  we  hide,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm ; 

2.  A     shade  by  day,  de-fence  by  night, A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm ; 

3.  The  rag-ing  storms  may  round  us  beat,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm ; 

4.  O      Rock  di-vine,  O    Ref -ugedear,A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm ; 


IE* 


Si: 


IzzlzzT^t: 


t=t: 


^=^F=F 


-lA-^— t^- 


-I h^ — !*- 


in 


Se-cure  what-ev  -  er     ill     be-tide,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time   of  storm. 

No  fears  a-larm,  no  foes   affright,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

We'll  never  leave  our  safe    re-treat,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time   of  storm. 

Be  Thou  our  help  -  er    ev  -  er  near,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 


:^: 


Pl=i=dt: 


£=2: 


f=E^E 


t=e=t 


v-^v-t^-r— [ 


1 


Chorus. 


--■*- 


Oh,  Je-sus  is     a  Rock  in    a   weary  land,  A  wea-ry  land, a  weary  land  ;0h, 


%-^ 


%^ 


t-=t-t-=?v=xr- 


l=P=Ct:i 


F=?=f=t= 


z:i!ipprrprzp-_3itirU;rLi:zt=stq 


1^  ^ 


:-=d^i-J^J-J=^J 


4—4—4 


iEi^^=^^^E^-F^^S3 


-^---^-^-'^-- 


b^3z:l 


g 


Je-sus  is    a  Rock  in    a  wea-ry  land,  A    shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 


:^K— K 


tTK- 


e^^^E=^f?^=C^^^5^« 


-♦-K— ^--r.O- 


— H hs~l h^-l I K~'-' ' ^— '"ti- fc^-b-— t- 


^^^ 


gPB 


r 


No.  56 


Pigftttj  ttf  ^mt 


"  I  that  speak  in  righteousness,  mighty  to  save."—  Isaiah  63:  1. 
K.  W.  Todd.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


S 


^^ 


fc^: 


-« — « 


J^Ei 


I  -^1 


t----^ 


-^- 


-iS'-v- 


1.  Oh,   who     is    this  that    com  -  eth    Trom  E-dom's  crimson  plain, 

2.  Oil,   why    is  Thine  ap  -  par    -    el      So        ver-y  deep -ly  dyed? — 
3.0      bleed-ing  Lamb,my     Sav  -  iour,Howcouldst  Thou  bear  this  shame? 


r^^^- 


|=S^ 


2^1-^^- 


■(S^ 


With  wounded  side, with    garments  dyed?  Oh, tell  me  now  Thy  name. 
Like  them  that  tread  the   wine-press  red?  Oh,  why  this  crimson  tide? 
With  mer  -  cy  fraught, Thine  arm  has  brought  Salva-tion   in   Thy  name ! 


m^^Em 


t=t: 


■^=it=^iK=^: 


t^=t=t=t:z 


f 


fc^ 


b=^=^=ri 


4L--S: 


-^^: 


:=^: 


-^— 


1H- 


■<S>-r 


zr  r 

I      that    saw  Thy  soul's  dis  -  tress,  A         ran  -  som    gave ; 

I      the  wine-press  trod    a  -  lone,  'Neath      sor  -  row's   wave; 

I      the      vie  -  to  -  ry    have  won,  Con  -  quered  the     grave  : 

n_             J  I     _    _ 


tr^ 


o^te^; 


?= 


.12_ 


i=d: 


-rx 


Fine. 


^-^ 


S^ 


t: 


-i — r 


-i^- 


3^5^ 


il 


I  that  speak  in  right  -  eous  -  ness,  Might  -  y  to  save! 
Of  the  peo  -  pie  there  was  none  Might  -  y  to  save  \ 
Now    the  year    of      joy       has    come,    Might  -  y      to    save ! 


J_i3- 


?=a^= 


^^ 


-fL_^_ 


-0-* 


ftlSESL 


w^m 


t- 


D.S. —  Lord,    I '11  trust    Thy  won-d'rous  love,    "  Might  -  y      to    save!" 

Chorus.  ^  « 


£ 


f-r-r— ^ 


p^ 


Might  -  y   to  save !  to  save !  Might  -  y   to  save !  to  save  I 


m^^ 


.J-.-J 


:«-_ 


?^ 


No.  57. 


R.  L. 

Slow 


"He  is  not  here,  but  is  risen."— Luke  24:  6. 


Robert  Lowry. 


pii=g=gi|^3=^i^iii=i^=l 


1.  Low    in     the  grave  He      lay — Je  -  sus,  my    Sav  -  iour !  Wait-ing    the 

2.  Vain-ly  they  watch  His  bed— Je  -  sus,  my    Sav  -  iour !  Vain  -  ly    they 

3.  Death  can  -  not  keep  his  prey — Je  -sus,  my    Sav -iour!  He    tore  the 


3=E 


t: 


1 


w$ 


'^¥^ 


r 


m 


Chorus,  faster. 


5 


5E5 


:i 


i 


.j%. 


5 


tzz^-:±'$=£t^. 


iftzi^zrf^fcES 


com-ing  clay — Je-sus,my  Lord !  Up  from  the  grave  He   a  -  rose,  With  a 

seal  the  dead — Je-sus,my  Lord ! 

bars   a -way — Je-sus,myLord!  He  a-rose, 


iSEt 


t=:Ft 


I — 1*— ^ 


\ m—m 


:q==]^=S:5=z*:r*z:rprzaE:iip=p=pz:zq 

— ^-)^-^-l— I— jL-^jy^--, 


i 


-<S— 


might  -  y  triumph  o'er  His  foes ;  He    a  -  rose    a    Vic-tor  from  the 

He  a-rose! 


dark    do-main, And  He  lives  for-  ev  -  er  with  His  saints  to  reign ;  He    a 

-▲'      -▲-•  -▲-     -.4k-     -▲-     ~A 


-m-  -m.   -t^    _. 


fccpk- 


-tr-fet- 


£ 


b^ — ^— ^ — ^ 


■?-tt 


t: 


i 


fte^ 


r- 


-^-^-m- 


i 


rit. 


^:^ 


--t=^=^. 


I 


rose !  He    a  -  rose !  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  Christ  a  -  rose ! 

He    a-rose!  He    a-rose  I 


J'.-J'J. 


7-^- 


v-gi^- 


:L-tL: 


:P^= 


1    -A-    -A-    ^ 


:[=t 


9 


No.  58.      ^0f%  mA  Mmkxl^. 


W.  L.  T. 

Slow. 


Come  unto  me."— Math.  11 :  28. 


m 


Will  L.  Thompson. 


il2 


1.  Sof t-ly  and  ten  - der-ly      Je-sus    iscall-ing,    Call-ing  f or  you  and  f or  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tar  -  ry  when  Je -sus   isplead-ing,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  pass-ing,  Pass-ing  from  you  and  from  me ; 

4.  Oh,  f  or  the  won-der-ful   love  He  has  promis'd,  Promis'd  for  you  and  for  me; 

=t 


r±-i=it=:\=M-i^ 


^  1^  ^ 


m-w- 


-b^ — k^ — k^ — 1^ — 1^- 


t^ 


m^^^m 


1^  1^ 


-^-^-fa^-r[- 


-^--^ 


?5=t 


See  on  the  por-tals  He's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for 
Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mer-cies  for  you  and  for 
Shadows  are  gath-er  -  ing,  death-beds  are  coming.  Com  -  ing  for  you  and  for 
Tho' we  have  sinn'd  He  has  mer-cy  and  par-don.  Par  -  don  for  you  and  for 


me. 
me? 
me. 


:« 


jxza:: 


U*    ^  1^   ^ 


i  ^1 


Come  home,     Come  home.  Ye  who  are  wea-ry,  come  home; 

Come  home,  Come  home, 


t 


"^^^^^E^ 


-^       I  -^  ~0-'  -0-  -gf^  -0--  -0~-m-- 


^  ^ 


:k-k 


j^k^ 


i 


n7. 


t^m 


5ESES 


-^-ft- 


ifcf^ 


^ 


:«t^ 


-^--^-*- 


=1: 


I 


-♦t-*'- 


Earnest-ly,  tender-ly,  Je-sus  is  calling,  Calling,0  sinner,  come  home! 


:N^: 


^^:^ 


\^   ^\^  ^ 


.^^-^m^^^^^^ 


No.  59. 


mumt  mm. 


"Whosoever  will,  let  him  take  of  the  water  of  life  freely."— Kev.  22:  17. 

A.  MONTIETH.  IKA  D.  SANKEY. 


i?i 


;=^ 


:^: 


■:?:^z}=z:^: 


I 


- — '!>  U^  I 

1.  O      wan    -  cl'ring  souls, why  will    you  roam    A  -   way  from  God, 

2.  Be  -  hold  His  hands  ex- tend -ed     now,  The    dews  of   night 

3.  In     sira     -      pie   faith    His  word    be-lieve.  And   His      a  -  bun- 

4.  The  "Spir  -  it      and      the  Bride  say, Come !  "And  And    in      Him 


a    -   way  from  home ;  The     Sav-iour    calls,     O    hear      Him  say, 

are      on     His     brow;  He    knocks, He   calls.     He   wait   -  eth    still; 

dant  grace  re  -ceive;No       love  like   His      the    heart     can     All, 

sweet    rest, and    home ;  Let       Him  that  hear  -  eth,    ech    -     o     still, 


t^t 


.-,&-- 


'-^-4-'m 


Refrain. 


'^^^^ 


Who  -  ev   -  er  will    may  come    to  -  day 

Oh,  come  to  Him,  who  -  ev    -  er  will 

Oh,  come  to  Him,  who  -  ev    -  er  will 

The  bless-ed  who  -  so    -    ev    -    er  will 


ill.! 
ill.  f 


Who  -  ev  -  er    will, 


^^=t^: 


:5- 


5=4 


11 


:pt=i: 


tt=S=i=i: 


J^j^-J^ 


^.-4- 


:=&=^: 


who  -  ev  -  er    will. 


Who  -  ev   -  er    will    may   come     to  -  day ; 


m 


Who-ev-er    will  may  come  to-day.  And  drink  of  the  wa-ter  of    life. 
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No.  60.     Ike  f  t0%at'^  §timn. 


"  I  will  arise,  and  go  to  my  Father."  — Luke  15:  18. 


John  Newton. 


Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sanitey. 
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1.  Af  -  flictions,tho'   they  seem se-vere,  In    mer-cy      oft    are  sent; 

2.  "What  have  I    gained  by  sin,"  he  said, "But  hun-ger, shame, and  fear? 

3.  "I'll      go   and  tell    him     all  I've  done, Fall  down  be  -  fore  his  face; 

4.  His      fa-thersaw    him  coming  back ;  He  savr,  he    ran,   he  smiled, 
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:^ 
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:q: 


They  stopp'd  the  prod  -  i  -  gal's  ca  -  reer,  And  caused  him  to  re -pent,  s 
My  f  a-ther's  house  a-bounds  in  bread.  While  I  am  starv-ing  here !  ^ 
Un  -  worth-y  to  be  called  his  son,  I'll  seek  a  servant^s  place."  ^ 
And  threw  his  arms    a  -  round  the    neck  of    his    re  -  bell  -  ious  child !    ^ 


m^ 
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Chorus. 
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I'll  not  die  here  for  bread,  I'll  not  die  here  for  bread, "he  cries;  "Nor 
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starve  in    for-eign  lands ;  My    fa-ther's  house  has  large  sup-plies.  And 
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bounteous  are  his  hands. 
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I 

5  "  O  father,  I  have  sinned  —  forgive ! 

"  Enough,"  the  father  said; 
"  Rejoice,  my  house ;  my  son's  alive 
For  whom  I  mourned  as  dead ! " 

6  'Tis  thus  the  Lord  His  love  reveals, 

To  call  poor  sinners  home ; 
More  than  a  father's  love  He  feels, 
And  welcomes  all  that  come. 
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No.  61.  ^uih^  aW  pm  €me  \ip\\  pirn. 


From  C^SAR  Malan,  by  J.  E.  A, 


1  Pet.  5:7. 


ts 
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James  McGranahan. 


s'^^I^^^^Sg^ 


1.  How  sweet, my  Saviour,  to     re-pose  On  Tliine  almiglit-y      pow'r! 

2.  It  is    Tliy  will  that  I  should  cast  My   ev-'rycareon     Thee; 

3.  That    I  shouldtrust  Thy  loving  care.  And  look  to  Thee  a  -  lone, 

4.  Why  should  my  heart  then  be   distrest  By  dread  of  fu-ture   ill? 


gl^ppp 


To  feel  Thy  strength  uphold-ing  me,  Thro'  ev  - 'ry    try  -  inghour! 
To  Thee  re  -  f  er  each    ris-ing  grief , Each  new  per-  plex  -  i  -  ty ; 
To  calm  each  troubled  thought  to  rest, In    prayer  be  -  fore  Thy  throne. 
Or  why  should  un  -  be  -  lie  V- ing  fear  My   trembling  spir  -  it     All? 


:ibfc^ 


m 
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Cast-ing     ^^u  .  .  .  .  j 
Cast -ing    all  your  care. 


your  care  up-on      Him, Castin 
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all  your  care  up  -  on  Him, 
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all  .  .  your  care  upon  Him, Casting  all your  care  upon 

all  your  care ,  all  your  care  upon  Him ,  '"  j     ^  your  care , 
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Him, for      He   car-eth,  He  car-eth  for    you. 

AU  your  care  up  -  on  Him,      | 
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No.  62, 


^akn;  #tt. 


"The  harvest  truly  Is  plenteous;  hut  the  laborers  are  few."— Matt.  9:  3?, 
C.  R.  Blackall.  W.  H.  DoANifl. 

Spirited. 


fefej^^^^^fa^^=j-b^j^ 


E£ 


In  tlie  liar-vest  field  there  is  work  to  do,  For  the  grain  is  ripe, 
Crowd  the  gar-nerw^ell  with  its  sheaves  all  bright,Let  the  song  be  glad, 
In  the  glean-er's  path  may  be  rich  re- ward,Tho'the  time  seems  long, 
Lo  !    the  Har  -  vest  Home  in  the  realms  a  -  bove  Shall  be  gained  by  each 

A rr-^A-^A A A A— A- 


and  the  reap  -  ers  few ;  And  the  Master's  voice  bids  the  work-ers  true  C 
and  the  heart  be  light  ;Fill  the  pre-cious  hours, ere  the  shades  of  night  I 
and  the  la  -  borhard;For  the  Mas-ter's  joy,  with  His  cho- sen  shared,* 
whohastoiledandstrove,WlientheMaster's  voice,  in    its  tones  of    love,    ^ 
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Chorus. 


Heed  the  call  that  he  gives  to  -  day. 
Take  the  place  of  the  gold -en  day. 
Drives  the  gloom  from  the  darkest  day. 
Calls  a -way  to  e-ter-nal  day. 
A_A— -P:^ 


La-bor    on  I 


la-bor 


La-bor  on  1 


on !  Keep  the  bright  re-ward    in  view ;  For  the  Mas  -  ter  has 

la-bor  on ! 
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said,He  will  strength  re-new;  La-bor    on     till    the  close  of     day! 
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No.  63.  ^lfl«y  U  4d  titf  iatW. 

"Every  tongue  should  confess  that  Jesus  Christ  is  Lord  to  the  Glory 
of  God  the  Father."— Phil.  2:  11. 


Eli.  Nathan. 


mA: 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  "For  God  so  loved!"  Oh,  wondrous  theme!  Oh!     wondrous  key  to     wondrous  scheme ! 

2.  In  love  God  gave, in  love  Christ  came, That  man  might  know  the  Father's  name, 

3.  As    man  He  tar-ried  here  be-low  The  pow'randlove  of    God  to  show; 

4.  Up  -  on  the  cross  His  life  He  gave,  His  peo-ple  from  their  sins  to  save ; 

5.  By    God  ex  -  alt-ed    from  the  dead, He  reigns  on  high  the    liv-inghead 
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A    Sav  -  iour  sent  to        sin  -  f  ul  men —  Glo  -  ry  to  God  the  Fa  -  ther ! 

And  in    the   Son  sal  -  va  -  tion  claim — Glo  -  ry  to  God  the  Fa  -  ther ! 

To    help  and  heal  all      hn-man  woe —   Glo  -  ry  to  God  the  Fa  -  ther ! 

For  them  de-scend-ed      to    the  grave —  Glo  -  ry  to  God  the  Fa  -  ther ! 

Of    ev  -  'ry  soul  for  whom  He  bled —  Glo  -  ry  to  God  the  Fa  -  ther ! 
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Chorus. 
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SE 


Glo-rytoGodtheFa 


ther!        Glo-ry  to  God  the  Fa 


ther ! 
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Glo-ry,     Glo-ry,  Glo-ry  to  the  Father  !  Glo-ry,       Glo-ry,  Glo-ry  to  the  Father  ! 


Glo    - 


ry,      Glo 


Glo  -  ry  to  God  the    Fa  -  ther ! 
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No.  64.    Wmi,  m&  ^mmm  gat 

"  It  is  good  that  a  man  hope  and  quietly  wait."— Sam,  3:  26. 
W.  H.  Bellamy.  Wm.  J.  Klrkpatkick. 


mm^^^^ 


1.  O  troubled  heart, there  is  a  home,Be-yoncl  the  reach  of  toil  and  care ;  A 

2.  Yet  when  bow'd  down  be-neath  the  load  By  heav'n  alio w'd, thine  earthly  lot ;  Look 

3.  If  in  thy  path  some  thorns  are  found, 0,think  who  bore  them  on  His  brow ;  If 

4.  Toil  on, nor  deem,tho'  sore  it  be, One  sigh  unheard, one  pray'r  forgot ;  The 
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home  where  changes  nev  -  er  come ;  Who  would  not  fain  be     rest-ing  there? 
up !  thou'lt  reach  that  blest  a-bode.  Wait,  meek-ly   wait, and  murmur  not. 
grief  thy  sorrowing  heart  has  found,  It  reached  a    ho   -  li  -  er  than  thou, 
day       of    rest  will  dawn  for  thee;  Wait,  meek-ly   wait, and  murmur  not. 
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Chorus 
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O,      wait, 


meek-ly    wait, 


meek-ly    wait,  and  mur-mur  not, 


O, 
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wait,  meekly  wait,and  murmur  not;  O,    wait, 

meek-ly  wait,  meek-ly  wait, 
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O,      Avait,  O,   wait,  and  mur- mur    not. 

meek-ly  wait,  0,murmu:  !iot. 
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No.  65.  €lki^t  f^teiwtb  Mntxtl  p^w. 

"  They  that  are  whole  need  not  a  physician,  but  they  tliat  are  siclc."— Matt.  9:  12. 
AiT.  from  Neumaster,  1671.  ^  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Sin  -  ners  Je  -  sus  will    re-ceive  :  Sound  this  word  of  grace  to     all 

2.  Come, and  He   will  give  you  rest ;  Trust  Him,  for  His  word  is  plain ; 

3.  Now  my  heart  condemns  me  not,    Pure     be -fore  the  law      I  stand; 

4.  Christ  re  -  ceiy  -  eth  sin  -  ful  men,       E-  ven   me  with   all    my   sin; 
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Who  theheav'n-ly  path-way  leave,  All  who  lin-ger,  all    who  fall. 
He      will  take      the  sin  -  ful  -  est ;  Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth  sin  -  ful  men. 
He    who  cleansed  me  from  all  spot.    Sat  -  is  -  fled    its   last    de-mand. 
Purged  from  ev  -  'ry  spot  and  stain, Heav'n  with  Him  I     en  -  ter     in. 


»-ft± 
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Sing  it     o'er and  o'er  a  -  gain :  .     .     .     .  Christ  re 

Sing  it  o'er  a-gain,  Sing  it  o'er  a-gain  : 
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ceiv  -  eth  sin  -  ful    men ;  .     .     .    Make  the  mes  -  sage 

ceiv-eth  sinful  men,  Christ  receiveth  sinful  men ;       Make  the  message  plain, 


-1^-  -f^-«^-f^-A-'      -A- 

p~fcEt-ztEEEE£E^; 
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clear  and  plain  :  .     .     .     .  Christ  re  -  ceiv 
Make  the  message  plain : 


eth  sin  -  ful  men 
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No.  66.      ^4  ih  ^mmx  m 


"  If  any  man  hear  my  voice,  and  open  the  door,  I  will  come  in  to  him."— Kev.  3:  20, 
J.  B.  Atchinson.  E.  O.  Excell,  by  per. 

fcg-,a._,^-Hsf::j=:p>=^r— |-n-     ..I     I  =4 


^-1^- 


1.  There's  a  Stranger  at  the  door; 

2.  0     -    pen  now  to  Him  your  heart ; 

3.  Hear  you  now  His  lov-ing  voice? 

4.  Now    ad-mit  the  heav'nly  Guest ; 
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Him  in! 


^^C>^ 
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Let 

Let  Him   in! 

Let  Him  in! 

Let  Him  in! 

I      Let  the  Saviour  in !  Let  the  Saviour  in ! 
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^^ 


He  has  been  there  oft  be  -  fore ; 
If  you  wait  He  will    de  -  part ; 
Now, oh, now  make  Him  your  choice ; 
He  will  make  for  you  a    feast ; 


Let 
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Let 


Him 
Him 
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Him 
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Let  the  Saviour  in !  Let  the  Saviour  in !  = 
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Let  Him  in  ere  He  is  gone ;  Let  Him  in,  the  Ho  -  ly  One, 
Let  Him  in ;  He  is  your  Triend ;  And  your  soul  He  will  de  -  fend, 
He  is  stand-ing  at  the  door;  Joy  to  you  He  will  re  -  store, 
He  will  speak  your  sins  f  or-giv'n.  And  when  earth-ties  all  are    riv'n, 
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Je  -  sus  Christ, the  Father's  Son ; 

He  will  keep  you  to   the  end ; 

And  His  name  you  will  a-dore ; 

He  will  take  you  home  to  heav'n ;      Let 
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Him  in 
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Let  the  Saviour  in !  Let  the  Saviour  in ! 
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No.  67.     f  §<fifkd  u  ^sm^. 


I  looked  to  Him,  lie 
El.  NathaNo 

Moderato. 


looked  oil  me,  and  we  were  one  for  ever."— C.  H.  Spurgeok. 

James  Mc  Gran  ah  an. 
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I  looked  to 
I  looked  to 
I  looked  to 
He  looked  on 
Now  one  with 


Je- 
mc; 
Chr 


S'.IS 

O 

ist,I 


iu     my 


sin,  My  woe  and  want  con-fess-i'ig 

on  the  cross, For   me      I    saw  Ilim   dy-iig- 

there  on  high, From  death  npraisedto  glo  -  ry  ; 

look   of  love  !  My  heart    by    it    was  bro-ken 

liiid  my  peace  In     Him     to    be      a  -  bid-ing, 
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Un-done  and  lost,  I  came  to  Him,  I  sought  and  found  a  bless-ing. 
God's  word  believed  tliat  all  my  sins  Were  there  up-on  Him  ly-ing. 
I  trust  -  ed  in  His  power  to  save,  Be-lievedthe  old,  old  sto-ry. 
And,  with  that  look  of  love,  He  gave  The  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it's  to -ken. 
And    in     His  love  for    all    my  need,  In  child-like  faith  con  -  lid-ing. 
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Chorus. 
I    looked 


to   Him, 


^111     '111 

"  I     looked  to  Him,  to     Him  I  looked,"  'Tis  true, His  "Who-so  -  ev  -  er  :  " 

I  .-.       -A-    .^    -A-      -^'     -A-  I         I 


He  looked 


'  He  looked  on  rae,  on     me  He  looked,  And  we  were  one   for  -  ev  -  er. 
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"I  will  trust,  and  not  be  afraid."— Isaiah.  12:  2. 

(Suggested  by  tlie  responses  of  the  young  men  of  Limerick  to  Mr.  Moody's  question, 

"  Will  you  trust  Christ?"  at  the  Meetings  in  that  City,  October,  1883. ) 

El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahaist. 


1.  Once  more, my  soul, thy  Saviour, tliro'  the  Word, Is  offered  full  and  free ; 

2.  By     grace   I  will  Thy  mer-cy  now  receive,  Thy  love  my  heart  liath  Avon; 

3.  Thou knowest,Lord,howver-y  weak  I   am.  And  how  I  fear    to  stray; 

4.  And    now,  O  Lord,  give  all  with  us  to-day  The  grace  to  join  our  song ; 

5.  To  all  who  came, when  Thou  wast  here  below,  And  said,  "0  Lord, wilt  Thou?" 
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And  now,  0  Lord,  I  must,  I  mustde-cide;  Shall  I  ac-cept  of  Thee?  j 
On  Thee,  O  Christ,  I  will,  I  will  believe.  And  trust  in  Thee  a  -  lone !  ^ 
For  strength  to  serve  I  look  to  Thee  a-lone — The  strength  Thou  must  supply !  \ 
And  from  the  heart  to  glad  -  ly  with  us  say  :  "I  will  to  Christ  be-long !"; 
To  them  "  I  Avill !"  Avas   ev  -  er  Thy  re  -  ply ;  A¥e  rest  up  -  on    it     uoav.   • 


Ie^ee^e:^ 
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Chorus,  with  iiromptness  and  spirit. 

I    Avill !        I  Avill !  I    will        be   Thine ! 
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-s^- 
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I  Avill !       I  Avill !  I  Avill,  God  helping  me,  I  Avill,I  Avill  be  Thine ! 


I     Avill       be  Thine! 


I 
Thy  precious  blood  Avas  shed  to  purchase  me — T     Avill  be  AvhoUy     Thine ! 
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No.  69.     ^nh  p«  u  i  ^m. 


"  He  that  cometli  to  me,  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out."— Johk  6:  37. 
Eliza  H.  Hamilton.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

Moderato. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I   cry ;  Un-less  Thou  help  me   I  must  die  : 

2.  Helpless   I     am,  and  full  of  guilt  ;But  yet  for  me  Thy  blood  was  spilt, 

3.  No  pre  -  par  -  a  -  tion  can  I  make, My  best  resolves    I     on-ly  break ; 

4.  Be-hold  me,Sav-iour,  atThy  feet,Dealwithme  as  Thou  see-st  meet ; 
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take    me     as       I 
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My  on-ly  plea — Christ  died  for  me!  Oh,  take  me   as 
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No.  70.  $mh  0i  §t«tt,  tttlty  will  ^t  ^aiUxl 


"We  all  like  sheep  have  gone  astray."— Isa.  53: 


F.  W.  Faber. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


^^^ 


-=^- 


^_^. 


1^  1^        U» 

1.  Souls  of  men,  whywill  ye     scat-ter  Like  a  crowd  of  frighten'd  sheep? 

2.  It      is    God !  His  love  Zoo^s  mighty, B^it  is  miglit-ier  than    it  seems: 

3.  There  is  no  place  where  earth's  sorrows  Are  more  felt  than  up  in  heav'n ; 


IX      !#* 


Eool-ish  hearts !  why  will  ye  wan-der  From  a  love  so  true  and  deep?  | 
'Tis  our  Fa-ther,  and  His  fondness  Goes  far  out  beyond  our  dreams. C 
There  is     no  place  where  earth's  fail-ings  Have  such  kind-ly  judgment  given. r 
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^^EEE 
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ii^^ 


t^^^Ei 
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att^: 


Was  there  ev  -  er  kind  -  er  Shep-herd,Half  so  gen  -  tie,  half  so    sweet, 
There's  a  wide-ness  in  God's  mer-cy,   Like  the  wideness   of  the     sea ; 
There  is     wel-come  for  the  sin  -  ner,  And  more  gra-ces   for  the   good; 

-A— A-f-A^— A — ^ — (^-r^ ^ ^ — i^-n^*-^-A— A — A- 


As     the  Sav-iour  who  would  have  us  Come  and  gather  round  His  feet  ? 
There's  a  kindness   in     His     jus-tice, Which  is  more  than  lib  -  er  -  ty. 
There  is      mer-cy  with  the     Saviour; There  is  heal-ing    in  His  blood. 
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But  we  make  His  love  too  narrow, 

By  false  limits  of  our  own ; 
And  we  magnify  His  strictness 

With  a  zeal  He  will  not  own. 
There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed ; 
Tnere  is  joy  for  all  the  members 

lu  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 


If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word ; 
And  our  lives  would  all  be  sunshine 

In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 
For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 

Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 
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No.  71.  Wfttamj?!  mnAmv,  mdmmtl 

"This  my  son  was  dead,  and  is  alive  again;  he  was  lost,  and  is  found."— Luke  15:  24. 


HORATIUS  BONAB. 


Ira  D.  Sankby. 


1.  In       the  land  of      stran-gers, 

2.  "From  the  land    of      Imn  -  ger, 

3.  "Leave  the  haunts  of        ri  -    ot, 


Whith-er  thou  art  gone, 
Faint  -  ing,fam-ished,  lone, 
Wast  -  ed,  woe  -  be  -  gone, 


s: 


-.—:^-\^- A lA- 
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Hear  a 
Come  to 
Sick      at 


far    voice 
love    and 
heart    and 
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son! 
son! 
son! 
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son! 
son ! 
son! 
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Chorus 


Wei  -  come !  wan-d'rer,    wel 


come  !  Wel-come   back      to      home ! 
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Thou    hast    wan-dered 

J-    J.  -*-   -*- 


far 


^- 


4  "See  the  door  still  open. 

Thou  art  still  my  own ; 
Eyes  of  love  are  on  thee, 
My  son !  my  son !  " 

5  "Far  off  thou  hast  wandered; 

Will  thou  farther  roam  ? 
Come,  and  all  is  pardoned, 
My  son !  my  son ! " 


way  :  Come  home  !    come  home ! " 
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t=t: 


f 
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6  "See  the  well-spread  table, 

Unf orgotten  one ! 
Here  is  rest  and  plenty, 
My  son !  my  son !  " 

7  "Thou  art  friendless,  homeless, 

Hopeless,  and  undone; 
Mine  is  love  unchanging, 
My  son !  my  son  J " 
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No.  72.      ^^hat  a  #atttmn0! 


"  Sorrow  and  sighing  shall  flee  away. 


F.  J.  Ckosby. 


ISA.  35:  10. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 


ip^iii^^^^ 


1.  On   that  bright  and  golden  morning, when  the  Son   of    man  shall  come, 

2.  When  the  blest  who  sleep  in  Je  -  sus,  at    His  bid-ding  shall    a  -  rise 

3.  When  our  eyes  be-hold  the    cit  -  y,  with  its  ma  -  ny  mansions  bright 

4.  O      the  King  is   sure  -  ly  com-ing,and  the  time  is    drawing  nigh, 
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And  the  ra-diance  of    His    glo  -  ry      we  shall    see ;  When 

Erom  the  si-lence    of     the  grave, and  from  the      sea,  And 

And    its  riv  -  er,   calm  and  rest-f ul,   flow  -  ing    free ;  When 

When  the  bless-ed    day     of  prom-ise      we  shall  see ;  Then 
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What 


gatli' 


ring, 
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gath'  -  ring. 
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No.  73.    €oimt,  (^xmt  §t\mxn,  (^amt. 


Thou  art  my  help  and  my  deliverer."— Ps.  40: 17. 


Fanny  J.  Ckosby. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


i^iiigaii^i 


>-,«! 


^iPZi^^--M^ 
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r- 

1.  O        hear  my  cry,  be  gracious  now  to  me,  Come,  Great  Deliv'rer,  come; 

2.  I        have  no  place, no  shelter  from  the  night, Come, Great  Deliv'rer,  come; 

3.  My    path  is  lone, and  vrea-ry  are  my  feet.  Come,  Great  Deliv'rer,  come; 

4.  Thon  wilt  not  spurn  contrition's  broken  sigh, Come, Great  Deliv'rer,  come ; 


SEE 


5±2: 


E$^ 


:^iz^: 
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My  soul  bowed  down  is  longing  now  for  Thee, Come, GreatDeliv'rer, come.  |: 
One  look  from  Thee  would  give  me  life  and  light, Come, GreatDeliv'rer, come.  '- 
Mine  eyes  look  up  Thy  loving  smile  to  meet, Come, GreatDeliv'rer,come.  -^ 
Re  -  gard  myprayer,andhear  my  humble  cry,  Come, GreatDeliv'rer, come,  w 
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Refrain. 
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I've  wandered  far  away  o'er  mountains  cold,  I've  wandered  far  away  from  hom<^, ; 

I    ^ 


take  me  now, and  bring  me  to  Thy  fold.  Come,  GreatDeliv'rer,  come. 
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No.  74.       ^aA  h  with  %m 


''  The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  he  with  you."— Eoivians  16:  20. 
E.  Kankin.  W.  G.  TOIVIER. 
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■=^zi^=^:^ 


1.  Gocl  be  with  you  till  we  meet 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 
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a  -  gain ! — ■  By  His  counsels  guide, up  - 
a  -  gain ! — 'Neath  His  wings  pro-tect-ing 
a  -  gain ! — When  life's  perils  thick  con  - 
a  -  gain ! — Keep  love's  banner  floating 
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hold    you,  With    His  sheep   se  -  cure  -  ly    fold  you ;  God  be 

hide    you,  Dai    -    ly    man  -  na    still    di  -  vide  you ;  God  be 

found  you.  Put      His  arms  un  -  fail  -  ing  round  you ;  God  be 

o'er      you.  Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  be  -  fore  you;  God  be 
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with  you  till  we  meet 
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meet !  Till    we  meet  at    Je  -  sus'  feet ;  Till    we 

meet    a  -  gain !  j^  Till  we  meet ! 

-A-    -A-   -A-   -A-»  -A-   -A-»  -,^  -AL   I 


meet !  .    .    Till  we    meet !        God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain ! 
Till  we  meet !  Till  we  meet  a  -  gain ! 


No.  75.  ®ht;ottglt  thf  f  ati«y  mA  iht  MnAm. 

"Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  and  the  shadow."— Psa.  23:  4. 
EiAN  A.  Dykes.  Ika  D.  Sankey. 
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r#: 
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1.  I     must  walk  thro'  the  val  -  ley  and  the  shad  -  ow,  But   I'll 

2.  When  I    walk  thro'  the  val  -  ley  and  the  shad  -  ow,  All     the 

3.  Tho'    I    walk  thro'  the  val  -  ley  and  the  shad  -  ow,  Yet    the 

4.  I      shall  walk  thro*  the  val  -  ley  and  the  shad  -  ow,  I       shall 
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He  hath  said 


jour-ney    in      a      lov  -  ing  Saviour's  care ; 

wea  -  ry  days     of    toil  -  ing  will    be  o'er ; 

glo  -  ry     of      the  dawn-ing    I     shall  see;  I    shall  join       in     the  s* 

f ol  -  low  where  my  Lord  has  gone    be  -  fore ;        Thro'  the  mists  of    the  .« 


He   will  s 
For  the  strong  arms  of  V 
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D.S. — But  the  dark  waves  of 
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nev  -  er,  nev  -  er    leave  me,  With  His  Staff  He   will  comfort  me  there. 

Je  -  sus  will  en  -  fold  me,  And  with  Him    I     shall  sor-row  no  more, 

an-thems  o  -  ver    Jor  -  dan,Where  the  loved  ones  are  waiting  for    me. 

val  -  ley  He  will    lead  me,  Till    I      rest    on    the  Ev  -  er-green  Shore. 
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Jor-dan  will  not  harm    me,  There  is  peace  in      the  val-ley,     I    know. 


Chorus. 
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Thro'  the  val-ley,thro'  t 
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Thro'  the  val-ley , thro'  the  val-ley , thro'  the  valley  and  the  shadow  I  must  go. 
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No.  76. 


•ma,  ^mt  x»  jmmt 


k      , 


"  He  is  our  Peace."— Eph.  2:  14. 
J.  Denham  Smith.  James  McGkanahan. 


^-^ 


i^—^-^s 
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1.  God's     al- might -y      arms    are  round  me, 

2.  While     I    hear    life's    rug-ged     bil  -  lows, 

3.  Ev    -    'ry     tri    -    al   draws  Him   near  -  er, 
•i.  Wei  -  come  ev    -   'ry      ris  -  ing    sun -light. 


Peace, 
Peace, 
Peace, 
Peace, 


peace  is 
peace  is 
peace  is 
peace  is 


mine; 
mine; 
mine; 
mine; 
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Judg-ment  scenes  need    not    con  -  found   me.    Peace,  peace  is 

Why      sus-pend     my    harp    on       wil -lows? Peace,  peace  is 

All        His  strokes  but  make  Him    dear  -  er.    Peace,  peace  is 

Near  -   er  home   each    roll  -  ing     mid  -  night,  Peace,  peace  is 
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mine, 
mine, 
mine, 
mine. 
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Je  -  sus  came  Himself  and  sought  me  !  Sold  to  Death,  He  found  and  bought  me ! 

I  may  sing  with  Christ  beside  me, 'Tho  a  thousand  ills  be  -  tide  me ; 
Bless  I  then  the  hand  that  smiteth  Gen- tly,  and  to  heal  de-light-eth; 
Death  and  hell  can  -  not     ap  -  pal  me ;  Safe  in  Christ  what-e'er  be  -  fall  me ; 

^.     -^   _fc,- 


s^ 


A — 1^ — ^ ^ — ^ — A- 


:t^-t 


t 


-ff=— r-W-^-W- 


-^S— ] ^-4—- 

- 

1 

-\ 

1 

W~"*i^-^~1 1 

1 

M 

w       ^\        \        1 

1                      A              M 

^            1 

^■^      J       J     ■■        ■^ 

•»' 

1 

^           1 

Then  my  bless  -  ed 
Safe  -  ly   He      hath 
'Tis      a-gainst    my 
Calm  -  ly  wait       I 

1         K     1       --t- 

free  - 
sworn 

sins 
till 

dom  taught 
to      guide 
He     light  - 
He      call 

1 

me, 

me, 

eth, 

me. 

Peace,  p( 
Peace,  p( 
Peace,  p( 
Peace,  p€ 
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3ace    is 
iace    is 
sace    is 
iace    is 

mine, 
mine, 
mine, 
mine. 
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No.  77. 

El.  Nathan. 


f  Mfe  lttt0  P^. 


ISA.  45:  22. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  "Look  un  -  to      Me,     and    be      ye  saved,"  O  hear    the  blest  com- 

2.  "Look  un  -  to      Me,"    up  -  on    the  cross,    O  wea  -  ry    burdened 

3.  "Look  un  -  to      Me,"  thy    ris  -  en  Lord,    In  dark  temp  -  ta  -  tion's 

4.  "Lookun-to      Me,"  and    not  with -in,       No  help       is    there   for 

-A-   -A-       -A.  -^-. 
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mand,  Sal  -  va  -  tion  full !  sal  -  va-tion  free !  Pro-claim  thro'  ev  -  'ry   land, 
soul, 'Twas  there  on    Me  thy  sins  were  laid,  Be-lieve   and  be  made  whole, 
hour,  The  need-ful  grace  I'll  free  -  ly  give,  To  keep  from  Sa-tan's  pow'r, 
thee ;  For  par-don, peace, and  all  thy  need,  Look  on  -  ly    un  -  to    Me. 
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Chorus. 
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"Look  un-to    Me, and  be    ye  saved, 

"Lookun-to  Me,  and  be  ye  saved, 
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all    ye  ends  of  the  earth,  .  .  .     for    I     am  God, 


:^ 
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all    ye   ends,  all  ye  ends  of  the  earth, for  I  am  God, I  am  God, there  is  none 
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else,     .     .     .     .Lookun-to    Me,  and  be     ye        saved." 
there  is  none  else,  and  be  ye  saved.' 
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No.  78.    pH  potlte*'^  §mpv. 


"Her  children  arise  up,  and  call  her  blessed."— Prov.  21:  28. 

T.  C.  O'Kane. 


Solo.  Moderato. 
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1.  As     I  wandered 'round  the  homestead, Many  a    dear  f  a  -  mil-iar     spot 

2.  Tho' the  house  was  held  by  strangers,  All     remained  the  same  within; 

3.  Quick  I  drew    it  from  the  rub-bish,  Cov-ered  o'er  with  dust  so     long 
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Bro't  with-in      my    rec  -  ol  -  lec-tion  Scenes  I'd  seem-ing-ly     for  -  got ; 
Just    as  when    a    child     I    ram-bled  Up    and  down,  and  out  and    in; 
When,be-hold,    I    heard    in    fan-cy  Strains  of  one    fa -mil-iar    song. 
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There, the    orchard — meadow,  yonder — Here, the  deep,  old  fashioned  well, 
To       the    gar  -  ret    dark    as-cending — Once  a  source  of  child-ish  dread — 
Oft  -  en    sung  by    my    dear  mother    To    me      in    that  trundle    bed ; 

^  rit.  ^ 
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With    its    old  moss-cov-ered  buck-et.  Sent  a  thrill  no  tongue  can  tell. 

Peer  -  ing  thro'  the  mist  -  y    cobwebs, Lo!  I  saw  my  trun  -  die  bed. 

\_Omit 

2nd  ending.     Slow,  p  ^  k  ]       \        PP 
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"  Hush, my  dear,  lie  still  and  slum  -  ber !  Ho  -  ly     an-gels  guard  thy  bed !  " 
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4  While  I  listen  to  the  music 

Stealing  on  in  gentle  strain, 
I  am  carried  back  to  childhood — • 

I  am  now  a  child  again : 
'Tis  the  hour  of  my  retiring, 

At  the  dusky  eventide  ^ 
Near  my  trundle  bed  I'm  kneeling, 

As  of  yore,  by  mother's  side. 

5  Hands  are  on  my  head  so  loving. 

As  they  were  in  childhood's  days ; 
I,  with  weary  tones,  am  trying. 

To  repeat  the  words  she  says ; 

'Tis  a  prayer  in  language  simple 
As  a  mother's  lips  can  frame  : 
*      "Father,  Thou  who  art  in  heaven 
Hallowed,  ever,  be  Thy  name." 


Prayer  is  over :  to  my  pillow 
With  a  "  good-night !  "  kiss  I  creep, 

Scarcely  waking  while  I  whisper, 
"Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep," 

Then  my  mother,  o'er  me  bending, 
Prays  in  earnest  words,  but  mild : 

"  Hear  my  prayer,  O  heavenly  Father, 
Bless,  oh,  bless,  my  precious  child!" 

Yet  I  am  but  only  dreaming : 

Ne'er  I'll  be  a  child  again ; 
Many  years  has  that  dear  mother 

In  the  quiet  churchyard  lain ; 
But  the  mem'ry  of  her  counsels 

O'er  my  path  a  light  has  shed, 
Daily  calling  me  to  heaven, 

Even  from  my  trundle  bed. 


No.  79.     m,  mmAtKinl  mxAl 


J.  L.  Sterling. 

4 


"  The  Word  of  the  Lord  endureth  for  ever."— 1  Peter  1 :  25. 

Ira  D.  Sankby. 


mMmm^m^m^^m^ 


1.  Oh,  won  -  der-ful,  won  -  cler  -   ful  Word  of    tlie  Lord!  True 

2.  Oh,  won  -  der-ful,  won  -  der  -   ful  Word  of    the  Lord!  The 

3.  Oh,  won  -  der-ful,  won -der-  ful  Word  of    the  Lord!  Our 

4.  Oh,  won  -  der-ful,  won -der-   ful  Word  of    the  Lord!  The 
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1: 


4^4=: 


:t: 


:t= 


n 


1=^==^: 


■^- 


r— r 


^fcit 


^ 


wis-dom  its      pa  -  ges     un  -  fold ; 

lamp  that  our    Fa  -  ther     a    -  bove 

on    -    ly  sal  -  va  -  tion    is  there ; 

hope     of  our  friends  in  the  past ; 


And  tho'  we  may  read  them  a  f^ 
So  kind  -  ly  has  light  -  ed  to  I 
It  car  -  lies  con  -  vie  -  tion  down  ^ 
Its  truth  where  so  firm  -  ly    they    ^ 
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thou-sand  times  o'er.  They  nev  - 

teach    us   the     way  That  leads 

deep      in  the     heart,  And  shows 

an-chored  their   trust,  Tho'      a    - 

-^.     _^.  -^     .^  _^-    -^_. 


er,  no    nev  -  er,  grow  old ! 

to  the  arms     of  His  love ! 

us  ourselves    as  we  are. 

ges   e  -   ter  -  nal  shall  last. 
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Each    line     hath     a 

treas  -  ure 

;,    each    prom  -  ise      a 

pearl,  That 

Its      warn-ings,  its 

coun  -  sek 

5,    are      faith  -  ful    and 

just ;    Its 

It        tells      of       a 

Sav  -  lou 

r,    and    points    to     the 

cross,  Where 

Oh,     Avon  -  der  -  ful, 

won  -  del 

c  -  ful     Word     of     the 

Lord !  Un  - 
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all  if  they  will  may  se  -  cure ; 
judg-ments  are  per-f ect  and  pure ; 
par  -  don  we  now  may  se  -  cure ; 
changing, a -bid-ing  and    sure; 


And  we  know  that  when  time  and  the 
And  we  know  that  when  time  and  the 
For  we  know  that  when  time  and  the 
For  we  know  that  when  time  and  the 
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world  pass  a  -  way,  God's  Word  shall  for-  ev  -  er      en  -  dure. 
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No.  80.       ^U^mtU$i§mL 


"  Thou  Shalt  call  His  name  Jesus ;  for  He  shall  save  His  people 

from  their  sins."— Matt,  l:  21. 

Geo.  W.  Bethune.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


'\J2  FineTJ 


J  There  is    no  name  so  sweet  on  earth,  No  name  so  sweet  in  heaven 

\  The  name, be-fore  His  won(i'roushirth,To  Christ  the  Saviour(  Omzt)    giv-  en. 

r  And  when  He  hung  up  -  on  the  tree, They  wrote  this  name  a  -  bove  Him 

\  That  all  might  see  the  rea-son  we    For-ev  -  ermore  must  (  Omit)  love  Him. 
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D.C.  For  there's  no  word  ear  ev-er  heard  So  dear,  so  sweet,  as  {Omit) 
Refrain.  |\  i         i 


in 
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Je-sus ! " 
B.C. 
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We  love   to  sing    of  Christ  our  King,  And  hail  Him  bless-ed      Je-sus! 
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3  So  now,  upon  His  Father's  throne  — 
Almighty  to  release  us 
From  sin  and  pain  —  He  ever  reigns. 
The  Prince  and  Saviour,  Jesus. 

S3 


O  Jesus !  by  that  matchless  Name 
Thy  grace  shall  fail  us  never, 

To-day  as  yesterday  the  same, 
Xhou  art  the  same  for  ever  1 


No.  81.    ©het}  titat  mm  npn  th  fad. 


ISA.  40:31. 


G.  M.  J. 

Allegretto, 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Ho,reap-ers  in  the  whitened  harvest!  Oft  fee-ble,  faint  and     few, 

2.  Too  oft     a-wea-ry  and  discouraged,  We  pour  a  sad  com -plaint; 

3.  Ile-joice,for  He    is  with  us    al-way,  Lo,    e  -  ven  to    the      end! 
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Come,  wait  up  -  on  the  blessed  Mas  -  ter,Our  strength  He  will  re  -  new. 
Be  -  liev-ing  in  a  Z^v- iw^r  Sav-iour, Why  should  we  ev  -  er  faint? 
Look    up, take  courage  and  go  f  or-ward,  All    need  -  ed  grace  He'll  send. 
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Chorus. 


Tor  they  that  wait  up-on    the   Lord    ....     shall   re  -  new 
that         wait  up  -on  the  Lord  shall  re  -  new, 
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their    strength,.  .  they  shall  mount  up  with  wings,     .     .       they  shall 
shall  renew  their  streDgth,they  shall  mount up  with  wings, 


they  shall  mount  up,  shall  mount  up  with  wings. 
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mount  up  with  wings  as    ea-gles ;  They  shall  run    .     .     .    and  not    be 

they  shall  run        and 
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ry,they  shall  walk      and  not  faint ;  They  shall 

not  be  wea-ry,  They  shall  walk, shall  walk  and  not  faint ; 


fcgit:=t=t: 


Efi 


:^rzr^ 


i    i 


■^— Hk- 


-te^— b>^-r 


^~j^ 


;te 


t 


-fe 


i^=^: 


-t>— pr 


-NP-=-^— IV- 


v=?=5^=^ 


;?±rlr?q:^; 


=|: 


^Sfe 


run.  .     .     .     and  not  be    wea    -    -     ry, they  shall  walk  and  not 
they  shall  run     and         not  be  wea-ry,  they  shall  walk, shall 
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faint ;  They  shall  run  and  not  be  wea  -  ry,  shall  walk  and  not  faint. 

walk  and  not  faint ; 
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No.  82.  liw;dott,  Wmu,  m&  ^mtx. 


Jer.  33:  8.     Ps.  29:  11.    ACTS  1: 


El.  Nathan. 


James  McGranahak, 
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1.  Would  we 

2.  For       ev 

3.  Of      grace  to  break  the 

4.  The   power  to    win    a 

5.  These  blessings  we    by 


be    joy  -  ful      in  the  Lord ?Then  count  the  rich-es 

ry    sin,     by  grace  di-vine      A    par  -  don  free  be 

pow'r  of  sin,     He  gives    a    full  sup 

soul  to  God,  The  Spir  -  it,   too,  im 
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stowed ; 
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parts ; 
faith  receive.  By   sim  -  pie  child-like   trust ; 
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Re-vealed  to  faith  with  -  in  His  Word,  And  note  the  boundless  store.  -^ 
And  with  the  par -don  peace  is  mine,  The  peace  in  Je  -  sus' blood.  | 
The  Ho  -  ly  Ghost, the  heart  within,  Trom  sin  doth  j9?*  -  n  -  fy.  ^ 
And  He,  the  gift  of  Christ  our  Lord, Dwells  noiv  in  all  our  hearts.  | 
7?z  (7/imf, 'tis  God's  de  -  light    to   give  ;  He    promised, and     He  must,     a 
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Chorus. 
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There  is  par    -    -    -    -    don, peace, and  pow'r,     .     .     .       Andpu-ri- 
pardon, peace, and  pow'r,  pardon, peace, and  pow'r. 
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ty,     .     .     .     .  and  Par-a-dise ;     .     .     .  With  all  of    these     ...       in 
Andpuri-ty,  and  Paradise;  With  all  of  these  id 
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Christ  for  me, Let    joy  -  ful  songs  of  praise   to  Ilim  a  -  rise ! 

in  Christ  for  me, 
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El.  Nathak. 
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1.  "Nei-tlier  do  I  con-demn  tliee," — 0  words  of   wondrous    grace; 

2.  "Nei-ther  do  I  con-demn  thee," — Eor  there  is   there-fore    now 

3.  "Nei-ther  do  I  con-demn  thee," — I    came  not    to      con-demn; 

4.  "Nei-ther  do  I  con-demn  thee,"— 0  praise  the  God     of      grace; 
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Thy    sins  were  borne  up- on  the  cross, Be- lieve, and    go      in  peace. 

No      con-dem-na  -  tion   for       thee,  As      at      the  cross  yon  bow. 

I      came  from  God  to    save       thee, And  turn  thee  from  thy  sin. 

0  praise  His   Son   our     Sav   -  iour,  For  this   His  word  of  peace. 

-(ft-   -^-   -ft-   -^-    -^-   -^-.  -r--^-  -^-  ^^ 


P:i=E- 


t=t^=[==t^ 


=t=F=E 


:p^i 


Chorus. 
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^^=#--E^=d'=--^^3^-E^^ 


i—j— ^— a: 


r 


;fe^ 


1/     IX     1^     I      1/  I 

'Nei-ther   do      I       con-demn   tliee,"  0     sing      it      o'er  and      o'er; 


m^ 


:k=t^ 


^-     ♦      ^.     ^     ^     — 


:t^=[: 


t: 


^^F 


iizzi^zf^zl^, 


S=i 


r^ 


^"h-J ^- 
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=1V 


:^=^^^^=; 


'Nei-tlier    do       I 

^     -»_     .^. 


con-demn    tliee.      Go 


and  sin 


*- 


i 


no    more. 
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No.  84.    ^fejjwglt  pm  Mw  ht  u  ^emUi, 


"  Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet,  they  shall  be  as  white  as  snow."—  Isaiah  1 :  18. 
F.  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doakb. 

Duet.     Oently. 


^-=^. 


I==fc=^ 


1 — ^ .  -A1-- 


la 


t*!*J 


1. "  Tho'  your  sins  be       as  scarlet, They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow ;  as  snow ; 

2.  Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,  Oh,  re-turn  ye  im- to   God!    to  God! 

3.  He'll  forgive  your  transgressions.  And  remember  them  no  more ;  no  more ; 


1^  1^ ^ 

Tho'theybe    red like  crim-son,They  shall  be  aswool!"-?* 

He    is     of    great compas-sion,And  of  won-drouslove;  ^ 

Lookun-to    Me, ye  peo-ple,"  Saith  the  Lord  your  God;  P 

\^ : ^  I  3 


3 


,ta=:?=N^=I 


2_t^_t^z:i£: 


Z^LlZffZZpL 


^-=^ 


jk — ▲ — ^ — !■- 


tO- 


Tho'they  be  red, 


DUET.^ 


Quartet.  / 


feS: 


'Tho'yoursins  be  as  scar -let,  Tho'yoursins  be  as  scar -let, 
Hear  the  voice  that  en-treats  you,  Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you. 
He'll  for-give    your  transgressions, He'll  for-give  your  transgressions, 


Eg 


S-^E 


^    ^ 


f- 


m 


1^     1 


P  ritard. 


nil 


They  shall  be 
Oh,      re -turn 


as  white  as  snow, They  shall  be 
ye    un  -  to    God  !0h,      re  -  turn 


as  white  as  snow." 
ye    un  -  to  God ! 


And    re  -  mem  -  ber  them  no  more.  And     re  -  mem  -  ber  them  no  more. 
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No.  85.  §(lmt,  §timtf  §mmt. 


"Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alway."— Phil.  4:  4. 


Grace  J.  Frances. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


A=t: 


:^^ 


-^ — ^- 


:=]: 


9 


:=1: 


iiiip 


1.  Eejoice,  re-joice,be-liev  -  er,And  let    thy  joy  and  glo-ry    ev-er    be, 

2.  Kejoice  in  thy    Ee-deem-er,  Thou  hast  a  place  that  nothing  can  remove ; 

3.  Rejoice,  re-joice,be-liev  -  er,A     home  on  high  is  waiting  now  for  thee ; 

4.  Rejoice,  re-joice,be-liev  -  er,Presson    to  join  the  happy, happy  throng; 

I        Nil        K     K 


ri: 


:d: 


i<=jE 


=5=^- 


t^fs: 


:5r:J=ttJzz^-j^: 


■#•  -1^- 


In  Him,  the  Great  De-liv  -'rer.Who  gave  Himself  a  sac  -  ri-flce  for  thee. 
He  bids  thee  dwell  iu  safe  -  ty, And  rest  beneath  the  sha-dow  of  His  lore. 
Andthere.ln  allHisbeau  -ty.TheKing  of  saints  with  wonder  thou  Shalt  see. 
Where  soon  thy  Lord  will  calltheeTo  realms  of   joy  and  ev-  er-last-ingsong. 


S 


:F=t= 


^=M: 


-M=3: 


&: 


ii=-\^=i 
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Chorus. 
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fe^ 


m 


w=^- 


:«K 


:tt5: 


Ee-]'olce,  be  -  liev  -  er,   Ee  -  jolce    .    .     .     and    sing         Of 

0    rejoice,  0    rejoice. 


m 
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M 
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fe^ 
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1 


Him    who  lives    for   -    ev 


m 


er,  Thy  great  High  Priest  and  King. 
K  -A-    -A-    -A^         .        K 
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No.  86.      WiamviK  MUik 


"Whosoever  calleth  on  the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  be  saved."— Joel  2:  32;  Acts  2:  21; 

Rom.  10:  13. 


Julia  Sterling. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


:=& 


&M: 


&ad: 


5r--5 


1.  Oil,  hear  the     joy  -  fnl  mes  -  sage,'Tis  somid-ing   far     and  wide; 

2.  Ye   souls  that  long     in   dark-ness     The  path     of     sin   have  trod, 

3.  Ye     wea  -  rv,  hear  -  y        la  -  den,  Op-pressed  with  toil  and   care, 


m 


l^&?3i^-^=^^EE*±^^ 


E=EE 


E^t 


^^^^m 


Good  news  of    full    sal-    va  -  tion, Thro' Him,  the  Cru  -  ci  -   fled; 


Be  -  hold,the   light  of 
He  waits    to     bid   yon 


nier  -  cy !  Be  - 
wel-come,  And 


^r- 


i: 


^ 


^EE^^: 


t=ht: 


hold  the  Lamb   of 
all  your  bnr-dens 


i 


God; 
bear ; 


God's  Word  is     Truth  E  -  ter  -  nal;  Its   prom-ise      all    may  claim, 

With    all  your  heart  be-lieve   Him, And  now  the   prom-ise     claim, 

A      pre-cious  gift    He     of  -   fers,    A    gift  that    all  may   claim, 


PX=9< 
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n 
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IS 

IS 
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^      ikJ      s 

M-.Al        1  1 

^                               1      u*                ' 

Who    look  by   faith   to      Je  -  sus,    And   call    up  -  on     His 
That   none  shall  ev  -   er      per  -  ish,    Who   call    up  -  on     His 
Who  look    to   Him    be  -  liev  -  ing,    And    call    up  -  on     His 

f^  w    p.    ^    f.    . .   ?    r  ^    r^  -^    i. 

1     1 

name, 
name, 
name. 
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Chorus. 


^^ 


t=to 


^Ei^^EfelE^^^^ 
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1^  ^ 

Who-  so-ev  -  er    call-etli,  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  call  -eth,  Who-so-ev  -  er 


f-pr 


I 


as^EiSEii-. 


call-eth  on  His  name  shall  be     saved !   Who-so-ev  -  er  call  -  eth,  Who-so- 


m^^ 


-w=^-- 


ipzzpc 


^^ 


lltflt 


^=:fc 


t±: 


-rM^- 


=f^ 


s^B 


IP — «— w — M-  -—I — ^— w- 


^L:i-^F^±i^: 


ev  -  er  call  -  eth,    Who-so-ev  -  er  call-eth  on  the  Lord  shall  be    saved ! 
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No.  87, 


^tola  ifatvi. 


Wm.  Boyce. 


^ 


:^=^; 

-3-^- 
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m. 


Glory  be  to  the  Eather,  and  to     the     Son,    and    to    the    Ho  -  ly    Ghost ; 


p: 


-^ — j^ 
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±=d: 


1:13— ^EE 


C3s: 


3=5=1- 


^--§--^ 


As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ev  -  er  shall  be,  vrorld  withont      end.  A-men. 
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No.  88.         (f^om  mU  p«. 


"  Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor,  and  I  will  give  you  rest."— Matt.  11:  28. 


Nath.  Norton. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1^=^=1^ 


m 


i*fc# 


-^ 4 


^=t=^^=Mi^^-S 


— -S — ^ — Ai    r^  :- 


1.  "Come  un  -  to  Me,"    It      is     the  Saviour's  voice,  The  Lord  of 

2.  Wea  -   ry  with  life's  long  struggle  full    of    pain,  O  doubt-ing 

3.  Oh,         dy-ing  man,  with  guilt  and  sin    dis-mayed.  With  conscience 

4.  Best,   peace,  and  life,   the  flow'rs  of  deathless  bloom.  The    Saviour 


=^^^^r:^=^ 


Efc 


^^Sl 


^ 


t=^-- 


liSr^-a: 


-3-— -3: 


life,  who  bids  thy  heart  re -joice; 
soul,  thy  Sav-iour  calls  a  -  gain ; 
wak  -  ened,  of  thy  God  a  -  f  raid ; 
give     us,    not    be-yond  the  tomb  — 


0  wea  -  ry  heart,  with  g 
Thy  doubts  shall  van  -  ish  5 
Twixt  hopes  and  fears —  oh,  s- 
But      here,  and  now,     on     ? 


m 


-\ — -m- 


-^^E^E^;^^ 


-!* (*- 


fcti: 
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f- 


i^g^iii^^^^s 


-■1/     >         *    I 

heav-y  caresoppress'd;"Comeun  to  Me,"and  I     will  give  you  rest, 

and  thysorrowscease,  "Comeun-to  Me,"and  I     will  give  you  peace, 

end  the  anxious  strife,  "Comeun-to  Me,  "and  I     will  give  you  life. 

earth,some  glimpse  is  giv'n    Of  joys  which  wait  us  thro' the  gates  of  heav'n. 

-m-*  -m-^  -m-   ^  ,  ^       •.     •     .^  .  ^     -■-•b-)»- 


'Come    un-to  me, 


come     un-to    me," 


'Comeun-to  me, and 
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^ 


'Comeun    -   to  me,"  oh,  "come  un  -    to    me,"    "Come  un-to  me, 


^jrittf  mU  ^t — €m«Md, 


Tzn 


I  ■will  give  you  rest,"   I  will  give  you  rest,         I  will  give  you  rest. 

will  give  you  rest,  will  give  you  rest. 
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No.  89.       ^afo  Momt  in  Wtftt. 


i 


"  So  he  bringetli  them  to  their  desh'ed  haven."— Ps.  107:  30. 
Tr.  hy  J.  M.  Neale.  A.  S.  Sullivan. 
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1.  Safe  home, safe  home  in    port!     Rent  cord-age,sliat-tered  deck, 
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i^S 
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S^zirs: 
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Torn  sails,  pro  -  vis  -  ions  short.     And    on  -  ly 


not 


a      wreck : 
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But,  oh !  the  joy, up  -  on  the  shore, To  tell  our  voyage  per  -  -  -  ils  o'er. 


m-. 
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t=F 


1*=^-- 


2  The  prize,  the  prize  secure ! 

The  wrestler  nearly  fell ; 
Bare  all  he  could  endure, 

And  bare  not  always  well : 
But  he  may  smile  at  troubles  gone 
Who  sets  the  victor  garland  on ! 

3  No  more  the  foe  can  harm ! 

No  more  of  leaguered  camp, 
And  cry  of  night  alarm, 


And  need  of  ready  lamp  : — 
And  yet  how  nearly  had  he  failed — 
How  nearly  had  that  foe  prevailed ! 

4  The  exile  is  at  home ! 

Oh,  nights  and  days  of  tears ! 
Oh,  longings  not  to  roam ! 

Oh,  sins  and  doubts  and  fears ! 
"What  matters  now  grief's  darkest  day, 
When  God  has  wiped  all  tears  away ! 

^3 


No.  90. 


<!FaIva»;y. 


;r# 


The  place  which  is  called  Calvary,  there  they  crucified  him."— Luke  23:  33. 

Jno.  E.  Sweney,  by  per. 


W.  M'K.  Darwood. 
Moderato. 


atri: 
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1.  OnCalv'ry'slbrow 

2.  'Mid  rending  rocks 

3.  O    Je-sus,  Lord, 


my  Saviour  died, 
and  dark'ning  skies, 
how  can  it    be, 


'Twas  there  my 
My  Saviour 
That  Thou  shouldst 


'^"U"^' 


-0--'0~0- 


-^-Mr^-\ 


l^i=i: 


Lord 
bovrs 
give 


^ j>JJ 


-J=^J=^- 


wm^. 


was  cru  -  ci  -  fled :  'Twas  on  the  cross  He  bled  for  » 

his  head  and  dies ;  The  opening  vail  reveals  the  t! 

Thy  life  for  me.  To  bear  the  cross  and  ag  -  o  -  ^ 


:^(?:^ 
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^tt=;H 
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BfUt^tl 


TfeS 
me, 
way 
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And  purchased  there 
To  heav-en's  joys 
In  that  dread  hour 


^Z^l 
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-^'-^- 


^- 
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!#~=H*~ 


A-A- 


my  par  -  don  free. 

and  end  -  less  day. 

on  Cal  -  va-  ry? 


^-^-^-k— £ 


?=r: 


^=Et 


i^t^: 


Chorus. 


fcfe 


O    Cal  -  va  -  ry !  dark  Cal-va-ry !  Where  Jesus  shed  His  blood  for  me,  for  me 


-^^-J- 


Q<t 


^atvaty.— C!lmKlud*d. 


:^ 


^* — =^- 


rit.    p 


=\- 


BSEi 
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O     Cal  -  va  -  Yj !  blest  Cal-va-ry !  'Twas  there  my  Saviour  died  for  me. 
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No.  91.     $iiM  Shni  ui;  Sand. 

"  I  the  Lord  have  called  thee and  will  hold  thine  hand."— Isaiah  42:  6. 

Grace  J.  Frances.  Hubert  P.  Main. 

Moderato. 


15 


l^^ig^iP^ 


^x-isjrt* 


1.  Hold  Tliou  my  hand;  so  weak    I      am,  and  help-less,     I      dare  not 

2.  Hold  Thou  my   hand,  andclos-er,  clos-er    draw  me      To   Thy  dear 

3.  Hold  Thou  my  hand;  the  way    is    dark  be  -  fore   me  With-out    the 

4.  Hold  Thou  my   hand,  that  when  I  reach  the   mar -gin     Of   that  lone 


=t 


1E=^: 


fc^: 


m$m^^^m^^^ 
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take  one  step  without  Thy  aid ; 
self — my  hope, my  joy, my  all; 
sun-light  of  Thy  face  di  -  vii^e 
riv   -  er  Thou  didst  cross  for  me, 


I       1^    1^    U    ^ 


:^ 


jfc- 


t: 


Hold  Thou  my  hand ;  for  then,0  loving 
Hold  Thou  my  hand,  lest  hap-ly   I  should 
But  when  by  faith   I  catch  its  ra-diant 
A  heavenly  light  may  flash  along  its 
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^i¥l 


^=.^-^ 
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^# 


iiH^iil 
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'M=^-- 


iour.    No   dread    of        ill      shall  make  my   soul       a  - 

der,     And,  miss  -  ing  Thee,    my    trembling  feet  should 

■  ry.  What  heights  of  joy,    what   rapturous  songs  are 

ters.    And      ev  -   'ry  wave   like     crys  -  tal  bright  shall 
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fraid. 

fall. 

mine ! 
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No.  92.  §(  ye  ^itm^  m  ih  ^<fxt 

"  Be  strong  in  the  Lord,  and  in  the  power  of  his  might."—  Eph.  6 :  10. 
El.  Nathak.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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trong  in    tlie  Lord  and  the  pow 
trong  in    the  Lord  and  the  pow 
trong  in    the  Lord  and  the  pow 
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-er     of  His  might, 
•er    of  His  might, 
-er    of  His  might, 

1 

1.  "Be    ye  s 

2.  "Be     ye  s 

3.  "Be    ye  s 

"Firmly 
"Nev-er 
"For  His 
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standing  for  the   truth    of  His  word  ;He  shall  lead  you  safely  through  the 
turn-ing  from  the  face      of  the  foe;   He  will  surely    by    you  stand, as  you 
prom-is  -  es  shall  never,  nev-er  fail;  By  thy  right  hand  He'll  hold  thee  while  J 

1>       . 


l^T^n 
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-^=^^- 
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thickest  of  the  flght,You  shall  con-quer  in    the    name    of     the  Lord, 
bat  -  tie  for  the  right.   In  the  pow  -  er    of  His    might    ou-ward  go. 
battling  for  the  right,  Trusting  Him  thou  shalt  for  -  ev  -  er-more  pre-vail. 
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Chorus. 


-<5>— 


^-^ 


iS^— 


:^=^ 


^^Jt-^i 


-^-^-n- 


Firm-ly    stand  for   the   right.  On     to 

Firm -ly  stand  for  the  right, 
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vic-t'ry    at   the  King's  command  ;For  the  hon  -  or     of  the  Lord, and  the 
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tri-umph  of    His  word,   In    the  strength  of    the  Lord  firm  -  ly  stand. 
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No.  93. 


tmxmim  ^mn. 


•'  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  first. 
S.  Baring -Gould. 


-1  Thess.  4:  16. 

IKA  D.  SANKEY. 
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On  the  Ees  -  ur  -  rec-tion morning, Soul  and  bod  -  y  meet  a- 
Here  a-wliile  tliey  must  be  part-ed,  And  the  flesh  its  Sabbath 
For  a  space  the  tir  -  ed  bod  -  y  Waits  in  peace  the  morning's 
On  that  hap  -  py  Eas  -  ter  morning  All  the  graves  their  dead  re 
Soul  and  bod  -  y,      re  -  u  -  nit  -  ed,Heiice-forthnoth-ing  shall  di 
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No    more  sor  -  row,    no    more  weep  -  ing, 
Wait-ing     in        a       ho  -    ly      still  -  ness. 
When  there  breaks  the  last    and  bright -est 
Fa  -  ther,  moth  -  er,     sis  -  ter,    broth  -  er, 
Wak-ing     up       in  Christ's  own  like  -  ness, 


No  .  .  more  pain. 
Wrapped  in  sleep. 
East  -  er  morn. 
Meet .  .  once  more. 
Sat        -       is  -  fied. 
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No.  94. 


El.  Nathajs^. 


40vd,  mvc  Mt  wt 

1  Jno.  3:  2. 


James  McGranahait. 


1.  Sons  of  God,   be  -  loved  in    Je  -  sus !  O    the  wondrous  word   of  grace ; 

2.  Blessed  hope  now  bright-ly  beaming,  On  our  God  we   soon   shall  gaze; 

3.  By  the  power  of  grace  transforming, We  shall  then  His  im  -  age  bear ; 
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In    His  Son    the  Fa  -    ther  sees  us.   And  as    sons    He  gives  us  place. 

And  in  light    ce  -  les    -  tial  gleaming, We  shall  see      our  Saviour's  face. 

Christ  His  promised  word  per-forming,  We  shall  then    Hisglo-ry  share. 


:i=— r— r 


■G=t 


P=^ 


fc 


S: 


1 — r— r 

Chorus. 
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Be  -lov  -  ed,      now  are  we  the  sons  of  God,   and  it  doth  not  yet  ap  -  "S" 
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but    we  know    .  .  .   that  when  He  shall  ap  - 
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pear  what  we  shall  be :  but   we  know, we  know,  •  we 
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know  that  when  He  shall  ap-pear,  we    know 
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pear,  

know  that  when  He  shall  ap-pear, 


we  shall  be    like     Him ;    we    shall  be 
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like    Him,     For  we  shall  see  .    .  Him  as  .     .     He    is. 
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No.  95.  ®Itm  isi  a  §atttf  i  lovt 


B.  Whitfield. 


(GEEE.  CM.) 


H.  W.  GREATOREX. 
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1.  There  is  a  name      I    love    to    hear;    I      love    to    sing  its  worth ; 

2.  It       tells  me    of        a    Saviour's  love   Who  cliecl    to    set    me  free; 

3.  It       tells  of  One  whose  lov-  ing  heart  Can  feel    my   smallest  woe — 

4.  It       bids  my  tremb-ling  soul    re-joice.    And  dries  each  ris  -ing  tear; 
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It  sounds  like  mu  -  sic  in  mine  ear —  The  sweetest  Name  on  earth. 
It  tells  me  of  His  precious  blood — The  sin-ner's  per  -  feet  plea. 
Who  in  each  sor  -  row  bears  a  part  That  none  can  bear  be  -  low. 
It    tells  me    in        a  "still  small  voice, "To    trust,  and  not     to   fear. 
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No.  96.    §\md  be  iht  ^0mtm. 

"Wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow."— Psalm  51:  7. 
E.  R.  Latta.  H.  S.  Perkins. 

Moderato. 
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1.  Bless-ed  be  the  Fountain  of  blood,  To    a  world  of    sin-ners  revealed ; 

2.  Thorny  was  the  crown  that  He  wore,  And  the  cross  His  bod  -  y  o'er  came ; 
Ea  -  ther,  I  have  wandered  from  Thee,Oft-en  has  my  heart  gone  a-stray ; 
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Bless  -  ed  be    the  dear  Son  of  God :  On  -  ly    by  His  stripes  we  are  healed 

Grievous  were  the  sor-rows  He  bore,  But  He  suf-f  ered  not  thus  in    vain. 

Crim-son  do    my  sins  seem  to  me  —  Wa-ter  can  not  wash  them  a  -  way. 
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Tho' I've  wandered  far  from  His  fold,  Bring-ingto  my  heart  pain  and  woe, 
May  I  to  that  Fountain  be  led.  Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  be  -  low ; 
Je  -  sus  to  that  Fountain  of    Thine,Lean-ing  on  Thy  promise  I       go; 


Wash  me  in    the  Blood  of  the  Lamb,  And 

Wash  me  in    the  Blood  that  He  shed,  And 

Cleanse  me  by  Thy  washing    di-vine.   And 
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I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 
I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 
I     shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 
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Whiter  than  the  snow. 
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whiter  than  the  snow.  Whiter  than  the  snow, 
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than  the  snow ;     .     .     .     .     .  Wash  me   in     the  Blood  of     the 
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whit  -  er  than    the  snow ;     Wash  me    in    the  Blood  of     the 
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And      I     shall  be  whit  -  er     than  snow. 
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Lamb,  of    the  Lamb,  And   I      shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow, than  snow. 
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No.  97.     ^m  th<j  §ag  i^  #m. 

"For  the  shadows  of  the  evening  are  stretched  out."— Jer.  6:4. 
Sabine  Baring-Gould.  Joseph  Barnby. 
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1.  Now    the    day    is        o    -    ver, 

2.  Je    -    sus,  give  the    wea  -  ry 

3.  Thro'   the  long  night-watch-es 

4.  When  the  morn-ing  wak  -  ens, 
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Night  is  draw-ing  nigh, 
Calm  and  sweet  re  -  pose ; 
May  Thine  an  -  gels  spread 
Then  may      I      a    -    rise 


5.  Glo    -  ry      to    the  Fa    -    ther,   Glo  -  ry      to     the       Son 
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shad  -  ows  of    the  even  - 
With  Thy  tend'rest  bless 
Their  white  wings  a-bove 
Pure,  and  fresh, and  sin    - 
And      to  Thee, blest  Spir 
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steal  a  -  cross  the  sky. 
May  onr  eye  -  lids  close. 
Watching  round  each  bed. 
In     Thy    ho  -  ly  eyes. 
Whilst  all  a  -  ges    run. 
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No.  98.    f  tt  t%(  ^tmi  of  §it^  ^KtHMt 

"  Thou  Shalt  hide  them  in  tlie  secret  of  Thy  presence."— Psalm  xxxi.  20. 
2llen  Lakshmi  Goreh,  of  India.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

Slowly. 


^E^=Eter= 


K— 


^^5i 


e3=^=^ 


1^- 


:^ii 


In      the    se  -  cret   of    His  pres-ence  how  my  soul  de-lights  to    hide ! 
Wlien  my  soul    is  faint  and  thirst-y,  'neath  the  shad-ow    of    His  wing 
On  -  ly    this     I  know  :  I      tell  Him  all    my  doubts,my  griefs  and  fears; 
Would  you  like  to  know  the  sweetness  of     the     se  -  cret  of   the  Lord? 
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Oh,  how  precious  are  the  les-sons  which  I  learn  at     Je  -  sus'  side  !  Earthly 
There  is  cool  and  pleasant  shel-ter,and  a  fresh  and  crys-tal  spring ;  And  my 
Oh,  how  pa-tient  -  ly  He  list-ens  !  and  my  drooping  soul  He  cheers  :  Do  you 
Go  and  hide  beneath  His  shad-ow  :  this  shall  then  be  your  reward;  And  when 
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cares  can  nev-er  vex  me,  neither  tri-als  lay  me  low ;  For  when  Satan  comes  to 
Saviour  rests  be-side  me,  as  we  hold  communion  sweet :  If  I  tried,  I  could  not 
think  He  ne'er  reproves  me  ?  what  a  false  friend  He  would  be,  If  He  nev-er,  nev-er 
e'er  you  leave  the  si-lence  of  that  happy  meeting  place,  You  must  mind  and  hear  the 


'^m 


w 


:S 


--#— ^- 


-^ 


s^ 


iS^-^ 


^ 


r 


^_i ^ 9l 


f=^ 


jLjiL_(i. 


f 


lO^ 


f  tt  the  ^md  oi  pi^  §xm\xu,-~€0mhM. 


rit. 


:tz:i=i>r:i=C^: 


d^ 


♦'—$♦■ 


:tt*: 


:=^. 


^^^- 


:=^=1^ 


EP 


tempt  me,  to  tlie      se-cret  place  I        go,  to  the      se-cret  place  I    go. 
lit    -    ter  what  He  says  when  thus  we  meet, what  He  says  when  thus  we  meet, 
told     me    of  the    sins  which  He  must  see,    of  the  sins  which  He  must  see. 
im  -    age   of  the  Mas -ter    in  your  face,  of  the  Mas -ter    in  your  face. 


No.  99. 


%m  ie  a^mt. 


For  yet  a  little  while  and  He  that  shall  come  will  come,  and  will 


Henry  Alford. 
Moderato. 


not  tarry."— Heb.  10:  37. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 

Fine. 


1.  ''■Till    He  come  ! "  Oh.,  \Qt    the  words  Lin  -  ger  on     tlie  trembling  chords 

2.  When  the   Avea  -  ry  ones  we     love   En  -  ter   on    that  rest     a  -  bove, 

-A-i— A — ^- — ±-r-A A — A-.-A-'— A_^  «    ,^-^A. 


mm 


^-4-A- 


A-pA^— A— .r- — ±-^^ 


P 


:S=S±qX: 


B 


KT 


D.C. 
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1^ 
Let      us  think  how  heav'n  and  home  Lie  be 
Hush !  be    ev  -  'ry    mur-mur  dumb,  It     is 


yondthat 
on  -  ly    ' 


Till  He  come!'' 
Till  He  come  !  " 


D.C. 
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Let        the  "lit-  tie  while  "be  -  tween  In  their  gold 
When  their  words  of   love   and    cheer  Fall  no    Ion- 


^'ti 


en  light    be  seen ; 
ger  on    our  ear, 

I 


3  Clouds  and  darkness  round  us  press ; 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross. 
All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 
Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb, 
Paia  us  only  "  Till  He  comer' 


See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread, 
Drink  the  wine  and  eat  the  bread ; 
Sweet  memorials,  till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board, 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Severed  only  "  Till  He  come  I" 
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No.  100.  #ttWM4,  ^W^tlaw  ^aUxm. 


"  Be  strong  and  of  good  courage."  — Deut.  31 :  6. 


S.  Baring-Gould. 
Presto. 


A.  s.  Sullivan. 


1.  Onward, Christian  sol  -  diers, Marching  as    to    war.  With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like  a  might  -  y     ar  -  my, Moves  the  Church  of  God :  Brothers,  we  are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish.  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane.  But  the  Church  cf 

4.  Onward, then, ye    f aith  -  fill,  Join  our  happy  throng, Blend  with  ours  youir 
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Go  -  ing    on      be  -  fore.  Christ, the 
^Vhere  the  saints  have  trod.     We    are 
Con  -  stantwill    re  -  main.  Gates  of 
In      the      tri-umph-song :  Glo  -  ry, 
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Leads  against  the  foe ;  Forward  in-to      bat-  tie, 
All    one  bod-y     we.  One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine, 
'Gainst  that  Church  prevail :  We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 
Un  -  to  Christ  the  King : This, thro' countless  a    -    ges. 


See, His  banners  go. 
One  in  char-i  -  ty. 
And  that  cannot  fail. 
Men  and  an-gels  sing. 
-&' 


Chorus. 
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Onward,Chris-tian    sol 
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With  the  cross   of   Je 
cross      of 
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Go  -  ing     on        be  -  fore. 
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No.  101.  ^tn%  Mmn,  f  il^t  ^t. 

(PILOT,  7s  6  lines.) 
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Key.  Edward  Hopper. 


J.  E.  Gould. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    Sav-iour,pi  -  lot    me,      O  -  ver  life's  tempestuous  sea ; 

2.  As      a    moth  -  er    stills  her  child, Thou  canst  hush  the  o-cean  wild; 

3.  When  at  last      I     near  the  shore, And    the   fear  -  ful  breakers  roar 


-\^~\^- 
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Unl^nown  M'^aves  before  me  roll,  illd-ing  rock  and  treach'rous  shoal ; 
Boist'rous  waves  o-bey  Thy  will,  When  thou  say'st  to  them  "Be  still !  " 
'Twixtmeand    the  peaceful  rest,      Then,while  leaning  on    Thy  breast. 


n 


^.ill. 


^^s^^^^mmmmmm 


f- 


:=fcaa=t 


;ei 


Jtrr^ 


■^- 


Chart  and  compass  come  from  Thee  :  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
Wond-rous  Sov'reign  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
May       I    hear  Thee  say    to      me,  "Fear  not,  I     will  pi  -lot  thee! 
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No.  102.   Mhs  pljj  0f  ih  f al% 

"  I  am  the  Rose  of  Sharon,  and  the  Lily  of  the  valleys."— Song  of  Solomon  2:  1. 
C.  W.  Fry.  Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  I've  found  a  friend  in    Je  -sus, —  He's  ev  -  'ry-thing  to    me ;  He's  the 

2.  He       all  my  grief  has  tak-en,      and  all    my  sor-rows  borne ;  In  temp- 

3.  He'll  nev  -er,nev  -  er  leave  me,    nor  yet  for-sake  me  here, While  I 
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f  air-est  of  ten  thousand  to  my    soul ! 
ta-tion  He's  my  strong  and  mighty  tovrer ; 
live  by  taith,and  do  His  blessed  vrill ; 


The  "Lil-  y  of  the  Val-ley,"  in  § 
I've  all  for  Him  f orsak-en,  I've  * 
A       w^all  of  fire    a-bout  me,   I've  v 
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Him  a-lone  I  see, — All  I  need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  f  ul  -  ly  whole: 
all  my  i-dols  torn  From  my  heart, and  now^  He  keeps  me  by  His  povrer. 
noth-ing  now  to  fear :  With  His  manna  He    my  hungry  soul  shall  fill. 


^m 


A-^FiJ— — gL — ^-PU    U — P 


:±i$; 


^ 


1«=P: 


BBK3S 


;(= 


r^ 


^F 


In       sor-row    He's  my  com -fort,  in  troub-le    He's  my  stay;    He 
Tho'    all    the   world  for-sake   me,     and  Sa  -  tan  tempts  me  sore,     Thro' 
When  crown'd  at    last    in    glo  -  ry,      I'll  see  His  bless -ed  face.     Where 
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D.S.— In  sor-row  He's  my  com -fort,  in    trou-ble  He's  my  stay;    He 
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tells  me  ev'ry  care  on  Him  to    roll ; 
Je  -  sus  I  shall  safely  reach  the  goal ; 
riv  -  ers  of  de-light  shall  ever    roll ; 


? 


-:^zt 


He's  the  "  Lily  of  the  Val-ley,"  the 
He's  the  "  Lily  of  the  Val-ley,"  the 
He's  the  "Lily  of  the  Val-ley,"  the 


^F 


tells  me  ev'ry  care  on  Him  to    roll; 


He's  the  "  Lily  of  the  Val-ley,"  the 
D.S.  for  Chorus. 
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bright  and  morning  Star ;  He' s  the  f  air-est  of  ten  thous-and  to  my    soul 
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bright  and  morning  Star ;  He' s  the  f  air-est  of  ten  thous-and  to  my    soul  I 

No.  103.        f  «!SU^,  th«  MX>^  M0tt0ltt. 


E.  Caswall,  tr. 


(ST.  AGNES.    C.  M.) 


John  B.  Dykes. 


^^^m^m^^m 


1.  Je  -  sus,  the  ver  -  y      tho't    of  Thee,With  sweetness  fills  my  breast; 

2.  Nor  voice  can  sing,nor    heart  can  frame, Nor  can   the  mem-'ry   find 

3.  Oh,  hope  of    ev  - 'ry    con- trite  heart!  Oh,  joy    of      all  the  meek! 
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Butsweet-er  far  Thy  face  to  see,  And  in  Thy  pres-ence  rest. 
A  sweet-er  sound  than  Thy  blest  name,  O  Saviour  of  man-kind! 
To  those  v^^ho  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art !     How  good  to     those  who  seek. 
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4  And  those  who  find  Thee,  find  a  bliss 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 


5  Jesus !  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 
Jesus !  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 
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JNO.  14;  6. 


G.  M.  J. 
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James  McGranahan. 


1.  Like  wand'ring  sheep  o'er  mountains  cold,  Since  all  have  gone  a  -  stray ; 

2.  Be  -  wildered  oft  with  doubt  and  care,  To   God    I  fain  would  go ; 

3.  To   Christ  the  Way, tlieTRUTH,theLife,  I    come  no  more  to      roam; 
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To"Life"and peace  within  the  fold, How  may  I    find  the    way? 
While  ma-  ny  cry  '  'Lo  here !  lo  there  !"The  Truth  how  may  I      know? 
He'll  guide  me  to   my  "Father's  house,  "To    my    E-ter-nal    home. 


Ni 


iSE^; 


Chorus. 


m 


-Azf- 


t-3=t-- 


U 


^ 


-J- 1— 


I     .     .     .     .      am  the    way,     .     .     .        the    truth,     .     .     .  and  the 
I    am  the  way,  I    am  the  way,  I    am  the  way,      the 
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life ;  .  .  .  .         No  man  com-eth  un-to  the  Father  but  by 
truth, and  the  life ; 


WE^^ 


Me. 
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f  am  ih  ^ag. — €>mdnM, 


the    truth, 


and  the 
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I  am  the  way, 
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I     am  the  way, 
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I     am  the  way,  .   .  the 
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life; 


am  the     way, 


the    truth, 


and  the 
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truth,and  the  life;  No  man  Cometh  un-tothe    Fa-ther  but  by 
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No.  105.      pavj  laitit  in  €a4. 


Makk  11 :  22. 


Eli.  Nathan. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Have  faith  in  God ;  what  can  there  be  For  Him  too  hard  to    do  for  thee? 

2.  Have  faith  thy  par-don    to    be-lieve,Let  God's  own  word  thy  fears  re-lieve ; 

3.  Have  faith  in  God, and  trust  Hi^might  That  He  will  con-quer  as  you  fight, 

4.  Have  faith  in  God ;  press  near  His  side ;  Thy  troubled  soul  trust  Him  to  guide ; 
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He  gave  His  Son ;  now  all 
Have  faith  the  Spir  -  it  to 
And  give  the  tri  -  umph  to 
la       life,   in  death, what-e'er 
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is  free;  Have  faith, have  faith  in  God. 

receive ;  Have  faith, have  faith  in  God. 

the  right ;  Have  faith, have  faith  in  God. 

be-tide,  Have  faith, have  faith  in  God. 
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No.  106.  ^»mt  ^wui  §^f  §y  mA  §a. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 

"  Then  I  shall  know. 
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1.  We  shall  reach  1 

2.  At     the  crys  - 

3.  Oh,  these  partin 

.he  summer-land, Some  sweet  day, by  and 
tal  riv  -  er's  brink, Some  sweet  day, by  and 
g  scenes  will  end,  Some  sweet  day, by  and 
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We  shall 
We  shall 
We  shall 
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press    the  gold  -  en  strand.  Some  sweet  day,    by    and  by;  Oh,     the 

find    eachbrok-en    link.   Some  sweet  day,    by    and  by;  Then  the 

gath  -  er  friend  with  friend.  Some  sweet  day,    by    and  by ;  There  be- 
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SO  fair, 
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lovedones  watching  there.  By    the  tree      of  life      so  fair.    Till    we 
star    that,  fad  -  ing  here.   Left  our  hearts  and  homes  so  drear,  We  shall 
fore     our  Father's  throne,Wlien  the  mists  and  clouds  have  flown,  We   shall 
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Kefrain. 
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come  their  joy  to  share, Some  sweet  day, by  and  by 
see  more  bright  and  clear.  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by 
know  as  we  are  known.  Some  sweet  day, by  and  by 
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J  By  and  by, 


and  by. 


yes,  by  and  by, 
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Some  sweet  day,  We  shall  meet  our  lov'd  ones  gone,  Some  sweet  day,  by    and      by. 
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No.  107.  py  §m\^,  a^  MUu  Wilt. 


Jane  Borthwick,  tr. 


i=_?E^ 


(JEWETT.  6s.  D.)         Weber,  air.  by  H.  P.  M. 


1.  My  Je  -  siis,     as  Thou  wilt;  Oh,  may  Thy  will  be  mine;  In  -   to    Thy 

2.  My  Je  -  sus,      as  Thou  wilt ;  Tho' seen  thro' many  a  tear,      Let     not  my 

3.  My  Je  -  sus,     as  Thou  wilt ;  All  shall  be  well  for  me ;     Each  changing 
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hand  of  love  I    would  my  all    re    -   sign:  Thro' sor-row     or  thro' joy, 
star  of  hope  Grow  dim  or  dis  -  ap   -  pear :  Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept, 
future  scene  I      glad  -  ly  trust  with  Thee  :  Straight  to  my  home  a  -  bove 
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Conduct  me  as  Thine  own,  And  help  me  still  to  say, My  Lord,  Thy  will  le  done. 
And  sor-rowed  oft  alone,  If  I  must  weep  with  Thee,My  Lord, Thy  will  be  done. 
I       trav-el     calm  -  ly  on,  And  sing,    in  life  or  death, — My  Lord, Thy  will  be  done. 
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No.  108.  What  Witt  H«Jtt  A0  with  §t$m1 

"What  shall  I  do  with  Jesus,  which  is  called  Christ?"— Matt.  27:  22. 
Nathaniel  Norton.  •  Geo.  C.  Stebbens. 


1.  Oh,  what  will  you  do  with  Je  -  sus  ?  The  call  comes  low  and  sweet} 

2.  Oh,  what  will  you  do  with  Je  -  sus  ?  The  call  comes  loud  and  clear ; 

3.  Oh,  think  of  the  King  of  Glo  -  ryFromheav'n to  earth  comedown, 
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As       ten  -  der  -  ly    He  bids     you  Your  burdens  lay  at  His   feet ;         g 
The    sol-emn  words  are  sound-ing  In    ev  -  'ry    list'ning     ear ;  ^ 

His     life    so  pure  and    ho  -   ly,  His  death,  His  cross,  His  crown ;      ? 
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Oh,  soul  so    sad  and  wea  -  ry,  That  sweet  voice  speaks  to  thee ; 
Im  -  mor-tal  life's  in  the  question,  And  joy  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty ; 
Of    His  di  -  vine  com  -  pas  -  sion.  His    sac     -    ri  -  flee  for    thee ; 
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Then  what  will  you  do  with 


Je  -  sus?  Oh,what  shall  the  answer  be? 
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Refrain. 
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What  shall  the  an  -  swer  be  ? 


What  shall  the   an  -  swer  be? 
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What  will  you  do  with  Je 
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sus?  Oh,what  shall  the  an -swer  be? 
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No.  109.  §^\fmm  of  (3!;itt;i?st,  |it;i^^. 


Mrs.  L.  H.  SiGOURNEY, 


(AHIRA.  S.M.) 


H.  W.  Greatorex. 


^iaiS^ip^^^pi 


1.  La -borers    of  Christ,  a  -  rise,    And  gird      you  for    the     toil; 

2.  Go     where    the   sick    re-cline.  Where  mourning  hearts  de-plore ; 

3.  Be     faith,  which  looks  a-bove.  With  pray'r, your  con-stant  guest. 

4.  So      shall    you  share  the  wealth  That  earth   may  ne'er   de  -  spoil, 
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rhe  dew  of    prom-ise   from  the  skies    Al-read  -    y  cheers  the  soil. 
And  where  the  sons     of    sor  -  row  pine,  Dispense  your  hallowed  lore. 
And  wrap  the  Sav  iour's  changeless  love    A    man  -  tie  round  your  breast. 
And  the  blest  gos  •  pel's  sav  -  ing  health  Re  -  pay    your  arduous  toil. 
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No.  110.     6fld  h  Catling  f  ft. 


"My  spirit  shall  not  always  strive  with  man."— Gen.  6:  3. 
Gerhakdt  Tersteegen.  E.  O.  Excell. 
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1.  God 

2.  God 

3.  God 

4.  God 

5.  God 


call-ing  yet !  shall 
call-ing  yet!  shall 
call-ing  yet!  and 
call-ing  yet!  and 
call-ing  yet!    I 
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I       not    hear?  Earth's  pleasures  shall  I 
I        not    rise?  Can        I      His   lov-ing 
shall  He  knock,  And        I      my  heart  the 
shall  I      give     No     heed,  but  still     in 
can  -  not    stay ;  My     heart     I   yield  with 
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still         hold  dear? 

voice         de     -  spise, 

clos  -     er  lock? 

bond  -    age  live? 

out  de     -  lay : 
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And 

He 
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life's  swift  pass 
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still  is  wait 

wait,  but  He 

world,  fare    -  well. 
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years  all     fly,  And  still    my  soul      in 

care     re  ^ay?  He  calls   me  still;  can 

to        re-ceive,  And  shall    I  dare    His 

not     for-sake;  He  calls  me  still;  my 

thee     I      part ;  The  voice  of  God    has      reached  my 
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Spir  -  it 

heart,  a    - 


lie? 

lay? 

grieve? 

wake ! 

heart. 
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Chorus. 
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God  is  calling  yet,  oh, hear  Him, God  is  calling  yet, oh, hear  Him, God  is 
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Call    -    -    -    -  ing, 
call-iiig  yet,oh,hear  Him  calling, calling, God  is  calling  yet, oh  hear  Him, 
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Call    -    -    -  ing,  ^ 

God  is  calling,yet,oh,hear  Him, God  is  calling  yet, oh, hear  Him  calling  yet. 
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No.  111.    #h  (^mtf  my  ^attdmwg  ,^0ul 


W.  A.  Muhlenberg. 


( ADRIAN.  S.  M.) 


J.  E.  Gould. 


0^m^^^s^^ 


1.  Oh      cease, my   wand'ring  soul,On       rest  -less  wing  to    roam; 

2.  Be   -  hold     the  ark      of  God! Be   -  hold    the  o     -    pen  door! 

3.  There  safe  thou  Shalt     a -bide, There  sweet  shall  be       thy  rest; 

4.  Ah,      no !       I    all       f or-sake,My      all       to  Thee  re  -  sicrn 
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All     this  wide  world, to     either  pole, Hath  not  for    thee  a    home. 

Oh,  haste  to       gain  that  dear  a-bode.  And  rove, my    soul,  no  more. 

And     ev-'ry      long-ing      sat-is-fied,With  full   sal  -  va   -  tion  blest. 

Gra-cious  Re  -  deem-er,     take, oh, take  And  seal  me     ev  -  er  Thi»e. 
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No.  112.   §io«j  isftaW  w(  (Bmpi 


G.  M.  J. 


Heb,  2:  3. 


James  McG.hanahan". 
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1.  God  loved  a  world  of  sin  -  ners,Eor  them  He  gave  His  Son ; 

2.  Be  -  hold  the  bleed-ing  Sav  -  iour  Up  -  on    the  cm  -  el  tree,- 

3.  God  loves  the  vil  -  est  sin  -  ner,  But  hates  the  small-est  sin; 

4.  Ke-turn  to   God,  O  vs^and'rer,  Thy  purchased  par  -  don  take; 
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And  who  -  so-e'er     re  -  ceives  Him,  He  saves  them,ev  -  'ry  one ; 

The  Just  condemned,  for-sak  -  en  —  He  dies   for  you  and  me; 

Then  who  shall  see   His  King -dom?  Or  who   can  en-  ter  in? 

Thy  sins  He'll  not     re-mem-ber,    For  thy    Re-deem-er's  sake; 
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He  came  to  bring  sal 
The "Son  of  God"  be 
'The  precious  blood  of 
He'll  cast  them  all     be  - 


-  va  -  tion,  To    bear  our  sins      a    -  way, 

■  lov  -  ed.     For    us      a  curse  was  made ; 

Je  -  sus' — Let     ev  -  'ry  creat-ure  know — 

hind  Him,   Or  'neath  the  deep  -  est  sea. 
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That  we  with  Him    in      glo  -  ry    Might  live  thro'  end-less  day. 

That  we  might  have  re  -  demp-tion,  The    aw  -  f  ul  price  He  paid. 

Can  make  the  "chief  of    sin  -  ners"  Full  whit  -  er  than  the  snow. 

And  love    us  ev  -  er    free  -  ly    Thro'-out     E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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How  shall  we     es  -  cape     if    we      ne- gleet    so  great  sal  -  va -tion? 
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va     tion,     ne  -  gleet 
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No.  113.  €)0m«  to  f  ij^tts !  mmt  m^ ! 


John  6 :  37. 


=1: 


^=:t 


r4 


[3E^ 


^r^ 


-^- 


=3=C: 


1.  Come  to  Je 

2.  Come  to  Je 

3.  Come   to  Je 

4.  Come   to  Je 


»     ^      ^      ^      ^   g^.    ^. 

•  BUS  !  come  a  -  way !  Eor-sake  thy  sins — Oh,  why  de 
sus  !  all  is  free ;  Hark !  how  He  calls,  "Come  un  -  to 
sus !  cling  to  Him ;  He'll  keep  thee  free  from  paths  of 
sus! — Lordjcome !  Wea-ry      of    sin,    no  more    I'd 


I 

lay? 

Me! 

sin; 

roam, 


His  arms  are 
I  cast  out 
Thou  shalt  at 
But  with  my 


o  -  pen  night  and   day ;  He    waits  to    wel-come  thee  ! 

none,  I'll    par  -  don  thee,"  Oh,  thou  shalt  wel-come  be  ! 

last      a    vie  -  fry  win.  And  He    will  wel-come  thee  ! 

Sav-iour    be      at    home :  I     know  He'll  wel-come  me ! 


m 


m^- 


f 


^fe^- 


\=t 


XX'T 


-1^ — :. 

-1^ — 1& — he"- 


t=x 


m 


No.  114.    '^y  gattdwHtittg  m  the  ^all 


"  And  the  king  saw  the  part  of  the  hand  that  wrote."— Daniel  5 ;  5. 


Words  and  Music  by  Knowles  Shaw. 


Arr.  by  Iba  D.  Sankey. 


^      ^    ^    ^ 

1.  At  the  feast      of    Bel-shaz-zar  and    a     thou-sand  of  His  lords, 

2.  See  the  brave    cap-tive,Dan-iel,     as    he    stood  be-fore  the  throng, 

3.  See  the  faith,  zeal    and  courage,  that  would  dare  to    do  the  right, 

4.  So  our  deeds    are      re-cord-ed — there's  a  Hand  that's  writing  now  : 


.^ 


\^ — F^ — I — ~ 


u 


i^ 


:^=j^=k 


^^ 


m 


15- 

While  they  drank  from  golden  ves-sels,  as  the  Book  of  Truth  records — | 
And  re  -  buk'd  the  haughty  monarch  for  his  might  -  y  deeds  of  wrong  ;|- 
Which  the  Spir  -  it  gave  to  Dan>iel — this  the  se  -  cret  of  his  might  -* 
Sin   -    ner,  give  your  heart  to      Je-sus, — to  His    roy  -  al  mandates  bow;  I 


:^J 


^1 


Jc=t 


-m-*    -m-  -m-  -m-*    -0- 

U    ^  b  u 

In  the  night,  as  they  revelled     in    the      roy  -  al  pal  -  ace  hall, 

As  he  read  out  the  writing — 'twas  the  doom    of  one  and  all. 

In  his  home  in  Ju-de-  a,      or      a       cap -tive  in    the  hall, 

For  the   day  is  approaching — it    must  come  to   one  and  all, 


:lT=l=t=rF=tz=[ 


ill 


^^ 


&=t 


t-JS 


ii^^^3^^lSl^l^ 


f 


They  were  seized  with  conster-nation, — 'twas  the  Hand    up-on  the  wall ! 

For    the  king-dom  now  was  finished— said    the  Hand    up-on  the  wall ! 

He  un  -  derstood  the  writ-ing     of      his   God      up-on  the  wall ! 

When  the   sin  -  ner's  con-dem  -  na-tion    will    be    writ  -  ten  on  the  wall ! 


r^-^ 


-&!-k- 


118 


ihf  pa»4MJ«itittg  aw  thf  ^ndl^fywUM, 


■^^i^EE^E^EE^ 


:^- 


^^=^- 


:d2: 


isz:r^ 


J  ^  ^  ^       I 

'Tis    the  Imnd    of      God    on      the    wall!  'Tis    the 

writ-ing     on    the  wall ! 


hand  of  God  on  the  wall !  Shall  the  record  be'  'Found  wanting  !"or 

writing  on  the  wall 


-l=i-pe-^-P«=l: 


Vn^ 


^^^[ 


^  p  ^ 


1-l^i^t-t- 


^^-y^~^—^-^-^ 


m 


rit. 


:1^ 


I 


shall  it  be  '  'Found  trusting  !"While  that  hand  is  writing  on  the  wall? 

writing  on  the  wall ! 


^-    K  -K- 


/  %■ — p~ — r~      r~ 


l=dt: 


-K---.K-^ 


:p=p: 


s 


^    l^    u* 


-ij— aj- 


r-r 


^  ^ 


I   No.115.   f  ijmsalm  my  Pa|>|>H  P0W«. 

NON. 


Anon. 


(MANOAH,  C.  M.) 


F.  J.  Haydn. 


^^m 


-^-^— 


1=^: 


1 .  Je    -  ru  -  sa-lem !  my  hap-py  home ! 

2.  Oh, when, thou  cit  -  y     of  my  God, 

3.  Je  -  ru- sa-lem!  my  hap-py  home! 


Name  ev  -  er  dear   to     me ! 
Shall    I  thy  courts  as  -  cend, 
My    soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 


feEg 


?^— .At— ^— ,-P^ilk-r-P-^ 


^-M-w- 


-0-. 


ES^ 


I         I         I 


t- 


^ 


^— '^- 


-^^ 


I^S^ 


I    M 


■=X- 


ipii^igli 


When  shall  my  la  -  bors  have  an  end, 
Where  con  -  gre-gations  ne'er  break  up, 
Then     shall  my    la  -  bors  have  an     end. 


teg* 


'H?'^F 


f 


A — p^— g-A: — P- 


:&: 


In  joy, and  peace, in  thee! 
And  Sabbaths  have  no  end? 
When  I  thy  joy  shall  see. 

M    -^-  -♦-  -^  -K-  -^e^^^^- 

— I — 


n 


r-r-i^— r 
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No.  116.   %kt  §mmx  fit  the  €v0^^, 

"  Thou  hast  given  a  banner  to  them  that  fear  Thee,  that  it  may  be  displayed 

because  of  tlie  truth."—  Ps.  60:  4. 

El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


i 


f?==^ 


iii 


^= 


13^3^3^ 


53^ 


^-«-y^-  ^~~^ ^ *■ 


^ — Ai- 


t- 


1.  There's  a  roy  -  al     ban  -  ner  giv -en  f or  dis-play  To    the   sol-diers 

2.  Tho'  the  foe  may  rage  and  gath-er    as  the  flood, Let  the   stan-dard 

3.  O   -    ver  land  and    sea,  wher-ev-er  man  may  dwell, Make  the  glor-ious 

4.  When  the  glo  -  ry  dawns — 'tis  dawning  ver-y  near — It      is      hast'ning 


M^ 


t4z^zii^" 


:(►=: 


A— A- 


^= 


■=!t=iz=^-\z. 


IA-=HA — lA- 


"^  u  ^  r 


ii^t 


:Z= 


of    the     King ;  As     an     en  -  sign  fair  we  lift     it    up    to  -  day, 

be    dis- played;         And  be-neath  its  folds,  as  sol-diers  of    the  Lord, 

ti-dings  known ;  Of    the  crim-son  ban-ner  now  the  sto  -  ry  tell, 

day  by     day —  Then  be  -  fore  our  King  the  foe  shall  dis  -  ap-pear. 


=i^=]: 


d 


T^=l 


1^ 
Chorus. 
Marching  on!  .  .  .  Marching^ 


^  1  I 

While  as  ransomed  ones  we      sing 
For    the  truth  be    not   dis  -  mayed 
While  the  Lord  shall  claim  His    own 
And    the  Cross  the  world  shall  sway 


fe-Si^; 


js 


^=^ 


!} 


titaf; 


m^m- 


Marching  on !  on !  on !  Marching 


t- 


V— g^ 


on!  .  .  .    For  Christ  count  ev'rything  but  loss; And  to 


b=d-^ 


-J— J- -jL-j^HS-3r-l^ ^-j- 

—J ■ -^-i-^-:m m m—^—j—^-m 


1^=^- 


ntzzaL 


^T 


g=^ 


'5^-t^ 


tr^^ 


on !  on !  on !  For  Christ  count  ev'-ry-thing,    ev-'ry thing  but  loss ;  And  to 
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p 
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i2=^ 


d: 


Mht  Umnix  »( iht  §X0^^, — d^mMd, 


r=i=^ 


-j-J- 


toil    and  sin^,        'Neath  the  ban-ner  of  the  cross. 


w^^^M 


fc^ 


1    I 


■•-=^ 


:^: 


^ 


crown  Him  King, we'll  toil  and  sing,  Be-neath  the  ban-ner  of    the  cross. 


-J^ 
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:t=t 
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No.  117.     ^  Mmt  \\h  pd 

"  Christ  Jesus  came  into  the  world  to  save  sumers.'' 
C.  J.  B. 
Slow. 


V— b^— b^— ^ 


-1  Tliv:.  1:  15. 

C.  J.  Butler. 


m^: 


a 


S3? 


m 


1.  I    was  once  far      a  -  way    from  the     Sav-ionr, 

2.  I  wan    -    der'd    on       in    the     darkness, 

3.  And       then,  in    that  darli  lone-ly     hour,     .     . 


:t—J9 


^ 


And  as 
Not  a 
A 


sin-ner      could 
of      light        could  I 
voice  sweetly  whispered    to 


vile 
ray 


be; 

see; 

me. 


^^ 


V-v^-^ 


m 


And  I  won  -  der'd  if 
And  the  tho't  filled  my 
Say-ing, Christ  the  Re- 


^— ^ 


t^^U* 


f~-^^^~-^ 


Christ  the  Re  -  deemer  Could    save     a  poor  sin 

heart       with   sad-ness,     There's  no  hope  for  a     sin 
deem  -  er  has  power  To        save    a  poor  sin- 


4  I 
I 


listened  :  and  lo !  'twas  the  Saviour 
That  was  speaking  so  kindly  to  me ; 
cried,    "I'm  the  chief  of  sinners. 
Thou  canst  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me !" 


:i:=V; 


5  I  then  fully  trusted  in  Jesus ; 

And  oh,  what  a  joy  came  to  me ! 
My  heart  was  filled  with  His  praises, 
For  saving  a  sinner  like  me. 


^       ^  1  ^1 

6  No  longer  in  darkness  I'm  walking, 
For  the  light  is  now  shining  on  me ; 

And  now  unto  others  I'm  telling 
How  He  saved  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 

7  And  when  life's  journey  is  over, 

And  I  the  dear  Saviour  shall  see, 
I'll  praise  Him  for  ever  and  ever, 
For  saving  a  sinner  like  me. 


i;^i 


No.  118.       Mkm  U  a  €iatm. 


"  There  remaineth  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God."— Heb.  4:  9. 
Ernest  Rickman.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  There  is    a  calm     beyond  life's  fit  -  f  ul     fe  -  ver,      A  deep  re - 

2.  There  is     a  Hope,    to  which  the  Christian, cling-*' ng;     Is    lift  -  ed 

3.  There  is     a    spot  -  less  Robe  of  Christ's  own  weaving ;  Will  you  not 

W — A- 


Sil^^ESd^i 


A A — pA ^— Jk        \^        A- 


1^   1^   1^ 


r-r 


fci 


Ili-^I^^rz^t 


Prd^-^i- 


-^'—^~ 


pose,  an  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  rest ;  Where  white-robed  an  -  gels 
high  a  -  bo ve life's  surg-ing  wave;  Finds  life  in  death,  and 
wrap      it  round  your  sin-stained  soul?  Poor  wand'-  ring  child,    up  - 


-ft-.: » 


rit. 


ig^al 


:=^ 


^c:r 


■^~ 


welcomethe  be  -  liev  -  er        A-mongthe  blest,     a  -  mong  the  blest, 
fadeless  flowers  springing    From  the  dark  grave, from  the  dark  grave, 
on    thy  past  life  griev-ing,  Christ  makes  thee  whole !  Christ  makes  thee  whole ! 


-r A — A- 


t:^^. 


r 


U>     1^ 


■^-■^ 
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:3^^:=^ 
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There  is  a  Home,  where  all  the  soul's  deep  yearnings.  And  si  -  leflt 
There  is  a  Crown  prepared  for  those  who  love  Him ;  The  Christian 
There  is      a    Home,    a    Harp,  a  Crown  in    Heav  -  en ; — A  -  las  !  that 


s-^^^--f^--^i-^- 


ES 


,  m  . m    ^T      I         I         1 


1^=^: 


Is: 


:[=t=^t^=t^=t^ 


U* 
1^;^ 


Mhm  ijs  a  Mm, — ^omUM, 


$m^^^^^ 


pray'rs  shall  be  at  last  f ul  -  filled ;  Where  strife  and  sor  -  row, 
sees  it  in  the  dis-tance  shine,  Like  a  bright  bea  -  con 
an     -    y    should  Thy  gift    re  -  fuse !  — The  law  -  f ul  choice      of 


SEE; 


E^IE^EI 


^- 


iEfE 


Si 


rit. 


i^zi: 


laJizsti: 


♦  •    "    ^ 


m 


murm'rings  and  heart  burn-ings  At  last  are  stilled,  at    last     are  stilled, 
glit  -  ter  -  ing     a  -  bove  him,And  whispers, "Mine !"  and  whispers,  "Mine  !" 
life  and  death  is  giv'n — Whichwiltthouchoose?  which  wilt  thou  choose? 


-♦-•  -♦- 


m 


■t=: 
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No.  119.      Mhm  i^  a^twam. 


Isaac  Watts. 


(WARD.    L.M.) 


Lowell,  Mason. 


^^^^ 


^m 


1.  There  is   a  stream,whose  gentle  flow  Supplies  the   cit  -  y     of     our     Gcd; 

2.  That  sacred  stream, Thy  ho-ly  Word, Supports  our  faith,  our  fears  con-trols ; 

3.  Loud  may  the  troubled  o-cean  roar ;  In  sa-cred  peace  our  souls  a   -  bide ; 


±2: 


-A-A- 


:2=^j 


-A- 
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^-is-r-'^ 


^m 
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t=^ 
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'M4 


:^— ^- 
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-^- 


:L^^^^ 


:^zi=: 


Lif e,love, and  joy, still  glid-ing thro', And  wat'ring  our     di-vine    a -bode. 
Sweet  peace  Thy  promis-es     af-f  ord.  And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 
While  ev-'ry  na-tion,  ev  -  'ry  shore, Trembles, and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 


■'-•^-t  k: 
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No.  120.  Mhm  i^  §mt  §\((hU(im. 


G.  M.  ^ 

Allegretto 


KOM.  3:  10,23. 


James  McGranahan. 


I=J?:4 


iBfe 


1.  A    guilt  -  y  soul,  by  Phar  -  i-sees    of  old,Was  brought  accused,  a -lone, 

2.  A    learn-ed  Mas-ter,  Rul  -  er  of  the  Jews, God's  kingdom  could  not  gain, 

3.  "Good  Mas-ter,"  pray  can  aught  be  lacking  yet?  Thy  laws  I  do      o  -  bey ; 


msmmmmii 


\^    "l?  u» 


iilzd^d^^i 


J^nj^-fr^g 


t=A^^i^^ 


We^^^^^e^^^ 


But  Je-sus  said, "Let  him  without  a  sin.  Be  first  to  cast  a  stone."-" 
With  all  the  lore  and  cult-ure  of  the  age,  He  "must  be  born  a  -  gain."  % 
"Go  sell  and  ^^■ve,then  come  and  fol-low  me,"  But  sad  he  turned  a  -  way.  | 


wif^s^ 


-W-^W—W- 


:^:ziNE=z)ffiiz^=^: 


m-- 


-F— A- 


■m — m m — m- 


:t2=:^=t^ 


Chorus. 


-tt-^-^%' 


^^ 


There  is  none  righteous,  no,  not  one,       All,     all  have  sinned,' 

all  have  sinned, 

■A A A  [g^         A      -A-        —        —        — 


^ 


r^ 
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£^^SeI 
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i=^: 


t-^ 


'^^^=m^^^^^ 


:f^^ 


1^     1^ 


'•     '^     I        1/1/ 


There  is   none  right-eous,  for  all  have  sinned,and  come  short  of  the 

— ^- 


i,»EiE?£F^£E^E*Z;tEF? 


r-T-^ 
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:-Jf-ittr 
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:fc: 


-^ 


-r=pt. 


:b=k 


^ I^J — ^~i/      lli^^ -,—--,—-, -n 


glo  -  ry,  the    glo  -  ry  of  God,  Come  short      of    the  glo  -  ry,  Come 


^-^- 


«k ^ — -^ ^ 1 

fcE-WE|EEt-.ESEE^ 

-1/ ^—^ 1/ ^ 


X^-A 


Mhm  iis  §mt  §i0tm^. — €mdnM, 


a^J: 


ad  lib. 


»=^^^Et 
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^=&=^EE-^^ 
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short    of    the  glo  -  ry,  of  the    glo 


ry  of    God. 

the  glo  -  ry  of  God. 
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No.  121. 


f  itttf  §i%m. 


Anna  B.  Warner,  by  per. 


James  McGeanahan. 


ts=A 


^^^=^3 


|;^-3^zh5^ 


1.  Je-sus  bids    us    shine  with  a  clear,  pure  light,   Like    a       lit  -  tie 

2.  Je-sus  bids    us    shine  first  of    all    for      Him,    Well  He   sees  and 

3.  Je-sus  bids    us    shine  then  for  all      a  -  round,  Ma  -  ny  kinds  of 


^^^=^.1 


:&=:S=:fe==U: 
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j5— -jS—fr 


W- 


g:=H 


k--i- 


can  -  die      burn  -  ing    in     the  night ;     In    the  world  is       dark-ness ; 
knows  it        if      our  light  is      dim;      He  looks  down  from  heav-en, 
dark-ness      in      the  world  are  found ;    Sin    and  want  and     sor  -  row ; 


:A--afe 


d--=TrSr=£: 


%=^=^- 


V— t?: 
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^^S-^^p^l 
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-^- 


:4 


9 


so  we  must  shine.  You  in  your  cor  -  ner  and  I  in  mine. 
He  sees  us  shine,  You  in  your  cor  -  ner  and  I  in  mine, 
so      we  must  shine.      You    in  your  cor  -  ner  and    I         in      mine. 


t=^=t. 


1/    i" 
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No.  122.   I^bundawttg  ^hU  U  ^mt. 


E.  A.  Hoffman. 


"  He  will  abundantly  pardon."— ISA.  55:  7. 


P.  P.  Blisn. 


1.  Who-ev-er    re  -  ceiv  -  eth  the  Cru-ci  -  fled  One,      Who-ev-er    be 

2.  Who-ev-er    re  -  ceiv  -  eth  the  message  of     God,     And  trusts  in  the 

3.  Who-ev-er    re  -  pents    and  forsakes  ev-'ry    sin,       And    o-pens  his 


liev    -  eth  on  God's  on-ly      Son,       A  free  and  a      per  -    feet  sal 
power    of  the  soul-cleansing  blood,    A  full  and  e  -  ter    -    nal  re  - 
heart    for  the  Lord  to  come  in,  A  pres-ent  and    per  -    feet  sal 


--f^-f^J^ 
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1=^=1;^=^ 


t   l>    u    u* 
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^^^^^m 


3 


id-^r^—wd- 


va-tion  shall  have :  For  He  is  a  -  bun  -  dant-ly  a  -  ble  to  save.  s 
demption  shall  have :  For  He  is  both  a  -  ble  and  willing  to  save.  "^ 
va-tion  shall  have :  For  Je-sus  is      read  -  y  this  moment  to      save .        H 
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Chorus. 
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^^i^ 
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'^      Ifi     'y      \y 

My  brother,  the    Mas        -        -     ter  is  call-ing  for    thee ;     .     .     . 

Brother,  the  Mas-ter  is  come, and  is    call-ing  for  thee ; 
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^^=!^^^^=i!: 


J^J^^g*^ ^^^^zi^n^: 


His  grace  and  His  mer 


cy  are  wondrously  free ;     .     .     . 
Brother,  His  grace  and  His  mercy  are  wondrously  free ; 


?=i±=?£iEEi^ 
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1^=^ 
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3^-3^^^ 
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His  blood  as    a      ran       -      -       som  for  sin-ners  He    gave,     .     .     . 
Brother, His  blood  as    a    ran-som  for  sin-ners  He  gave, 
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And  He     is     a  -bund      -        -       ant-  ly      a    -  ble    to      save. 
And    He    is      a  -  bund-ant  -  ly      a   -  ble    to      save. 
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No.  123.    ^m.t,  ^t^mt  U  f  (iStt^. 


'  Come  unto  me."— Matt.  1 ; 


Geo.  B.  Peck. 


Hubert  P.  Main,  by  per. 


:S^S 


^—■X 


^=fl2 


s?r=r 


azzS: 


Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 


come 
come 
come 
come 


to  Je  -  sus! 

to  Je  -  sus ! 

to  Je  -  sus! 

to  Je  -  sus! 


He 
He 
He 
He 


I  1^ 

waits  to 
waits  to 
waits  to 
waits  to 


wel  -  come  thee, 
ran  -  som  thee, 
light  -  en  thee, 
give      to      thee. 


» 


rt-^"j:"^z^n=-^ 


1^ 


^ 


i 


^-=i: 


m. 


iiS^^l 


o 

I 


^-fr^ 


O         wan  -  d'rer,     ea  -    ger  -  ly      Come,  come  to  Je  -  sus ! 

O         slave !   so      will  -  ing  -  ly ;    Come,  come  to  Je  -  sus ! 

0          bur  -dened !  trust  -  ing  -  ly      Come,  come  to  Je  -   sus ! 

blind!     a      vis    -   ion  free:  Come,  come  to  Je  -    sus! 


^=^ 


l^^F 


H 


Come,  come  to  Jesus ! 

He  waits  to  shelter  thee, 
^  weary !  blessedly 

Come,  come  to  Jesus  I 


6  Come,  come  to  Jesus ! 
He  waits  to  carry  thee, 
O  lamb !  so  lovingly, 
Come,  come  to  Jesus  I 


l^s^r 


No.  124.     ^Mtid  %  i\is  %npb. 


Luke  16:  22. 


El.  Nathan. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Sit-ting  by    tlie  gate-Avay     of     a    pal -ace  fair,Once   a    child  of 

2.  What  sliall  be  the  encl-ing      of  this  life     of   care?  Oft  the  question 

3.  Fol-low-er      of    Je  -  siis,  scant-y    tho' thy  store, Treasures, precious 

4.  Upward, then, and  onward !   onward  for  the  Lord  ;Time  and  tal  -  ent 


l:l2z:4=i:=Li:=Li::^:z^ 
1^   b"   i^ 


=^-- 
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-\f^--^—^- 


^mm^m 


'•  1      ^  ^  -^-  f 

God  was  left  to  die ;  By  the  world  neglected,  wealth  would  nothing  share ;  "- 
com-eth  to  us  all;  Hereup-on  the  pathway  hard  the  burdens  bear,  "^ 
treasures  wait  on  high ;  Count  the  tri-als  joy  -  f  ul,soon  they'll  all  be  o'er ;  ^ 
all    in     His   em-ploy ; Small  may  seem  the  service, sure  the  great  reward ;  s 


-♦-    -♦-    -♦-    -♦-     -^- 


-F--^^ 


t- 


'& 


P 


Chorus. 


See  the  change  awaiting  there  on  high. 
And  the  burning  tears  of  sorrow  fall. 
O  the  change  that's  coming  bye  and  bye. 
Here  the  cross, but  there  the  crown  of  joy. 


Carried  by  the  angels  to  the  land  of 


tz-t 


m 


rest,       M'l-sic  sweetly  sounding  thro'  the  skies ; 

,r*1-*-  -0-  -0--  -m-  -0-  -^-frw^    -0-  I     I 

H 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 V-^ 


Welcomed  by  the 


f- 


ipziP: 


U*    k 


l- 
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IX     ^ 


(^mxM  lijj  tht  l^ttgdss.— ^0ttdtt^fi 
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-#-v-^ 


-.^L     -♦L   -♦-   -♦^   -♦-    -♦'-  -     -(S*-. 

Sav-iour    to  the  lieav'nly  feast,  Gathered  with  the  loved  in  Par  -  a-  dise. 
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No.  125. 


J.  E.  A. 
Trans,  from  Dr.  Malan. 


gm  Ihott  §ol 


ISA.  41:  10. 


James  McGranahan. 


ii 


V2 


^^j^g=^^=iS^#^^^d^^ik^^l 


r      _ 

,    /  O  Christian  trav'ller,f  ear  no  more  The  storms  which  round  thee  spread ; 

'  \  Nor  yet  the  noontide's  sul-try  heams  On  thy  defenceless  (OmzY.  .  )  head. 
2    f  Thy  Saviour, who  up-on  the  cross  Thy  full  redemption  paid, 

■  \  Will  not  from  thee, His  ransomed  one  With-hold  His  promised  (  Omit.  )    aid. 


^^b^-4-— b^-F— b 


^= 


t^r^^^^Jr^!-^ 


:^==^i\zt±(t^ 


li^ 


:^=^E=fe=N: 


Chorus. 

.4^ 


^^^ 


iife^ 


'$=^!iz=^f3t:J 


*^=a±*^^=^*?^ 


Fear 


I 
thou  not,     for 


5|e^^ 


'^ 


^ 


is: 


I 


J-J— J^ 


am  with  thee  :  Be      not    dis 

n  . 


i 


«±:i 


F^ 
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i^sM 


fe 


:=f^ 


^^-z5z==^— i*-^ 


-^^-' 


mayed,    for     I 


am    thy     God ; 


Fear 


thou  not,    for 


t==t 


^^=^^ 


f 


fe 


— 1-= 9-^- 


-A 


m 


i^ 


=1=i^ 


-ih- 


n 


I    . '  ^am  with  thee  :  Be 


^E 


not    dis  -  mayed, for  I      am  thy      God." 

I-M^P— f-rge^^-gF-rT- 


m^^ 


iiB 


f 


3  A  safe  retreat  and  hiding-place 
Thy  Saviour  will  provide ; 
And  sorrow  cannot  till  thy  heart, 
While  sheltered  at  His  side. 


^^& 


4  No ;  in  thy  darkest  days  on  earth, 
When  every  joy  seems  flown. 
Believer,  thou  shalt  never  tread 
The  toilsome  way  alone. 


No.  126. 


$tpmi  %(, 


Matt.  3:  2. 


G.  M.  J. 


± 


»^ 


■=i^ 


^^=k: 


„^^_4- 


-^= 


James  McGranahan. 


-^  -^ 


i 


-i 


:i=i: 


1.  Have  onr  hearts  grown  cold  since  the  days  of     old?  Have  we    left     our 

2.  Has    the    God     a  -  bove  our     supreme  true  love?  Have  we  bowed  to 

3.  Do      we    honortliose  who  have  soothed  our  woes  ?Have  we   ren-dered 

4.  Are     we     al-ways   true     in     the  thing  we     do,    In      our  words, our 

5.  Dare    a    mor  -  tal     say — for    a      sin  -  gle  day — "I    have  kept  Thy 


fcit=i: 


I 


:T=I±--T- 


^3 


33 


d=-4: 


i-^ 


-<^~ 


-^^^■ 


'^.--Z^' 


-^=^: 


souls' "first  love?"  Nei -ther  cold   nor    hot,    God   commends  us     not,  C 

Him      al  -  way?    Do    we    own  His  claim  and     re  -  vere  His  name,  ? 

good    for     ill?      Are  we    pure    in    heart,   do  -  ing    all    our  part  ^ 

works, our    ways?  Are  we   quite   con -tent   with    the  bless-ings  sent,  | 

law,       O       God!     Un  -  de  -  filed    by      sin,      I       am    purewith-in,  | 

I  III  I         I         I  I 


E^^ 


:»±^ 


?^: 


J: 


:^-^; 


it 


EJ 


-t*- 


Chorus. 


::^d: 


:z|v 


^- 


Nor  our  lukewarm  ways  approve. 
And  observe  His  ho  -  ly      day. 
To  ful  -  fil    the  Saviour's  will? 
Giv-ing  God   a  -  lone  the  praise? 
And   I   need  no  cleansing  blood?' 


rr 


Repent  ye,    repent   ye,    re-pent  ye ! 


'Tis  the    call     of   God    to    ev  -  'ry   land ;     Re-pent  ye,        repent   ye,     j 


t-p- 


;^ 


^^^^- 


^-- 


V— ^- 


p- 
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EE 
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^v==|v 


13^ 


iii^ipp^ 


i^S^ 


|:^ 


'^ — p- 

re-pent      ye !     For    the  king  -  dom     of  heav  -  en      is      at    hand. 

^\\^ W- — 


No.  127 

M.  J.  Smith. 


1^         ^     1^       1^ 
Ps.  119:  105. 


J.  R.  Murray. 


g'?:#ra=3£3 


^=^: 


E^:4=^ 


-*^^- 


^r4i5=E| 


^EE^=t? 


"^1.  Cling  to  the  Bi-ble,  tho' all  else   be  tak-en;  Lose  not  its  prom-is  -  es 
^~  2.  Cling  to  the  Bi  -  ble,  this  jew  -  el,this  treasure  Brings  to   us  hon  -  or  and 
V  3.  Lamp  for  the  feet  that  in  by-ways  have  wander'd,  Guide  for  the  youth  that  would 


^H F hr— 1 1 h; L-i B,_!_B^_| 1 1 "^         ^ — ! ^ ^ ' 


fc^: 


11^1^=^: 


*==s=i 
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-«S|-J jW 4M ^    . 


S: 


:4 


pre-cious  and  sure ;  Souls  that  are  sleep-ing  its    ech  -  oes    a  -  wak  -  en, 
saves  fall-en  man ;  Pearl  whose  great  val  -  ue     no  mor  -  tal    can  meas-ure, 
oth  -  er-wise  fall ;  Hope  for  the   sin  -  ner  whose  best  davs  are  squander'd, 

-A 


:«±U; 


♦-rA— tjA-=-A- 


-; — -T-'^—r^ — H^-= — ^ — V-        M 


Chorus. 


Drink  from  the  fountain,  sopeace-ful,  so  pure. 

Seek    and     se-cure     it,     O  soul, while  you  can.  \  Cling  to 

Staff     for    the    a  -  ged,  and  best  book  of    all. 


"I 


the  Bi  -  ble ! 


j-h— !•- — m-- — w- — w- 


-^ 


trli^ 
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-I i^-!—^ ^ -^ — ^ 


-^—1^- 


^>- 


3^-^ 


-^-'M 


^±^^^^. 
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Cling  to      the   Bi  -  ble !  Cling   to     the  Bi  -  ble.  Our  Lamp  and  Guide. 


iiiipr^ 


:t;^=^-t==:f^ 
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No.  128.  ^m%,  pati!  my  fouU 

"  Are  they  not  all  ministering  spirits."— Hbb.1  :  14i, 
F.  W.  Faber.  C.  C.  Converse.    Arr.  by  I.  D.  8, 


m 


is=f^^ 


4=^ 


W 


W=^^=^^^^^ 


^^■=^^i 


-^—^i=^ 


1.  Hark, hark!  my  souU   an  -  gel  -  ic  songs  are  swell-ing  O'er  earth's  green 

2.  Far,     far     a -way,     like  bells  at      ev-'ning  peal-ing,  The   voice    of 

3.  On  -  v^^ardwe  go,      for    still    we  hear  them  sing-ing," Come, wea-ry 


isi^EE^El^ 


^ 


^^ 


v-^ — [— q 


1^^^^ 


S 


* 


ffr-* 


If:— ^-S a-    -^    |*rT — -.^n — | 

fields  and  o-cean's  wave-beat  shore ;"  How  sweet  the  truth  those  | 
Je  -  sus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea;  And  la  -  den  souls  by  ^r 
souls,  for       Je  -  sus    bids  you  come ;    And    thro'    the  dark,      its      » 


^^=f=z 


Si^EE^^SEESEEES^ 


J(2- 


mmm^^s^^^^ 


blessed  strains  are  tell  -  ing  Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more, 
thousands  meekly  steal-ing.  Kind  Shepherd,turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee, 
ech-oes  sweetly  ring-ing,  The  mu-sic  of  the  Gos-pel  leads  us  home. 


F:i 
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^^^^^^^-^ 
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Chorus. 


feEE^--^E=-fe5^^=^ 
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-i=^^ 


^=3=^ 
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An  -  gels,  sing  on!     your  faith-ful  watch-es  keep  -  ing;  Sing  us  sweet 

-A-      -A-  -,^     -A-     -i^    -A-  nA-  h 

£^^gEEgSEEE^^EEfeE^^ZS^£^-Ea^ 
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^^^. 


3=i=tzi 
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:=f-=^ 


I 
frag-ments    of    the     songs     a  -  bove, 


■!^— «:— ^--«5 


S^ 
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:^- 
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Till    morning's  joy      shall 

-#■ 0- 
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^^^ 


:^=t; 
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^^=^£z^=-=c^. 
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end  the  night  of  weeping,  And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 
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No.  129 


i^ttide  p^ 


"  For  thy  name's  sake,  lead  me,  and  guide  me."— Psalm  31:  3. 
W.  Williams.  Wm.  L.  Viner. 


ii» 


^0m 


.  Fine. 


:=l=tJ=: 


1. 

D.C. 
2. 


Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Je-  ho-vah,  Pil-grim  thro' this  barren  land ; 
Bread  of  heav-en,  Bread  of  hea-ven,  Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 
0     -    pen  now  the  crys  -  tal  fountain, Whence  the  heal-ing  wa-ters  flow ; 


D.C.  \  Strong  De  -  liv-rer,  Strong  De-liv-rer, Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 


ElE 


rjst 


:4.-zai: 


^ 


t:t 


£& 


u 


-1= 


igi 


1    I 


I     I 


D.C, 


I       am  weak,  but  Thou  art  might-y ;  Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand 
Let  the      fie  -  ry,  cloud-y      pil  -  lar  Lead  me    all    my  jour  -  ney  thro' : 


^=^ 


4= 


3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 

Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 
Songs  of  praises,  Songs  of  praises, 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 
133 


^Hititt0  Ux  tbf  §v$mHt 


1 .  We    bow  our  knees  un  -  to     the    Fa  - 

2.  O        fill     the    in  -  ward  man  with  pow  ■ 

3.  The  love  tliat  pass-eth  knowledge  give 

4.  Thy  pow'r    it     is    that  work-eth     in 


ther  Of  Christ  the  Lord  of 
er,    As  Christ  with  -  in  our 
us,  Its  heiglit  and  deptli  and 
us,  O      mul  -  ti  -  ply    it 


:dr±=i=tt^^^=^=^: 


-^—\^- 


i 


£=^£ 


es      of  His  grace  and  glo  -  ry  And  pow'r  for  ^ 
in     Him,tho'  storms  may  Ioav  -  er,  Vic  -  to  -  rious"^] 


earth  and  heaven,  That  rich 

hearts  doth  dwell ;  Our  root 

breadth  and  length ;  A  -  bun  -  dant-ly    be-yond  our    ask  -  ing,  Be-yond   our  | 

here      to  -  day,      And  Christ, our  Lord, shall  have  the  glo  -  ry  With-in    His  | 


ms 


e 
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;^£KE' 
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Chorus,  not  too  fast. 


serv-ice  may  be  given 
love  we  still  shall  tell 
thought  give  us  Thy  streng 
church  thro'  endless  day 


We  are  waiting  for  the  promise  of  the  Fa-ther- 


^^F--     -^r—     -|^~       ^^ 


z^zlfEZi^-^-^ 
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^~' 
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ra= 


infc^z 
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S5- 

For  the    Ho  -  ly   Spir-it's  power ;    O  our    Fa-ther,  or  Thy  Spir-it  Ave  are 
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^^- 
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13^ 
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(May  end  here.) 


B5 


wait-ing,  e -ven now, this  ver-y  hour,  We  are  wait- ing  for  His  com-ing, 


-^-*^=B. 


-^^^ 


t 


£^ 


ib'^zzk^ 
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the  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it's  p 


IX    Ix 

"We  are  wait-ing  for  His  com  -  ing,  For  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it's  power ;  O  our 


-^-V 


:Ur-U;: 


:Ee&^ 


:k::=li2: 


'X    'X 


;=«i=:)^:i^j^^ 


d— ;ai— ^- 


^  ^    -♦-    '      "      ^  '  -<^-- 

^a-ther,forThy  Spir-it    we  are  wait-ing,   e  -  ven  now, this  ver-y  hour. 
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No.  131.    (&ismt,  ^u\n  i\i,t  ^nL 


Con  spirito. 


A.  Mc.  G. 


ijon  spirito.  )         ^  I         ^*i       I 


1.  Come, praise  tlie Lord, ex  -  alt    Hisname,Our  Sav-iour  and    our  King; 

2.  How  great,  howprecious   is     His  name,  How  poor  the  praise  we    bring; 

3.  A         day      will  come,its  dawn  we  greet,  When  heav'n  it-self    shall  ring, 


msd 


^i^=^_^-jj^ 
-*-^_^_^_ 


'Tis  meet  we  should  His  praise  proclaim,  And  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  sing. 
His  peo  -  pie  still  shouldown  His  claim,  And  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  sing. 
And    all       the  saints  with    joy  shall  meet, And  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah     sing. 
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No.  132. 


lutiM&atl^tt? 


"  Christ  is  all,  and  in  all."— Col.  3:  11. 
HoRATius  BONAR.  Mrs.  C.  Barnakd,  aiF. 


i 


feS^^dg^E^zE^^EE^SESEfej 


1.  Some-times  I     catcli  sweet  glimp  -  ses        of      His    face,      But 

2.  And        is  this      all      He   meant  when    first    He      said,  "Come 

3.  Nay,       do  not  wrong  Him      by      thy     heav  -  y  thoughts.  But 

4.  Christ  and  His    love    shall     be      thy    bless  -  ed       all         For 
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that  is  all ; 
un  -  to  me?  ' 
love  His  love; 
ev  -    er  -  more ; 


Some-times  He  looks    on       me  and  | 

Is       there  no  deep  -   er,     more  en  -  i^ 

Do      thou  full  jus   -  tice      to  His  f 

Christ  and  His  light   shall  shine  on  1- 
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:^ 
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A I 
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ii 


seems  to        smile,  But       that       is  all; 

dur  -  ing       rest  In         Him     for      thee? 

ten    -  der  -  ness,  His       mer  -  cy     prove; 

all  thy       ways  For  -    ev    -  er  -  more; 


i 


1^^^ 


w- 


^ 


-^ 


^=:t^=^ 


.-       ^ 


&L 


^ 


9^ 


^f^ 


-1 


-©>- 
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Some  -  times   He  speaks  a  pass  -  ing  word      of    peace,  But 

Is          there     no  stead -ier  light     for  thee        in     Him?  O 

Take     Him      for  what  He  is,         O  take      Him     all,  And 

Christ  and      His  peace  shall  keep     thy  troub  -  led      soul  For 
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^^EEfc 
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that 
come 
look 
ev    - 


is       all ; 
and    see ; 

a  -  bove; 
er  -  more; 


Some-times    I      think      I  hear  His 

Is        there    no     deep  -  er,  more  en  ■ 

And      do      not  wrong  Him  by  thy 

Christ  and    His     love    shall  be  thy 


UM 


^ 


U 


9ii: 
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^Uk—%^- 


lov    -    ing      voice  Up     -  on  me      call, 

dur    -    ing       rest  In       Him  for    thee  ? 

heav  -    y     thoughts,  But    love  His     love, 

bless  -  ed         all  For  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 


m. 


izj^ 


r^3=f 


Pj 


P 


pqs fv__ 


rf 


:j— jj-^^TSB 


^=EE^i 


l_i 


*— r 


-^ 


:^ 


Pi 


-k 


I 


13^ 


No.  133.    filtoi^tkw,  Walfe  €la<;ffMttij. 

"  Walk  worthy  of  the  vocation  wherewith  you  are  called."—  Eph.  4:1. 
Words  arr.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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_^.    .^.     ^      -      ^     -  -     -  p      ^ 

1.  Chris -tian,  walk  care -Jul  -  Ij,  dan  -  ger    is     near;     On      in      thy 

2.  Chris -tian,  walk  cheer -ful  -  ly  thro'  the  fierce  storm,  Dark  tho'    the 

3.  Chris -tian,  walkjiray'r-ful  -  ly,  oft    wilt  thou  fall        If    thou   for 

4.  Chris -tian,  wsLlk.  hope -ful  -  ly,  sor  -  row  and  pain  Cease  when  the 


S3A 


^- 


f-^ 


t=t 


■   n*c               N       I 
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/5  ^ 
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_Z^ 

J 
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__ 

X      •  •      ^      ^ 

^          A^         _^ 
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fT\     ^        "1      T,  ■■ " 

*      •^"     A^ 
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1         ^         •^ 

M      A 
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^    ^  .     V      ^ 

.___   __.:!      •^ 

.—^ 
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s 

J'                              •       •    ^^-      ^  .      •       «       «       « 
jour-  ney  with  trembling    and    fear.  Snares  from  with-ou 
sky    with    its  threat  of        a  -  larm.  Soon   will    the  clou 
get       on    thy    Sav  -  iour    to       call ;   Safe   thou  shalt  wal 
ha  -    ven     of    rest  thou   shalt  gain ;  Then  from  the    lip 

t      and  temp  - 
ds  and    the 
k  thro'  each 
3       of    the 
N       1 

1 
J*- 

3 
o 

ZCig-_f__ILj^        ^ 

-^ '^ ^_ 

-^~ 

^          ▲         ^ 

-^ 

tiZ—^ — ^ 

•^ 

(^•S-l ^     ^ 

_g,_i_ 

— »• 'm- » — 
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1                      ' 
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L|— 

1 1 _| 

•-A 

1-, ^ Al 

t=:]: 


1 ^ Aj- 


j=rj 


i=-^: 


::^=^: 


-;^- 


ta  -  tions  with-in,     Seek  to      en  -  tice    thee  once  more  in  -  to      sin. 
tern -pest    be    o'er,    Then  with  thy    Sav- iour  thou'lt  rest  ev  -  er  -  more, 
tri    -  al     and  care,   If    thou    art  clad      in      the     ar  -mor  of  pray'r. 
Judge, thy  re- ward;"  En- ter  thou    in    -  to     the    joy     of  thy   Lord." 


:z± 


:zi: 


^  ^Chorus.  ^ 

r,     -^H 

A 

H- 

r  J      -H^    1    1 

tfT~i^ 1 •- 

~-^-^—i- 

-^-r 

— t 

— 

-J-; 1 

\^  /     r         ^ 

t          ^ 

Chris  -  tian,  walk    care  -  ful  -  ly,     Chris-tian, 

walk  care  -  ful  -  ly. 

Chris  -  tian,  walk  cheer  -  ful  -  ly,     Chris-tian, 

walkc/ieer  -  /i^Z  -  Z//, 

Chris  -  tian,  walk  pray'r  -  ful  -  ly,      Chris-tian, 

Vfalkpraifr  -  ful  -  ly. 

Chris  -  tian,  walk  hope  -  ful  -  ly,     Chris-tian, 

walk  Aope  -  ful  -  ly, 

f      f      f      P-     f^     F      ^      F 

!*-      ^'    ^      ^- 

^^    <^         '^          <A 
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^bti^tian,  Watlt  ^ati^futty* — €m(hM. 
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Chris  -  tian,     walk     care    -  ful    -    ly,       dan    -    gsr  is  near. 

Chris  -  tian,     walk     cheer   -  ful    -    ly,  through    the      fierce  storm. 

Chris  -  tian,     walk   praifr  -  ful    -    ly,      fear        lest      thou  fall. 

Chris  -  tian,     walk     hope    -   ful    -    ly,       rest        thou     shalt  gain. 

-^_  ^.  -^.  .*-.         _^.         ^-  _6^,  I 

-I -^ m- 
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No.  134.        P^  ^iAU  tit  ^t^. 

"  Casting  all  your  care  upon  him,  for  lie  careth  ior  you."—  1  Pet.  5:  7. 
Eev.  John  Parker. 


tfc 


:^^ 


1.  He     holds  the 

2.  What  if       to  • 

3.  The    ver  -    y 

4.  I         can  -  not 

5.  E-  nougli;  this 


=1: 


■-i=A 


Geo.  C.  Stebbitsts. 


-'^- 


-I&- 


tE4: 


key      of      all      unknown, And     I  am 

mor-row's   cares  were  here  With-out  its 

dim-ness     of      my  sight  Makes  me  se 

read  His      fu  -  ture  plans, But    this  I 

cov  -  ers      all      my  wants, And    so  I 

-F — ^—P 


glad ; 
rest? 
cure; 
know ; 
rest; 


r=\ 


W- 


t:=t= 


-^^^: 


If     oth    -  er  hands  should  hold  the  key.     Or,     if  He  trust -ed 

I'd  rath   -  er  He        un-locked  the  day,     And,  as  the  hours  swing 

ror,grop-ing  in        my    mist  -  y    way       I    feel  His  hand ;     I 

I    have    the  smil  -  ing      of     His   face.  And  all  the  ref   -   uge 

For, what   I  can  -   not,   He    can     see.  And,  in  His  care       I 


IS; 


P- 


t=t: 


-F= 


J- 


?=P 


-:l--r-S: 
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m 


_-t-_-s-*^- 


:S£i 


4 


W^^m^^ 


it        to    me,         I     might  be 

o  -    pen    say,  "My    will  is 

hear  Him  say,  "  My    help  is 

of     His  grace,  While  here  be 

safe  shall  be,     For  -  ev  -  er 


sad,          I    might  be 

best,"  "My    will  is 

sure,"  "  My   help  is 

low.    While  here  be 

blest.      For  -  ev   -  er 


sad. 

best." 

sure." 

low. 

blest. 
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No.  135.  paMwIahfottlw^Pwis! 

"  God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross  of  our 

Lord  Jesus  Christ."— Gal.  6:  14. 

Dr.  HoBATius  BoNAB  (arr.)  James  McGranahan. 


i 


m 


a=:4: 


^    ♦ 


:^-if 


1.  The    cross  it     stand-eth      fast,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal  -  le  -  lu-  jah!  De 

2.  It        is     the    old      cross  still,  Hal-le  -  lu  -jah!  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah!  It's 

3.  'Twas  here  the    debt    was     paid,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  Oar 

__|         IS      fe      I         I  .    .  .         I 


fy  -i^  ev  -  'ry  blast, Hal-le  -  lu-jah !  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah !  The  winds  of  hell  have  blown,.^ 
tri-umphlet  us  tell,  Hal-le  -  lu-jah!  hal-le  -  lu-jah  !  The  grace  of  God  here  shown,  S? 
sins  on  Je-  sus    laid,  Hal-le-  lu-jah !  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah !  So  round  the  cross  we  sing,    I 


^ 


cres. 


^  ^ 


The  world  its  hate  hath  shown,  Yet  it   is  not  o  -  ver  thrown, Halle  -  lu-jah  for  the  cross ! 

Thro'  Christ  the  blessed     Son,  Who    did  for  sin  a    -  tone,  Halle  -  lu-jah  for  the  cross ! 

Of  Christ  our  of  -  fer  -  ing,   Of  Christ  our  liv-ing    King,  Halle -lu-jah  for  the  cross! 

c^«5 ^-Jf 


-^^- 


'^^^^ 


fc^: 


s^feNfeggE^i 


i 


*  Solo.    Sop.  or  Ten.  or  Duet. 


^5^ 


S; 


A 


i 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
Soprano  and  Alto. 
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it 
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hal  -  le  -  lu 


hal  -le 
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1?5=:1^ 


t=t 


-V-.  -m-  -w-  -V-  -w-     ♦ 

hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  - 


Cho.  mp  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 

Tenor  and  Bass. 


^ 


^'=f'=f 


t^=^^ 


;^     0   1/    b> 

•  II  desired,  the  Soprano  and  Alto  may  sing  the  upper  staff,  om««»ny  the  middle  stafl. 

i-40 


iaMtt|afe!~aC«wtttM 


'^-^-^r^'^T^^^"^"^"^ 


lu  -  jah  for  the  cross, hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  for  the  cross, 

I 


Hal-le-lu-jah, 


I — ^ ^ — ^ — \^ — 1 — U-l 1* 1^ — Uk — !▲ — !▲ — !▲ 


^      ^—^-^- 


U'     U" 
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-Uk — t^ 


F 


5=1 


1^  k  1^ 


-> — ^'- 


.^=^ 


Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah, 


^^■^ 


atzi: 


^=^ 


^^> 


it  shall  nev  -  er 


suf-fer 


loss. 


Pfi^ 


Hal-le-lu-jah,  it  shall  nev  -  er  suf-fer,nev-er  suf-fer  loss. 


gE^^t=r;z^- 


-  Full  Chorus. 


^^=5E^ 


^-n- 


^ 


^-4^ 


=^: 


^^^^g^^ 


^^^: 


;5±E5=^^ 


•^==^=i«t 


oi— 


*  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  for    the  cross; 


cre5. 


^^i 


^ 


1/       ^      I  l>      l> 


i/      ^      I         I  IX      ly 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,     it  shall  nev  -  er    suf  -  f  er     loss. 

c'-es-     ........   Jf  ^       ^       ^       ^       ^       ^  .     _     Ipfl-  .^. 


*  For  a  final  ending,  all  the  voices  may  sing  the  melody  in  unison  through  the  last  eight 
measures  — the  instrument  playing  the  harmony. 
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o.  136.  ^mt  §mxinp,  mjj  §oy,  to  $^  §0! 


"  Resist  the  devil  and  he  will  flee  from  you."— James  4:  7. 
P.  S.  H.  R.  Palmer,  by  per. 

Solo.  ,      iw     ^ 


;^^^:^^^^j^ 


-«*-=- 


-^-w- 


:^ 


f' 


Sis 


I         1  I  1^1 

1.  You're  starting, my  boy, on  life's  journey,  Along  the  grand  highway  of  life ; 

2.  In      cour-age    a -lone  lies  your  safety, When  you  the  long  journey  be-gin; 

3.  Be       care-ful  in  choosing  companions, Seek  only  the  brave  and  the  true  ; 


IN: 


:|=: 


:li5: 


^^ 


K-X^X 


Vr — r      rr~r — '~- — P^i 


You'll  meet  with  a  thousand  temptations — Each  cit-y  with  e  -  vil  is  rife. 
Your  trust  in  a  heav-en  -  ly  Father  Will  keep  you  unspot-tecl  from  sin. 
And  stand  by  your  friends  when  in  tri-al, Ne'er  changing  the  old  for  the      new : 


:t=t: 


:=1- 


This  world  is     a  stage  of  ex-cite-ment,There's  danger  wherev-er  you    go; 
Temp-ta-tions  will  go   on  in-creas-ing, As  streams  from  a  riv  -  u  -  let     flow; 
And  when  by  false  friends  you  are  tempted, The  taste  of  the  wine-cup  to  know, 


Wi 


;^i 


ii^i^^^ii 


,  1  -     ■  f  -  _ 

But    if  you  are  tempted  in  weakness, Have  courage, my  boy, to  say  No ! 

But    if  you'd  be  true  to  your  manhood, Have  courage, my  boy, to  say  No ! 

With  flrm-ness,with  patience  and  kindness, Have  courage, my  boy , to  say  No  ! 

^     ^     h  ~ 
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F-^F- 
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t^=^i^^= 


14^ 


^Mt  (^0m^t,  ttty  §0^,  ~€0MhM. 


Chorus. 


d;s;^: 


ps 


Havecourage,my  boy,  to    say    No 


Have  courage, my  boy, to  say    No ! 


:f±^ 


ili^i^ 


say  No ! 


say  No ! 


.=A-^^^_ 


m 


i-=t 


;I:S 


^-^iiii© 


Havecourage,my  boy, Have  courage, my  boy, Have  courage, my  boy,  to  say   No! 


No.  137 


€«Jd'^  ®imc  iow. 


"  Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time."— 2  Cor.  6:  2. 
Joseph  Cook.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


I 

1.  Choose  I  must, and   soon  must  choose  Hoi  -  i -ness, or    heav-enlose; 

2.  End  -  less  sin  means  end  -  less  vs^oe ;    In  -  to    end-less  sin        I    go, 

3.  As        the  stream  its  chan  -  nel  grooves.  And  with-in  that  chan  -  nel  moves, 

'  46-  - 

<^ !•— h c:^hi^- L-H-l 1 hP 
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«-^-^ 
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=:f: 


^i^: 
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While  what  heav-en  loves  I    hate.      Shut  for    me     is     heav-en's  gate. 
If  my  soul, from  rea- son  rent,      Takes  from  sin   its     fl    -    nal  bent. 

So      doth  hab- it's    deep-est  tide       Groove  its  bed,  and    there    a -bids. 


i 


&I2: 


a 


i^Z 


i^^liil 


r— r 

4  Light  obeyed  increaseth  light,  5  Speed,  my  soul ;  this  instant  yield ; 

Light  resisted  bringeth  night;  Let  the  Light  its  sceptre  wield; 

Who  shall  give  me  will  to  choose.  While  thy  God  prolongeth  grace, 

If  the  love  of  light  I  lose  ?  Haste  thee  toward  His  holy  face ! 
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No.  138.       #  pj»«nitt0  ^mA. 


Duet, 


"  Until  the  day  break  and  the  shadows  flee  away."—  Cant.  2:  17. 

Edward  H.  Phelps,  by  per. 


;t3 


i^=ti=fr 


^^ 
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-a=::i: 
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¥f^- 


if' 


1.  Some  day  we  say,    and  turn  our  eyes  Toward  the  fair  hills    of  Par  -  a  -  dise ;  , 

2.  Some  day  our  ears  shall  hearths  song   Of    triumph  o-  ver  sin  and  wrong; 
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'^-^^ 


T^AT- 
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^J^- 


-^.—-*- 
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'-■^^ 


Some  day,  some  time,  a  sweet  new  rest  Shall  blossom, flower-like, in  each  breast ; 
Someday,some  time,but  oh!  not  yet;  But  we  will  wait  and  not   for -get, 


Solo.     Alto. 
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't: 


t^t- 


mm 


I  ^^ I -  •  I ^ 

Some  day, some  time, our  eyes  shall  see  The  faces  kept    in  memo  -  ry ; 
That  some  day  all  these  things  shall  be,  And  rest  be  giv'n  to  you  and  me ; 

I  I  _     .— 1        I 
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- — -  iT^   J 
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Solo.   Soprano.  Duet.  o 


1^     1^    I     1^ 

Some  day , some  time, our  eyes  shall  see  The  faces  kept  in  memo-ry ; 
That  some  day  all  these  things  shall  be.  And  rest  be  giv'n  you  and  me ; 

m^g^-^- F»  ■    ^  ■ — -n =r^ — F«^*  -     '  - 


Some  day  thsir  hands  shall  clasp  our  hand,  Just^  -  ver  in     the  morning  land, 
So    wait,my  friends, tho'  years  move  slow, That  happy  time  will  come,  we  know, 


s 


m 


PuWbbed  in  sheet  musio  form  by  Wm.  a.  Pond  &  Co.,  owners  of  the  copyright. 


#  Ptfj^ttittg  ^mL—  (^0mMtl 


Just    o  -  ver  in  the  morning  land ;  Some  day  tlieir  hands  shall  clasp  our  hands, 
That  hap-py  time  will  come, we  know ;  So  wait, my  friends, tho'  years  move  slow, 
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d? 


:iEil 


sti: 


:^J^ 


J=W- 


m 


Prit.  pp 


Just    o  -  ver    in   the  morning  lands ;  O  morn-ing  land !  O  morn-ing  land ! 
That  hap  -  py  time  will  come,  we  know  O  morn-ing  land !  O  morn-ing  land ! 
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No.  139. 

J.  L.  Sterling. 


"  Come  unto  me."—  Matt.  11 :  28. 


m 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


Ai— ;^ 1 l+AI— Al-^— Ai— Al— Al— «l— Al+M--^- 


;=5 
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1 .  Come   to  the  Saviour,hear  His  loving  voice  Never  will  you  find  a  Friend  so  true, 

2.  Blest  words  of  comfort, gently  now  they  fall,  Jesus  is  the  life, the  truth, the  way ; 

3.  Soft  -  ly   the  Spir-it  whispers  in  the  heart, Do  not  slight  the  Saviour's  offered  grace, 

4.  Light  in  the  darkness,  joy  in   a-ny  pain, Refuge  for  the  weary  and  oppressed ; 


i^; 


--B=^^ 


-Jt=z^ 
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Now  He    is  waiting, trust  Him  and  rejoice, Tender-ly   He  call-eth  you. 
Come  to  the  fountain, there  is  room  for  all,  Je-sus  bids  you  come  to-day. 
Glad  -ly  receive  Him, let  Him  not  de-part, Hap-py  they  who  seek  his  face. 
Still  He    is  waiting,  call-ing  yet     a-gain,Come  and  He  will  give  you  rest 

-A^^^-^ A-r-A— A— A— A— A_pA_A— ^— ^— A— ♦-pA^- 


1^  ^ 


-K— K— K- 


-^—^—^0.- 


b^-t^- 


:t^^^zzif:: 


-t^- 


7^ 


D.S.-StillHe   is  wait-ing,grieve  His  love  no  more, Tenderly  He  call-eth   you. 


a 


D.S. 


e? 


0,what  a  Saviour  standing  at  the  door, Haste  while  He  lingers, pardon  now  implore ; 

t — A-f5- 
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No.  140. 


#  ^mnAiul 


G.  M.  J. 


With  me  in  Paradise."— Luke  23:  43. 

James  McGranahan. 
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J'^: 


1-S  ^  •  S^^ 
^  U    ^  1^ 


-AH=-^- 


3E>^---^ 


-q    s 


1.  O  gold  -   en     day, 

4.  To  Christ  the  Lord 

5.  0  gold  -  en     day 


'  b^  ^  ^^  > 

O  day  of     God,  When  sin -less 

up -on  the    tree,  A     sin-ner 

when  Christ  descends,  The  curse  re  - 


m-A. 


1^=^ 


■^- 


i^^A-di^ 
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-Al— Al— 


--t- 


-^ 


^^A=^- 


1.  O  gold-en  day,  etc. 


^-^—^-^' 
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^fe3^^^ 


'-^^^- 


^  1^   ^  1/   q   X 


=q-K— I — ^h.-h 


souls 
cries : — 
moves 


the  gar-den  trod ! 
• '  Kemember  me ! " 
and  sor-row    ends ; 


M: 


-^^m—m-- 
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-^-t^-^-t^ 


n=^ 


In  bliss  su-preme,  V 

' '  To-day  shalt  thou ,"  g 

Allglo-ry     clad,  \ 


■cr 


:|: 


neatli  sun  -  ny  skies 
the  Lord  re  -  plies, 
the    ran-somed  rise 


q     X  ■  ^    i^     ^    i> 

In     E  -  den  fair, 

Be  with    me  there 

To  reign  with  Him 


-^ 


-q— -^ — W-— 


Chorus. 


P     1^     ^    p        I  ^ 


in  Par  -  a  -  dise. 
in  Par  -  a  -  dise. 
in  Par  -  a  -  dise. 


1» 


Par  -  a-dise, sweet  Par  -  a-dise,rrora 


:|zz^ 


bs!  L^   b!  1  ^ 

i4e 


E^ 


i=:J^ 


SS- 


l^3i 


:^# 


:fc=«i£=t: 


^ 


^zilii^szS 


scenes  of  earth  we  long    to  rise ; 

:l±iLsz=:^_: 


-Jf^- 
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^^ 


O     Par  -  a-dise, bright  Par  -  a  -  dise, 


:^M^ 


Al— Ai-^i- 


^^-^ 


-^— *- 


^^-^- 


:--«T:i: 


S: 


Fine. 


Bi^ 


Where  Je-sus     reigns be-yond   the  skies.  2.  The  fa-  tal 

be -yond  the  skies,  3.  Thebead-ed 


:^:t^ 


:t:=t=t:--: 


f 


:&'^t 


;M= 


i?:=^-:^-: 


-Al-^- 


IS 


^i|^:1^z:1Sz::>:~|:^ 


ft^_^^/^_^ 


3^_I!it 


:4iU*ipEz:az^-J 


"  *  J  C  *  5  C  *  ^   s         '  ^'^  '^  '^  L*   q   ^         '^"^'\^  '^'\^ 


fall, 
brow, 


z>^=5zl^=:l^-^z^— |: 


the  sin, the   shame.  The  death, the  doom, 

the  sil-vered  hair.  The  ach-ing     heart, 


-^^-^♦-[♦--l^ 


P±5=P^: 


^-b^-^-t^ 
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the  sword  a  -  flame, 
the  va-cant   chair, 


The  curse, the     crime  beyond  dis- 

The  grass  -  y      graves,  the  bro-ken 
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G'o  ^0  Chorus. 
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guise, 
ties. 


The  earth  no  more 
Are  not  the     scenes 


is  Par -a  -  dise. 
of  Par- a-  dise. 
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No.  141.  I  will  Mh  tk  ^jrttdvotts  f  tovjj- 


"  I  will  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord  forever.' 
F.  H.  Kawley. 


PS.  1 :  89. 

Peteb  Bilhorn. 


I       will  sing  the  wond'roussto-ry,  Of    the  Christ  who  died  for  me, 
I       was  lost,  but    Je  -  sus  found  me, Found  the  sheep  that  went  a-stray , 
I       was  bruised,but  Je  -  sus  healed  me,Faint  was  I    from  many  a  fall, 
Days  of  darkness  still  come  o'er  me,  Sorrows  paths  I      oft  -  en  tread, 
He    will  keep  me    till  the    riv  -  er,  Rolls  its   wa  -  ters    at    my  feet ; 


m. 


How    He    left  His  home  in    glo  -  ry.  For  the  cross  of    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Threw  His  lov  -  ing  arms    a-round  me,Drewme  back    in-  to    His  way. 
Sight  was  gone, and  fears  possessed  me, But    He  freed  me  from  them  all. 
But     the  Sav-iour  still    is   with  me.  By    His  hand  I'm  safe  -  ly      led. 
Then  He'll  bear  me    safe-ly      o  -  ver,Wherethe  loved  ones  I  shall  meet. 
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Yes,    I'll    sing     .     .     .       the  wondrous  sto        -        -        ry 

Yes    I'll  sing  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry 
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Of    the    Christ     .     .     .       who  died  for    me. 

Of    the  Christ  who  died   for  me, 


Sing     it     with     .     .     .        the  saints  in    glo        -        -         ry, 

sing    it  with  the  saints  in  glo  -  ry, 
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Gath-ered 

by the  crys  -  tal 

gath-ered   by     the 
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sea,                          ^ 
the  crys  -  tal  sea. 
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No.  142.  gloving  ^mAnm< 


Samuel  Medley. 


^^^^m. 


Western  Melody. 


1.  A  -  wake, my  soul,  to       joy-f  ul  lays,  And  sing  thy  great  Kedeemer's  praise ; 

2.  He    saw  me    ru  -  ined    in  the  fall.  Yet  loved  me  not- withstanding  all ; 

3.  Tho'  num'rous  hosts  of    might-y  f  oes,Tho*  earth  and  hell  my  way  op-pose, 

4.  When  trouble,like    a      gloom-y  cloud, Has  gatherd  thick  and  thunder'd  loud, 
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He  just  -  ly  claims  a  song  from  me.  His 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  es-tate,  His 
He  safe  -  ly  leads  my  soul  a  -  long, His 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood, His 

-  J    J 


lov-ing  kind-ness,oh,howfree! 
lov-ing  kind-ness,oh,how great! 
lov-ing  kind-ness,  oh, how  strong! 
lov-ing  kind-ness, oh, how  good  ! 


i^gi^^^^^^na 


Lov-ing-kindness,  lov-ing-kindness,His 
Lov-ing-kindness,  lov-ing-kindness, His 
Lov-ing-kindness,  lov-ing-kindness, His 
Lov-ing-kindness,  lov-ing-kindness, His 
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lov  -  ing  -  kind-ness, oh, how  free ! 
lov  -  ing  -  kind-ness, oh, how  great ! 
lov  -  ing  -  kind-ness, oh, how  strong ! 
lov  -  ing  -kind-ness, oh, how  good ! 
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No.  143.      %c  §i0M  ^hmk 


John  H.  Yates. 


(  SOLO   AND   CONGREGATION.) 

Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Well, wife, I've  found  the  mod  -  el  church, And  worshipp'd  there  to-day ; 

2.  The    sex -ton   did      not     set  me  down,     A -way  back  by    the  door; 

3.  I        wish  you'd  heard  the  sing-ing  wife.      It    had  the    old-time  ring; 


daznzir— ^: 
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It    made  me  think    of 


:^ 
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food  old  times.  Be  -  fore  my  hair  was  gray ; 
He  knew  that  I  was  old  and  deaf.  And  saw  that  I  was  poor ; 
The  preacher  said   with  trump-et  voice,  Let    all    the    peo  -  pie    sing : 
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The  meet-ing  house  was     fl  -  ner  built, Than  they  were  years    a  -  go, 
He   must  have  been      a  Chris-tianman,    He     led    me    bold  -  ly  through 
Old    Cor-  o  -  na  -  tion,"  was  the  tune;  The   mu-sic      up-wardroll'd. 


mt^ 
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But  then     I  found  when    I    went  in,       It     was  not  built     for  show. 
The  crowded  aisle      of  that  grand  church,  To    find    a    pleas -ant  pew. 
Un  -  til       I    tho't    the    an  -  gel  choir  Struck  all  their  harps   of  gold. 
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1 


®k  p»dd  (Kfeuwh.—  (^0mhM, 


My  deafness  seemed  to  melt  away, 
My  spirit  caught  tlie  fire ; 

I  joined  my  feeble,  trembling  voice 
With  that  melodious  choir ; 

And  sang  as  in  my  youthful  days, 
"  Let  angels  prostrate  fall; 


^ 
m^^. 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-al    di  -  a  -  dem, 
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^m 


And  crown  Him  Lord  of       all ;  Bring 
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forth  the  roy-al      di  -  a  -  dem, 
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And  crown  Him     Lord       of  all;" 


*  All  join  in  ODging  the  old  tunes. 


I  tell  you,  wife,  it  did  me  good 

To  sing  that  hymn  once  more ; 
I  felt  like  some  wrecked  mariner 

Who  gets  a  glimpse  of  shore ; 
I  almost  want  to  lay  aside 

This  weather-beaten  form, 
And  anchor  in  the  blessed  port, 

Forever  from  the  storm. 


6. 
'Twas  not  a  flowery  sermon,  wife, 

But  simple  gospel  truth ; 
It  fitted  humble  men  like  me ; 

It  suited  hopeful  youth ; 
To  win  immortal  souls  to  Christ, 

The  earnest  preacher  tried ; 
He  talked  not  of  himself,  or  creed, 

But  Jesus  crucified. 


7. 
Dear  wife,  the  toil  will  soon  be  o'er, 

The  vict'ry  soon  be  won ; 
The  shining  land  is  just  ahead, 

Our  race  is  nearly  run  : 
We're  nearing  Canaan's  happy  shore, 

Our  home  so  bright  and  fair ; 
Thank  God,  we'll  nevei'  sin  again ; 


m=sr. 


^-^- 
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There'll  be     no     sor-row  there. 


t=^^: 
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There'll  be    no  sor  -  row  there, In 


E^E^EigES^EiS^EI 


heav'n  a-bove  Where  all    is     love, 


£j^a 


There'll  be     no      sor-row  there.' 
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No.  144. 


mt  (^npi  Ml 


"And  the  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  Come."— Kev.  22:  17. 
Abthur  T.  Pierson.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


^^^i^^l^SPS^ 


--t^~t-^^ 


1.  The  Spir  -  it  and  the  bride  say, "Come !  And  take  the  wa-ter  of    life !  " 

2.  Let    ev- 'ry  one  who  hears,  say  "Come !"  And  joy- fill    wit  -  iiess  give; 

3.  Ye  souls  who  are     a-thirst,for-sake  Your  bro  -ken    cis  -  terns  first; 

4.  Yea,who-so-  ev  -  er  will  may  come.  Your  long-ings  Christ  can  fill; 


4^i^^-^ 
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fif. 


^^^m 


0  bless  -  ed  call !  Good  news  to    all  Who  tire    of      sin    and  strife. 

1  heard  the  sound,  The  stream  I  found,  I  drank, and    now    I  live! 
Then  come, par-take.  One  draught  will  slake,  Your  soul's  consum  -  ing  thirsf. 
The  stream    is  free     To  you    and  me.  And  who -so-  ev    -  er  will. 
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Chorus. 


^^fe^^^^i 


'  Come ! 
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The    Spiritand     the  bride  say,  "Come!"  The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  "Come!" 


And  take  the  wa-ter     of  life,  of  life, The  wa-ter  of  life 


free  -  ly. 


^^: 


■t=t 


^ 


it  says,"  Come!  "     The    bride 
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-^ -t 
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:t==ti-t==tir 


.  says 
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The  Spir-it  and 
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Come ! " 


t=t^: 


the  bride  say,  "Come  !"The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say," Come f 


And  take  the  wa-ter   of  life,  of  lif  e,Tli 


^     1^     1^ 
wa-ter  of    life 


free-ly. 


No.  145, 


§0mt,  ^imu,  ^omt 


"  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden."—  Matt.  11 :  28. 
W.  E.  WiTTEK.  H.  E.  Palmer,  by  per. 
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1.  While  Je  -  sus  wMs-pers  to     yon, Come, sin-iier,    come  !  While  we    are 

2.  Are      you  too  heav  -  y    lad  -  en?  Conle,sin-ner,    come  !  Je    -    sus  will 

3.  Oh,       hear  His  ten- derplead-ing,  Come, sin-ner,    come  !  Come   and  re  - 


:& 
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E=^ 
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pray-ing  for  you, Come, sin-ner,  come!  Now  is  the  time  to  own  Him, 
bear  your  bur-den.  Come,  sin-ner,  come!  Je  -  sus  will  not  de-ceive  you, 
ceive  the  bless-ing,  Come,  sin-ner,  come!    While  Je- sus   whispers  to   you, 


^=h 
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^^ 
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-^=\t: 


■^: 


I 
Come,  sin-ner  come!    Now  is  the    time  to  know  Him,  Come,  sinner,  come! 

Come,  sin-ner  come!    Je- sus  can    now  redeem  you, Come, sinner,  come! 

Come,  sin-ner  come!    While  we  are  praying  for  you, Come, sinner,  come! 
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No.  146.  When  ih  pi^t^  Uvt  §mA  ^m^. 


"  Until  the  day  break  and  the  shadows  flee  away."— Cant.  2:  17. 
Annie  Hekbert.    Arr.  ^  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


izlti^z^:^: 
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:=^ 


1.  When  the  mists  have  rolled  in  splendor  From  the  beauty  of    the  hills,  And  the  sun-light 

2.  Oft     we  tread  the  path  be-fore  us  With  a  wear  -  y  burden'd  heart ;  Of t  we  toil    a- 

3.  We  shall  come  with  joy  and  gladness,  We  shall  gather  round  the  throne ;  Face  to  face  with 


tP^-^-L-t^ 
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falls    in  glad-ness  On  the    riv  -  er  and  the  rills,  We    re  -  call  our  Father's  promise 
mid   the  shadows,  And  our  flelds  are  far  a-part :  But  the  Saviour's  "Come, ye  blessed' 
those  that  love  us.  We  shall  know  as    we  are  known  :  And  the  song  of  our    redemption, 
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^  1^ 

In  the  rainbow  of  the  spray  :  W"e  shall  know  each  other  better  When  the  mists  have  rolled  away,  g 
All  our  la  -  bor  will  re-pay,  When  we  gather  in  the  morning  Where  the  mists  have  rolled  away.  ^ 
Shall  resound  tho'  endless  day,  AVhen  the  shadows  have  departed.  And  the  mists  have  rolled  away . « 


Chorus. 
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We  shall  know  . 


S^ 
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known, as  we  are  known, 
as  we  are   known,  .  .     Nev-er    more  .  .  to  walk  a- 
aswe  are  known, 

-A^A-A-A-^^"?: 
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We  shall  know 
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t^T^zt^-^ 


as  we  are  known ,        Never  more  to  walk  a- 


In  the  dawning  of  the  morning  Ot  that  bright  and  happy  day : 


lone,     .     . 


-w-_  -r-'T-^-^m. 


lone, to  walk  alone, 


i^^zfcffcH-^-.^-^-: 
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^km  ih  piistsi,  tit—€mehM, 


£fc^ 


rit.  ^     /rs    <cs 


1^         ^  U> 

We  shall  know  each  oth  -  er  bet  -ter,When  the  mists  have  rolled  a-way. 
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No.  147, 


^avioMt^t  l^gaitt. 


"  The  Lord  will  bless  his  people  with  peace."— Ps.  29:  11. 
John  Ellerton.  E.  J.  Hopkins. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,    a-  gain    to      Thy  dear  name  we  raise  With   one    ac - 

2.  Grant  us    Thy  peace    up  -  on     ourhomeward  way  ;Witli  Thee  be - 

3.  Grant  ns    Thy  peace, Lord  thro' the  com  -  ing  night, Turn  Thou  for 

4.  Grant  us    Thy  peace  throughout  our  earth  -  ly   life,    Our  balm    in 


^m 


:t==t= 
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cord  our  part  -  ing  hymn  of  praise  ;  Once  more  we  bless  Thee  ere  our 
gun,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day ;  Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the 
us  its  dark  -  ness  in  -  to  light ;  From  harm  and  dan  -  ger  keep  Thy 
sor  "  row,  and     our  stay    in  strife;  Then, when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our 
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wor  -  ship  cease, Then,  low  -  ly  kneel  -  ing,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace, 
hearts  from  shame, That  in  this  house  have  called  up  -  on  Thy  name, 
chil  -  dren  free,  For  dark  and  light  are  both  a  -  like  to  Thee, 
con  -  flict  cease,  Call    us,      O  Lord,      to  Thine    e  -  ter  -  nal  peace. 
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No.  148. 

W.  0.  Gushing. 


|(>ttow#tt! 


Egbert  Lowet. 


^^•^  1     T)nwn   in        tlip  vnl  -  Ipv     •H^ith  tdv       Sn.v  .  innr     T    wniilrl   crn       Wliprp  the^  flnMu'rc  ara 


1.  Down  in     the  val  -  ley    with  my     Sav  -  iour    I   would  go,    Where  the  flow'rs  are 

2.  Down  in     the  val  -  ley    with  my     Sav  -  iour    I   would  go,    Where  the  storms  are 
Nst  3.  Down  in     the  val -ley,    or     up-    on     the  mountain  steep,  Close  be  -  side     my 


S^: 


-r — ^ 
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bloom-ing     and    the  sweet  wa  -  ters    flow ;   Ev  -  'ry-where   He  leads  me  I    would 

sweep-ing    and    the  dark    wa  -  ters    flow ;  With  His  hand   to     lead  me  I      will 

Sav  -  iour  would  my   soul     ev  -  er     keep ;  He    will   lead  me   safe  -  ly,  in    the 

f- ^ ^^ m r.A :- -^ :p^ r'^- -^ J^" J^ 
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fol  -  low,  fol  -  low  on,  Walk-ing  in  His  foot-steps  till  the  crown  be  won.  ^ 
nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  fear,  Dan  -  ger  can  -  not  fright  me  if  '  my  Lord  is  near.  '^ 
path   that  He   has   trod.    Up     to  where  they  gath-er     on    the    hills    of    God.    S 
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Refrain. 
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Follow!  follow!    I  would  follow  Je-sus!  Anywhere,ev'rywhere,I  would  fellow  on! 
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Follow !  fol-low !  I  would  follow  Je-sus !  Ev'ry where,He  leads  me  I  would  follow  on ! 
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W.  O.  Gushing 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  knows  thy  sor  -  row.  Knows  thine  ev  -  'ry  care ;  Knows  thy  deep  con- 
^.  Trust  the  heart  of  Je-sus,  Thou  art  prec-ious  there;  Sure-ly  He  would 
3.    Je  -  sus  knows  thy    con  -  flict.  Hears  thy  bur-den'd   sigh ;    When  thy  heart  is 
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tri  -  tion,  Hears  thy  feeb-lest  prayer ;  Do  not  fear    to  trust  Him— Tell  Him  all  thy 
shield  thee  From  the  tempter's  snare;  Safe-ly    He  would  lead  thee  By  His  own  sweet 
wound-ed,  Hears  the  plam-tive   cry ;    He  thy  soul  will  strengthen,  0-ver-come  thy 
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grief;       Cast     on     Him     thy    bur  -  den 

way,  Out     in    -    to        the    glo   -  ry        Of       a 

fears ;        He     will     send    thee  com  -  fort,    Wipe   a 


He    will     bring     re       -     lief, 
bright  -  er  day. 

way     thy  tears. 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Gath-er  them   in! 

2.  Gath-er  them   in! 

3.  Gath-er  them   in! 
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for  yet  there  is  room    At  the  feast  that  the  King  has  spread; 

for  yet  there  is  room;Butourhearts— how  they  throb  with  pain, 

for  yet  there  is  room ;  'Tis  a     mes  -  sage  from  God  a  -  bove ; 
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O  gath-er  them 
To  think  of  the 
O     gath-er  them 


12: 


in!— let  His  house  be  filled,  And  the  hungry  and  poor  be  fed. 
ma  -  ny  who  slight  the  call  That  may  never  be  heard  a  -  gain ! 
in  -to  the  fold    of  grace,  And  the  arms  of  the  Sav-iour's  love. 
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Out    in     the  high-way,  out     in    the   by 
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way,  Out 
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the  dark  paths  of    sin. 
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Go    forth,  go    forth,with  a      lev  -  ing  heart, And  gath  -  er  the   wan-d'rers  in! 
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1.  Come,   we      that 

2.  Let    those      re    - 

3.  The     hill        of 

4.  Then    let       our 

love   the 
fuse     to 
Zi    -    on 
songs  a  - 
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Lord,  And     let 
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bound.  And     ev 

^ 

your 

-  er 

■  sand 

-  'ry 

joys    be 
knew  our 
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tear     be 
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in       a  song    with  sweet   ac-cord,  Join    in       a    song  Avith  sweet    ac-cord.  And 
chil  -drenof       the  heav'n-  ly  King,  But  chil  -  dren  of       the  heav'n  -  ly  King,  May 
fore    we  reach  the  heav'n- ly  fields.  Be -fore     we  reach  the  heav'n  -  ly  fields,  Or 
marching  thro'    Im-man-uel's  ground,  We're  marching  thro'  Im-man  -  uel's  ground,To 
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*^      thus 

sur       -       round    the  throne, 

And   thus     sur  -  round  the 

throne. 

speak 

their             joys      a-  broad, 

May  speak  their   joys     a     - 
Or    walk     the     gold  -  en 

broad. 

walk 

the                gold  -  en  streets, 

streets. 

fair 

er             worlds    on     high, 

To     fair  -    er    worlds  on 

high. 
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thus   sur-round  the    throne.  And  thus     sur  -  round 
Chokus. 
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We're  march    -  ing    to     Zi    -    on,        Beau  -  ti -ful,  beau-ti -ful      Zi  -  on;  We're 
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We're  marching  on    to      Zi  -    on, 
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march-ing  up-ward  to     Zi 


on,        The  beau-  ti  -ful   cit-y        of       God. 
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No.  152.  pavf  you  a«a  i"**"*  ^<**  ff^Mis? 


Arr.  by  W.  W.  D.  from  L.  W.  M. 


C.  C.  Williams,  by  per. 
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1.  Have  you     a-  ny    room  for   Je  -  sus,  He    who  bore  your  load  of     sin; 

2.  Room  for   pleasure,  room  for    business.  But    for  Christ  the  cm  -  ci  -  fied; 

3.  Have  you     a  -   ny    room  for   Je  -  sus, 

4.  Room  and  time  now  give    to    Je  -  sus, 


As     in  grace  He  calls   a  -  gam? 
Soon  will  pass  God's  day  of    grace ; 
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As     He  knocks  and  asks  ad  -  mis  -  sion, 
Not     a    place  that   He   can     en  -  ter, 
O      to  -  (lay     is    time    ac  -  cept  -  ed, 
Soon  thy  heart  left   cold  and     si  -  lent, 
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Sin  -  ner  will  you   let  Him    in? 
In    your  heart  for  which  He  died? 
To  -  mor-ro w  you  may  call    in    vain. 
And  thy  Saviour's  pleading  cease. 
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Koom    for    Je  -  sus,  King   of     glo  -   ry, 


Has-ten  now  His  word  o  -   bey, 
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Swing  the  heart's  door  wide- ly     o  -  pen,          Bid  Him 

en -ter  while  you    may. 
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1.  "Al  - 

2.  "Al  - 

3.  "Al  - 


most  per  -  suad  -  ed,"  Now  to  be  -  lieve ;  "Al  -  most  per  -  suad  -  ed," 
most  per  -  suad-ed,"  Come,come  to  -  day;  "Al  -  most  per -suad  -  ed," 
most  per  -  suad  -  ed,"    Har  -  vest    is        past!     "Al  -  most  per  -  suad  -  ed," 
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Christ     to        re  -  ceive; 
Turn     not       a    -    way; 
Doom  comes    at        last! 
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Seems  now    some  soul  to     say, 

Je    -    sus      in  -  vites  you  liere, 

"Al   -  most"  can    not  a  -    -'' 
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An  -  gels  are 
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thy  way.  Some  more  con  -  ven  -  lent  day  On  Thee 
'ring  near,  Pray'rs  rise  from  hearts  so  dear:  O  wan - 
to     fail!      Sad,     sad  that     bit  -  ter    wail— "Al   -   most- 


I'll  call." 
d'rer  come. 
-but      lost."* 
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E.  C.  Clephane.  To  'be  sung  only  as  a  Solo.  Ira  D.  Saxket?. 
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1.  There  were  nine-ty   and  nine  that  safe 

2.  "Lord,  Tliou  hast  here  Tliy  nine  -  ty 

3.  But      none    of     the  ran-somed  ev 


ly  lay  In  the  shel  -  ter  of  the 
and  nine:  Are  tliey  not  e  -  nough  for 
er  knew    How     deep  were  the  wa  -  ters 


fold,       But        one       was  out     on  the  hills  a  -  way.   Far    off  from  the  gates   of 
Thee  ?  "  But  the  Shepherd  made  answer ;  "This  of  mine    Has  wan-der'd    away  from 
cross'd  ;Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord  pass'd  thro'  Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that  was 


gold—  A  - 
me,  And, 
lost.       Out 


way    on  the    mountains  wild   and  bare,  A 

'  stee 
cry 
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althougli  the    road   be    rough  and  steep  I       go     to    the  desert  to     S 
in    thedes-  ert    He    heard   its    ""■    "■"'■ 


way  from  the  ten 
go     to    the  desert  to     ^- 
Sick  and  helpless  and  read-  p 
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Shep  -  herd's  care,      A  - 
find      my    sheep,      I 
y           to       die.      Sick 

way 
and 

from  the 
to      the 
help  -  less, 

ten    -    der 
desert     to 
and     read 
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Shep  -  herd' 
find      my 
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s  care, 
sheep." 
die. 
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4. 
"Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all  the 
way 
That  mark  out  the  mountain's  track?" 
■'They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone  astray 

Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him  back," 
'Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent  and 

torn?" 
''They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many  a  thorn." 


But  all  thro'  the  mountains,  thunder-riven, 

And  up  from  the  rocky  steep. 
There    rose    a    glad   cry   to    the    gate    of 
heaven, 
"Keioice!  I  have  found  my  sheep!" 
And  the  Angels  echoed  around  the  throne, 
"Eejoice,  for   the   Lord   brings    back    His 
own!" 


No.  155. 

Albert  Midlane. 
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James  McGranahan. 


Revive  Thy  work,0  Lord!  Thy  might-y    arm  make  bare;  Speak  with  the  voice  that 
Revive  Tliy  work. O Lord!  Dis -turb this  sleep  of  death;    Quick-en    the smould'ring 
Revive  Thy  work,0 Lord!  Cre- ate  soul-thirst  for   Thee;    But  Imng'r-ing  for     the 
ReviveTliy  work,OLord!  Ex- alt     Thy  prec-ious  name ;    And,  by     the    Ho  -  ly 
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wakes  the  dead,  And  make  Thy  people  hear.    ^  Ke  -  vive  I  .  .  . 

em  -  bers  now  By  Thme  Ahni^ht-y  breath.  I 
bread  of  hfe,  Oh,  may  our  spir-its  be !  f 
Ghost,our  love  For  Thee  and  Thine  in-flame.   j  Ke-vive  Thy  work !  revive  Thy_woik !  And 
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give,refresh-ing  showers ;  The  glo-  ry  shall  all  be  Thine  own ;  The  blessing  shall  be  ours. 
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give,oh,give  refreshing  showers ; 
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F.  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  I    am  Thine,  0  Lord,  I  have  heard  Thy  voice.  And   it   told  Thy  love  to      me; 

2.  Con-se- crate  me  now    to    Thy  ser- vice,  Lord,  By    the  pow'r  of  grace  di  -  vine; 

3.  O   the  pure   de-light    of     a     sin-gle   hour  That   be-fore  Thy  throne  I  spend, 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that    I    can  -  not  know  Till     I    cross  the  nar-row     sea, 
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But  I   long     to    rise     in    the  arms    of    faith.  And  be  clos  -  er  drawn  to    Thee. 

Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a  stead-fast  hope,  And  my  will  be  lost  in  Thine. 
When  I  kneel  in  pray'r,and  with  Thee,my  God,  I  commune  as  friend  with  friend. 
There  are  heights  of  joy  that    I    may    not  reach  Till  I     rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 
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Draw  me  near    -    er, 


near-er,bless-ed  Lord,To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died ; 
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near-er,near-er, 
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Draw  me  near-er,near-er,   near-er,bless-ed  Lord,  To  Thy  precious,bleeding  side. 


No.  157.    ft  k  WtW  with  Pa  ^ottt. 


H.  G.  Spaffokd 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  Whenpeace,like  a    riv  -  er,   at- tend-eth  my  way,When  sorrows  Uke  sea  billows  roll; 

2.  Though  Satan  should  buf -fet,tho'   trials  should  come, Let  this  blest  assurance  control, 

3.  My       sin—  oh,the  bliss    of  this  ^lo-riousthought—Mysin— not  in  part  but  the  whole, 

4.  And,Lord,iiaste  the  day  when  the  faith  shall  be  sight,  The  clouds  be  roll'd  back  as  a  scroll, 
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What-ev-er  my  lot,Thou  hast  taught  me  to  say,  It  is  well,  it  is  well  with  my  soul. 
That  Christ  hath  regarded  ray  helpless  estate,  Aiid  has  shed  His  own  blood  for  my  soul. 
Is  nailed  to  His  cross  and  I  bear  it  no  more, Praise  the  Lord,praise  the  Lord,oh,my  soul ! 
The  trump  shall  resound.and  the  Lord  shall  descend,"Even  so"— it  is  well  with  my  soul. 
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Chorus. 
It  is    well    . 


.    .    with  my  soul, 
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It  is  well 
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withmysoul,  It  is   well,  it   is   well  with  my  soul. 
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1.  O  safe    to    the  Eock  that  is     high  -  er  than     I, 

2.  In  the  calm   of    the  noon- tide,  in     sor  -  row's  lone  hour, 

3.  How       oft     in    the  con-flict,whenpress'dby  the  foe, 
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My         soul     in    its 
In        times  when  temp- 
I  have    f^d      to    my 
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con  -  flicts   and   sor  -  rows  would  fly ; 
ta  -  tion    casts  o'er      me     its  pow'r; 
Ref  -  uge    and  breathed  out  my  woe; 


So  sin  -  ful,    so    wea    -  ry,  Thine,   |- 

In  the   tem- pests  of     life,        on    its        £ 
How      oft  -  en  Avhen    tri    -    als,  like       s 
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Thine  would  I 
wide  heav-ing 
sea  -  bil-lows 
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roll, 

Thou    1 
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blest  "Rock  of 

hid  -  den     in 
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A  -  ges,"  I'm 

A  -  ges,"  I'm 

Thee,  0  Thou 

hid-ing   in 
hid  -  ing   in 
Rock  of    my 

Thee. 
Thee, 
soul. 
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Hid-ing  in  Thee,  Hid-ing  in  Tliee,Thoublest"Eoclcof  A  -  ges,"  I'm  hid-ing    in  Thee. 


-ti: 


-I 1 


f- 


ESP^ 


'I — c-- 


No.  159.  #h,  Wi\\m  jttj?  tlte  %tw^m. 


Eben  E.  Kexford 
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Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  Oh,    where   are    the  reap  -  ers   that    gar  -  ner      in  The  sheaves  of    the  good 

2.  Go      out       in     the  by  -  ways  and  search  them   all;  The  wlieat   may  be  there, 

3.  Tlie    fields    are    all  ripe  -  ning,  and     far      and  wide  The  world   now   is    wait- 

4.  So       come   with  your  sick- les,     ye     sons     of     men.  And   gath  -   er      to-geth- 
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from   the  fields    of    sin ;     With    sick  -  les  of  truth  must  the   work   be    done, 

though  the  weeds  are  tall ;     Then  search  in  the  high -way,  and   pass  none  by, 

ing    the   liar- vest  tide:     But    reap  -  ers  are  few,    and  the    work    is    great, 

er     the  gold  -  en  grain ;    Toil     on      till  the  I^ord     of  the    har  -  vest  come. 
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And     no     one   may  rest   till    the  "har- vest  home. 

But    gath  -  er   from  all     for  the  home    on    high. 

And  much  would  be  lost  should  the    har -vest  wait. 

Then  share     ye     His  joy     in     the  "har  -  vest  home. 
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Where  are  the  reapers !    Oh, 
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who  will  help  us      to    gar  -  ner 


The  sheaves  of  good  from  the   fields  of  sin. 
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F.  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  To  the  work! 

2.  To  the  work!  to 

3.  To  the  work!  to 

4.  To  tiie  work!  to 


the  work! 

the  work!    let 

the  work!    there   is 

the  work! 


are     ser   -  vants 
the     hun  -  gry 
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the  strength  of 


of  God,    Let  us 
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the  Lord,  And  a 
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balm  of  His    eoun    -  sel  our  strength    to  re  -  new, 

cross  and  its      ban    -  ner  our      glo    -     ry  shall  be, 

name  of  Je    -  ho    -  vah  ex    -    al     -    ted  shall  be 

home  of  the     faith  -  ful  our    dwell  -   ing  shall  be. 
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Let  us  % 

While  we  -^ 

In  the  s 

And  we  \, 
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Chorus 
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do   with  our  might  what  our  hands  find  to    do. 

her -aid  the      tid -ings,"AS^ai-va- tio-^  is  free!    i    rp  j,    • 

loudswell-ing    cho  -  r us," ^-a^va  -  iio?i  is  /ree/"  f    -^"^^'"^^    ""' 

shout  with  the   r ans om' d, " 5a^-va  -  tion  is  free.'") 
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Toil  -  ing  on, 


Toil  -  ing  on, 


Toil  -  ing  on, 
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hope. 


Let     us    watch, 
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and  trust, 


and  pray, 
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No.  161.       Py  §tAtmtt. 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  I 

2.  I 
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will  sing    of       my   Ee  -  deem-er,  And  His 

will  tell    the    wond'rous  sto  -  ry,  How  my 

will  praise  my    dear  Ee  -  deem-er,  His    tri  -  umph  -  ant  pow'r  I'll    tell, 

will  sing    of       my   Ee  -  deem-er,  And  His     heav'n  -  ly  love  to       me 


won-d'rous  love  to       me ; 
lost        es-tate    to     save. 
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On     the    cru  -  el    cross  He     suf-fer'd,    From  the  curse      to   set     me     free. 


How  the    vie  -  to 


and  death.and    hell. 


In     His  boundless   love  and    mer  -  cy.     He    the    ran    -  som  free  -  ly       gave. 

ry     He     giv  -  eth     O 
He    from  death  to     life  hath  brought  me.  Son    of    God,     with  Him  to       be. 


n-^- 


Sing,  oh!   sing  of  my   Ee-deem-er,  Sing,  oh!  sing  of  my  Ee-deemer,With    His 
blood 
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blood  He    pur -chased  me,    He   pur -chased  me, 
blood He   pur  -  chased  me, 
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blood   He    pur  -  chased  me, 
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With  His  blood  He  pur  -  chased  me ;      On    the 


He  seal'dmy   par 


don, 


Paid  the 
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cross  He  sealed  my  par  -  don,  On     the  cross    He  sealed  my  par  -  don.  Paid  the 

Repeat  pp  after  last  verse. 
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debt,    and  made     me     free.     And    made    me     free, 
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debt,    and  made     me     free. 


and  made   me     free. 
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George  Cooper,  by  per. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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There  are 
There  are 
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ly  hearts  to    cher  -  ish, 
ry  souls  who   per  -  Ish, 


There's  no  thne    for     i  -   die  scorn-  ing, 
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Let  your  face 
All  the  lov 
One      by     one 


be  like  the  morn-  ing, 
ing  links  that  bind  us, 
we  leave   be -hind    us. 


While  the  days  are  go -ing 

While  the  days  are  go  -  ing 

While  the  days  are  go -ing 

While  the  days  are  go -ing 

While  tlie  days  are  go -ing 

While  the  days  are  go -ing 


by; 
by; 
by; 
by; 
by; 
by; 
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If  a  smile  we  can  re -new. 
Oh,  the  world  is  full  of  sighs, 
But    the  seeds  of  good  [we   sow, 

1 


As  our   jour  -  ney  we    pur  -  sue.       Oh,    the 

Full   of    sad   and  weeping    eyes ;    Help  your 

Both    in  shade  and  shine  will  grow,    And  will 


m&^^^^ 


S 


^=^ 


fc=tl?: 


te 


b=si-z=5= 


d-v — *l ^ :si — ^ — »1- 


Eefrain 
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food  we  all  may  do.  While  the  days  are  going  by. 
all  -  en  brother  rise,While  the  days  are  going  by. 
keep  our  hearts  aglow,While  the  days  are  going  by. 


Go-ing  by. 


go-ing  by, 
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going  by. 


going  by, 
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Goingby,  going  by 


Oh,tlie  good  we  all  may  do,  While  the  days  are  going  by. 
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going  by. 


going  by, 
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P.  P.  B. 
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p.  I 


:::4^==4- 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  Sing  them  o  -  vcr    a -gain    to    me,  Wonder-ful  words  of  Life,  Let  ine  more  of  their 

2.  Christ,the  blessed  One, gives  to     all   Wonder-ful  words  of  Life,  Sin-ner,list  to  the 

3.  Sweet-ly    e-cho   the  gos  -  pel  call,  Wonder-ful  words  of  Life,  Of  -  fer  pardon  and 

l>  U  I  !         K      ^      K      N 
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beauty  see,  Wonderful  words  of  Life.  Words  of  life  and  beauty,Teachme  faitli  and  duty ; 
loving  call,  Wonderful  words  of  Life.  All  so  free-ly  giv  -  en.Woo-ing  us  to  heaven, 
peace  to  all.  Wonderful  words  of  Life.      Je  -  sus,on  -  ly  Sav-iour,Sanc-ti  -  fy  for  -  ev  -  er. 
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Beau-ti  -  ful  words ,wonder-ful  words ,Won-der-ful  words  of      Life, 
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Life. 
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No.  164.     §«ftoW,  what  §m ! 


M.  s.  s. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Be    -   hold,  what  love,what  boundless  love,  The        Fa  -  ther  hath     be  -  stow'd 

2.  No        long-er     far    from  Him,   but   now  By  "pre  -  cious  blood"  made  nigh ; 

3.  What     we     in     glo  -  ry    soon   sliall   be.  It  doth      not   yet       ap  -    pear; 

4.  With    such    a    bless  -  ed    hope     in    view,  We  would    more  ho    -  ly        be, 
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we  should   be 
'Well  -  be  -  lov'd, 
Lord    we      see, 

glo  -  rious  Lord, 
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to      God's  heart  we 
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hold,      what  man  -  ner    of      love ! 


.    What  man-ner      of 
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what  man-ner  of  love, 
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love    the    Fa  -  ther  hath  -iae  -  stow'd  up  -  on       us,     That       we, 
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that 
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we  should  be     call'd, Should  be  call'd  the    sons     of 


God. 
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the  sons  of  _God, 
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Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Sim-ply  tnist-ing    ev  - 'ry  day,  Trusting  thro'  a 

2.  Brightly  doth  His  Spir  -  it  shine    In  -  to  this  poor  heart  of  mine ;  While  He  leads  I 


stormy    way;  E  -  venwhenmy 


3.  Singing,  if     my  way   is  clear ;  Praying,  if    the   path    is  drear ;  If     in    dan-ger, 

4.  Trusting  Him  while  life  shall  last,Trusting  Him  till  earth  is  past;  Till  with- in  the 


Chorus. 


M^: 


faith  is  small,  Trusting  Je  -  sus,  that    is     all. 

can -not  fall,  Trusting  Je  -  sus,  that  is  all.  I  rmiot  hi<^  as  thp  mompntsflv 
for  Him  call;  Trusting  Je  -  sus,  that  is  all.  r  ^^^^i^-^^g  ^^  ^'^^  moments  tly, 
jas  -  per  wall,    Trusting  Je  -  sus,  that    is     aU. 

^ ^ J^_  3;" .id- .*.• 


Trusting  as  the  days  go  by;  Trusting  Him  whate'er  befall,Trusting  Jesus, that  is  all. 
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H.  E.  Palmer. 


H.  E.  Palmer,  by  per. 
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1.  Yield     not  to  temp -ta- tion.    For 

2.  Shun       e  -  vil  com -pan-ions.    Bad 

3.  To        him  that  o'er -com- eth    God 


yield-ing  is       sin, 
la 
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Each      vie  -  fry  will 
language  dis  -  dain,         God's   name  hold  in 
giv  -  eth  a       crown,       Thro'   faith  we  shall 
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help  you  Some  oth  -  er  to  win ; 
rev  -  'rence,  Nor  take  it  In  vain ; 
con  -  quer,  Though  oft  -  en    cast    down ; 


4? 
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Fight  man  -  ful  -  ly  on    -  ward,    g 

Be    thoughtful  and  ear  -  nest,     -" 

He      who     is     our  Sav  -   iour,    ^ 
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Dark  pas-sions  sub-due, 
Kind-heart-ed  and  true. 
Our  strength  will  re  -  new, 


Look  ev  -  er 
Look  ev  -  er 
Look  ev  -  er 


itr-- 
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Je  -  sus.  He'll  car- ry  you  through. 
Je  -  sus.  He'll  car- ry  you  through. 
Je  -  sus.  He'll  car-  ry    you  through. 
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Chokus. 
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Ask     the  Sav  -  iour    to       help    you,      Com  -  fort,  strengthen,    and     keep    you ; 
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will  -  ing     to     aid       you,      He 
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Avill     car  -   ry      you     through. 
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Joseph  Scriven.    Alt. 
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What   a  friend  we   have  in     Je  -   sus.       All       our   sins  and    griefs  to  bear ; 

2.  Have  we     tri  -  als    and  temp-ta  -  tions?      Is      there  trou-ble     an  -  y- where? 

3.  Are    we    weak  and  heav  -  y       la-   den.      Cum-  ber'dwith   a     load   of     care? 
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What    a     priv  -   i  -  lege     to     car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry  thing    to    God     in    pray'r. 

We  should  nev  -  er     be     dis  -  cour  -  aged,    Take     it      to      the  Lord    in    pray'r. 
Pre  -  eious  Sav-  iour,  still   our  Eef  -  uge,—   Take     it      to     tlie  Lord    in    pray'r. 
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Oh,  what  ^eace  we  oft  -  en  for  -  feit,  Oh,  what  need-less  pain  we  bear- 
Can  we  hnd  a  Friend  so  faith -ful,  Wlio  will  all  our  sor- rows  share? 
Do      thy  friends  despise,  for- sake  thee?    Take     it       to    the    Lord   in    pray'r; 
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be- cause  we    do      not 
-  sus  knows  our  ev   -  'ry 
His  arms  He'll  take  and 
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car  -  ry 
weak-ness, 
shield  thee. 
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Ev   -  'ry  -  thing  to     God    in 
Take     it      to     the   Lord    in 
Thou  wilt   find    a       sol  -  ace 

prayer, 
prayer, 
there. 
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J.  G.  Small. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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I.I've  found  a  Friend ;  oh,  such  a  Friend!  He  loved    me    ere    I     l^new   Him; 

2.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  a  Friend!  He   bled,    He   died  to    save     me; 

3.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  a  Friend!  All  power    to   Him  is      giv  -    en; 

4.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,  such  a  Friend j  So    kind,    and  true,and  ten  -  der, 
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He    drew  me  with  the     cords    of  love,   And    thus    He  bound  me    to     Him.  |  \ 

And    not  a-  lone  the      gift      of  life,     But     His    own  self     He  gave   me.  o-  * 

To    guard  me   on  my       on -ward  course,  And  bring  me  safe     to    heav-en.  !^  * 

So      wise  a  Coun  -    sel  -lor    and  Guide,  So    might -y       a       De-fend-er!  ?      | 
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And      'round  my  heart  still  close  -  ly  twine  Those  ties  which  naught  can  sev  - 

Naught  that     I    have    my  own     I    call,      I       hold     it      for       the    Giv 

Th'  e  -  ter  -  nal    glo  -  ries  gleam    a  -  far,     To     nerve  my  faint     en  -  deav 

From    Him,  who  loves  me  now     so   well.  What  power  my    soul     can  sev - 
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For     I        am    His,     and  He      is  mine,   For  -  ev  -  er    and  for  -  ev  -  ej. 

My  heart,   my  strength,my  life,     my  all.     Are    His,    and  His  for  -  ev  -  er. 

So     now     to    watch,     to  work,    to  war.   And  then     to    rest  for  -  ev  -  er. 

Shall  life     or    death,     or  earth     or  hell?  No;      I       am   His  for  -  ev  -  er. 
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1.  rass     me     not,     O  gen  -  tie  Sav   -  lour.  Hear     my  hum  -  ble    cry;  | 

2.  Let       me      at       a  throne  of  mer  -  cy      Find      a    sweet      re  -  lief;  " 

3.  Trust  -  ing     on    -  ly  in     Thy  mer  -   It,     Would    I     seek     Thy   face ;  ^ 

4.  Thou    the  Spring  of  all     my  com  -  fort    More    than  life       to      me,  ^ 


^m 
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Chorus. 
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While  on  otli  -  ers  Thon  art  smil  -  ing,  Do  not  pass  me  by.  "i 
Kneel  -  ing  there  in  deep  con  -  tri  -  tion,Help  my  un  -  be-lief :  ! 
Heal  my  wonnded,brok-en  spir-  it,  Save  me  by  Tliy  grace,  j 
Whom  have  I     on  earth  beside  Thee?  Whom  in  Heav'ii  but  Thee? J 


Sav-iour,Sav-iour, 


:3:zH^-z=te--^=:?=^=: 


^  ♦-      -♦-  "*  -*»-  -»-• 


Hear  my  humble  cry, 

mm 


While  on  oth-ers  Thou  art  calling,Do  not  pass  me  by. 
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A.  J.  Gordon,  by  per. 
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1.  My        Je 

2.  I          love 

3.  I  will  love 

4.  In       man 

-  sus, 
Thee 
Thee 

-  sions 

I 

be    - 
in 
of 

'b* 1 

love       Thee, 
cause     Thou 
life,          I 
glo     -     ry 

— «s, 2 — 

I 
hast 
will 
and 

-0^ 

enow 
first 
love 
end  ~ 

— ;^ 

-■•- 

Thou 
lov    - 
Thee 

less 

|B 
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art 
ed 
in 
de    - 
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mine, 
me, 
death, 
light, 
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For  Thee 
And       pur 

And  praise 
I'll        ev     - 


all  the 
chas'd  my 
Thee     as 

er         a 


fol     -      lies        of  sin  I 

par    -  don        on  Cal    -     va 

long          as  Thou  lend    -  est 

dore  Thee       in  heav    -   en 


re 
ry's 
me 
so 


sign ; 
tree ; 
breath ; 
bright ; 


My  gra    -  cious  Re  -    deem  -    er,  my  Sav     -  iour  art  Thou, 

I  love      Thee  for        wear  -    ing  the  thorns  on  Tliy  brow; 

And  say    when  the       death  -   dew  lies  cold  on  my  brow, 

I'll  sing     with  the       glit  -    ter  -  ing  crown  on  my  brow. 
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If 
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lov'd       Thee, 

my 
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Je       -       sus, 

'tis 

tk. 

now. 
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No.  171, 

J.  H.  S. 
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J.  H.  Stockton,  by  per. 
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1.  Come,ev    - 

'ry   soul 

by 

sin 

oppressed.There's  mer  -  cy 
cious  blood  Rich  bless  -  ings 

with 

the 

Lord, 

2.  For     Je    - 

sus  shed 

His    1 

ore    - 

to 

be  - 

stow; 

3.  Yes,   Je    - 

siis     is 

the    Truth, 

the    Way,  That  leads  you 

in 

-  to 

rest; 

4.  Come  then, 

and  join 

this 

ho    - 

ly    band.  And    on       to 

glo 

-  ry 

go, 
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And  He  will    sure  -  ly       give    you   rest.    By      trust  -  ing    in 
Plunge  now     in  -    to     the      crim  -  son  flood.  That   wash  -  es  white 
Be  -  lieve      in     Him  with  -  out      de  -  lay,    And     you      are   ful    ■ 
To  dwell     in     that    ce    -    les  -  tial  land.  Where  joys      im  -  mor  - 


— '— z^-- 

His  word. 

as  snow. 

ly  blest, 

tal  flow. 
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Chorus. 
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On    -    ly 


S=g 


trust    Him,    on 


ly 


trust    Him 


un,    On 


r 

ly    trust   Him    now; 


Ei 
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He      will 


save    you,    He 


will    save     you.    He      will     save    you    now. 
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No.  172.    ^n  t0  €hm  i  #MJ«. 
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Mrs.  Elvina  M.  (  Hall,,)  Myers. 


John  T.  Grape,  by  per. 
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1.  I  hear     the       Sav  - 

2.  Lord,    now       in  -   deed 

3.  For      noth  -   ing     good 


^ ^ ^  — I — J.l-- 


lour 

I 
have 


-2^ 

say 
find 

I 


Tliy  strength  in    -  deed       is     small; 

Tliy  pow'r      and     that        a    -  lone, 

Where  -  by        Thy    grace      to      claim- 


E@ 


-t- 


mm 


IS)- 

Child  of     weak  -  ness,watch  and     pray.  Find   in     Me  thine     all      in        all. 

Can       change     the    lep  -  er's    spots,  And       melt  the    heart     of     stone. 

I'll         wash      my    gar  -  ments  white  In  the  blood  of        Calvary's  Lamb. 
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Chorus. 


^SE^ 


m 


Je 


-^m. 


.ji: 


m 
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paid 


'all, 
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All 


to 


Him 


I        owe; 
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Sin 
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had 


left 


crim-son   stain:      He    washed  it    white      as    snow. 
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When  from  my  dying  bed 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise, 

Then  "Jesus  paid  it  all" 
Shall  rend  the  vaulted  skies.— Cho. 


I*"  U'  k 

5  And  when  before  the  throne 
I  stand  in  Him  complete, 
I'll  lay  my  trophies  down, 
All  down  at  Jesus'  feet.— Cho. 
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S.  O'Maley  Cluff. 


Ira  D.  Sankey,  by  per. 


1.  I  have   a 

2.  I  have   a 
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Sav-iour,He's  plead-ing   in     glo  -  ry,    A     dear,  lov-ing   Sav-iour  tho' 
Fa-ther:to    me       He  has    giv- en     A     hope  for    e-   ter-ni-ty, 

3.  I   have   a    robe: 'tis     re  -  splen-dent  in  whiteness,  A  -  wait-iug    in    glo-ry    my 

4.  I   have   a   peace :  it     is     calm    as     a     riv  -   er —  A   peace  that  the  friends  of  this 

5.  When  Jesus  has  found  you,  tell    others  the  sto  -  ry,  That  my    lov-iug  Sav-iour  is 

I      I      I        I        I      I  I        (      I        I  ^-  -«..  -m-. 
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earth-friends  be    few ; 

And  now     He   is   watch 

-ing 

in       ten  -  der-ness  o'er   me, 

And 

bless  -   ed   and  true 

And  soon   will  He    call 

me 

to       meet  Him  in  heav  -  en. 

But 

won  -   der-ing  view 

Oh,  when     I    re  -  ceive 

it 

all      shin-ing   in  brightness 

Dear 

world    nev-  er  knew 

;  My  Sav  -  iour  a  -   lone 

is 

its       Au-thorand    Giv-er, 

And 

your     Sav-iour  too; 

Thei 

— » — 

1  pray  that  youi 

1          1       1 

-n '^—^n 

Sav- 

i 

lour 

1 

may 

1 

bring  them  to 

glo-  ry, 

1         1 

And 
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oh,    that  my  Sav  -  iour  were  your  Sav-iour    too! 

oh,  that  He'd  let  me  bring  you  with  me  too! 
friends,could  I    see     you  re-  ceiv  -  ing   one   too! 

oh,  could  I  know  it  was  giv-  en  to  you! 
prayer  will  be   ans-wer'd— twas  answer'd  for    you! 

— n — , — c_A.i_ 


For  you    I    am    pray-ing,  For 
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you 

I    am 

pray 

-(2- 

-  ing.  For 

you 

I    am 

'4- 

pray 

F-g"— 
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-  ing,    I'm 

pray  -  ing  for 

you. 
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No.  174.    I  m\i  ht  mmd. 


Eli.  Nathan. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Soul  of  mine,   in   earth -ly    tem-ple.  Why  not     here    con  -tent     a-    bide? 

2.  Soul  of  mine,  my  heart    is    cling- uig  To  the  earth's  fair  pomp  and  pride; 

3.  Soul  of  mine, must   I      sur-ren-der.  See  my  -  self      as  cru      ci    -fled; 

4.  Soul  of  mine,  con  -  tin  -  ue    pleading ;  Sin  re  -  buke,   and  f  ol    -  ly     chide ; 


£^EE 


f=f=P^ 
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#- 


^ 


r=^ 


-P5- 


-4^ 


Wliy    art    thou 

Ah,    why   dost 

Turn  from     all 

I      ac  -  cept 


for-  ev  -   er  plead -ing?  Why   art   thou    not  sat  -  is 

thou  thus    re-prove   me?  Why   art   thou    not  sat  -  is 

of    earth's  am- bi  -  tion,  That  thou may'st  be  sat  -  is 

the   cross   of     Je  -  sus,    That  thoumay'st  be  sat  -  is 


rei- 
fied? 
fled? 
fled? 
fled? 


I  shall  be  sat-is-fled, 


shall  be  sat -is -fled,     I shall  be  sat-is-fied, 

I  shall  be  sat-is-fled, I  shall  be  sat-is-fled, 
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When  I     awake  in    His  like-ness, 

-ik-       In      I^-a-       N      I& 

I shall  be   sat-is-fled, 

I  shall  be  sat-is-fled, 
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I shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied,When  I 

I  shall  be  sat-is-fled,I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fled. 

a-wake  in     His   like   -   ness. 

^=^^_*E£=&^=£^£_-=£^=P-^- 

*-t_p_t-^^ — ^-_.] 
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S.  D.  Phelps. 

KOBERT  LOWRY. 
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1.  Sav  -   iour!    Thy 

2.  O'er      the    blest 

3.  Give     me       a 

4.  All       that      I 

dy 

nier 

faith 

am 

-c   -  ^ 

-  ing    love 

-  cy  -  seat, 

-  ful  heart- 
and  have- 

Thou 
Plead 

-  Like- 

-  Thy 

-nig 
ness 
gifts 

— a; — 

est 
for 

to 

so 

me, 
me, 
Thee- 
free— 

Nor    should  I 
My       fee  -  ble 
That    eacli   de  - 
In       joy,    in  - 

p-*-i-t=-    t — ti^ 
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aught  with  -  hold,  Dear    Lord,  from  Thee ; 

faith    looks    up,  Je    -     sus,  to  Thee; 

part  -  ing-      day  Hence-forth  may     see 

grief, through  life,  Dear    Lord,  for  Thee! 


It—: 


£3: 


In       love    my  soul  would  bow, 

Help     me    the  cross    to      bear, 

Some  worl<;    of  love     be  -  gun, 

And    when  Thy  face      I       see, 

.(2-  .0t.  .^,  .«_.         .,».         .fS. 
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-J ^- 
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My    heart   ful  -  fill 
Thy    wondrous    love 


ME 


its  vow,  Some    offering  bring  Thee  now,  Something  for  Thee, 
de-clare,  Some  song  to    raise,  or  prayei',  Sometiiing  for  Thee. 
Some  deed    of     kind -ness  done, Some  wand'rersoughtand  won,  Sometiiing  for  Thee. 
My     ran-somed  soul    shall  be,  Through  all    e   -   ter-   ni  -  ty,    Sometiiing  for  Thee. 
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No.  176.    §mm  tUt  f m^htng. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  Res  -  cue  the    per  -  ish  -  ing.  Care  for  the   dy-  ing.  Snatch  them  in     pit -y  from 

2.  Tlio'  they  are  sliglit-ing  Him,  Still  He    is  wait  -  ing,  Wait  -  ing    the  pen  -  i  -  tent 

3.  Down  in  the    hu  -  man  heart,Crush'd  by  the  tempter.  Feel  -  ings  lie     bur-iedthat 

4.  Res -cue  the    per -ish -ing,    Du  -   ty    de-mands  it;  Strength  for  thy    la-borthe 


sin     and  the  grave;    Weep     o'er  the    err- ing    one.    Lift     up     the     fal  -  len, 
child     to    re  -  ceive.    Plead     with  them  earn -est  -  ly,    Plead  with  them  gent- ly: 
grace  can  re  -  store ;  Touched   by      a      lov -ing  heart,  Wak-ened  by     kind-ness, 
Lord  will  pro -vide:      Back      to     the     nar-rowway     Pa-tient-ly      win  them; 


■^ 


:t=: 


It: 
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Chorus. 


to     save.  ^ 


Tell    them    of     Je   -   sus  the  might-y 

He     will     for-give       if  they  on  -  ly      be  -  lieve.  i     -p^c    ^,,„  fi,o  r^ov     i«],    i,irr 

Cliords  that  were  bro  -ken  wilt   vi-brate   once  more,  h    Res  -  cue  the  pei  -Ish-mg, 
Tell     the    poor  wand-'rer       a      Sav-iour  has  died,  j 


?=r 


Care    for    the     dy  -    ing;      Je  -  sus      is     mer-ci-   ful,    Je 


will  save. 
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No.  177.    <f  MWMj;,  paw  t%m  ^xU. 


Fanky  J.  Crosby. 


Sav  -  iour  more  than  life 


2.  Thro'  this  chang-ing  world  he  -  low,   Lead  me    geii-tly,    gen-tly      as 

3.  Let    me    love    Thee  more  and  more,  Till  this  fleet-ing,  fleet-ing    life 


go; 
o'er: 


iga^ 


E5ri 


-^±E^^^ 
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Let  Thy  prec  -  ions  blood  ap- 
Trust-ing  Thee,  I  can  -  not 
Till    my     soul      is     lost    in 


plied.  Keep  me  ev-er,  ev-er  at  Thy  side, 
stray,  I  can  nev-er,  nev-er  lose  my  way. 
love,    In      a    brighter,  brighter  world   a-bove. 
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Ev  -  'ry     day, 


-»■-         -|»-         -0- 


Ste 


'ry    hour. 


Ev-  'ry     day  and  hour,  ev   -  'ry    day  and  hour, 
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Let    me    feel    Thy  cleansing     5 


pow'r ;  May  Thy   ten  -  der  love 


to     me    Bind  me  clos-er,  clos-er,  Lord,  to    Thee. 
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No.  178. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


Pjj  §mpx. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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ho  -  li  -  ness      give       me,     More      striv  -  ing      with    -  in ; 
grat  -  i  -    tude     give       me.      More     trust      in        the         Lord ; 
pu    -  ri    -    ty        give       me.      More   strength  to        o'er  -    come ; 


S^^ 


i^; 


f-sF 


m 


More         pa  -  tience      in        suff   -    'ring.     More        sor    -  row      for       sin; 
More      pride     in        His        glo    -      ry.       More       hope      in       His      word; 
More       free  -  dom     from     earth  -    stains,    More       long  -   ings     for     home ; 
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More 
More 
More 
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faith 
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king  - 
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iour, 
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dom, 
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More 
More 
More 
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sense      of 
pain        at 
used    would 

Ike ^ 
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His 
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care ; 

grief ; 

be; 
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More        joy        in 
More       meelc  -  ness 
More       bless  -    ed 


His 

in 

and 


ser 
tri 
ho 


1 


vice,       More       pur    -  pose     in       prayer, 
al,         More     praise     for      re    -    liet. 
ly,         More,      Sav    -  iour,  like     Thee. 


No.  179, 

L.  H. 


i  ^m  m^  mtXmm  Mmu, 


Lewis  Hartsough. 
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Thy    wel-come  voice    That    calls  me,    Lord,   to    Thee    For 

ing    weak    and  vile.     Thou  dost  my  strengtli  as  -  suie;  Thou 

sus    calls     me  on        To        per  -  feet  faith    and   love,    To 

who     con  firms    The    bless  -  6d     work  with 


sus 


ni, 


By 


— 1^- 
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cleans  -  ing 
dost  my 
per  -  feet 
add   -    ing 


in     Tliy  prec  -  ious  blood    That    flow'd     on      Cal  -  va  -    ry. 
vile  -  ness     ful    -    ly  cleanse.    Till     spot    -  less      all     and    pure, 

hope,  and  peace,  and   trust,      For    earth      and  heav'n    a  -   bove. 
grace     to      wel-comed  grace,  Wliere  reigned  the   power    of     sin. 
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Chorus. 


is^ 


z^- 


:^= 


com 
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ing.     Lord! 


Com 
-A- . 


m 


ing 


to 


ittiir: 


Thee! 


5  And  He  the  witness  gives 
To  loyal  hearts  and  free, 
That  every  promise  is  fulfilled. 
If  faith  but  brings  the  plea. 


6  All  hail,  atoning  blood! 


All  hail,  redeeming  grace 
All  hail,  the  gift  of  Christ,  our  Lord, 
Our  Strength  and  KighteousnessI 
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F.  J.  Ckosby. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  'Tis 

2.  'Tis 

3.  'Tis 

4.  At 


the  bless  -  eel  hour 

the  hless  -  ed  hour 

the  bless  -  ed  hour 

the  bless  -  ed  hour 


of  prayer,when  our  hearts  low  -  ly  bend,  And  we 
of  prayer,when  the     Sav-iour  draws  near, With  a 
of  prayer,when  the   tempt  -  ed   and  tried    To   the 
of  prayer,  trust -ing     Him    we     be  -  lieve  That  the 


s. 


~EHE 


Sf^-- 
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:2:-T-tt'?i^S=i=d    , 


gath-  er     to     Je- sus,    our    Sav  -  iour  and  Friend ;  If       we  come    to  Him     in 

ten  -  der  com-pas-sion    His    chil- dren    to    hear;    When  He  tells    us    we    may 

Sav-  iour  who  loves  them  their   sor- row    con -fide;    With    a    sym  -  pa-thiz- ing 

the  ful  -  ness    of    this 


bless-ings we're need-ing  we'll  sure-   ly      re  -  ceive,   In 
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faith,   His   pro-tec-tion    to  share  i'^ 
cast      at     His   feet    ev  -  'ry    care ;  ! 


heart    He     re-moves  ev  - 'ry    care ;' .^  ^hat  a    balm    for    the  wea-ry!      O    how 
trust    we   shall  lose    ev-'ry    care;j  ^ 


fmw^m^m 


I     I 

D.s.  What  a   balm    for    the  wea  -  ry!      O    how 
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Fine. 
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Chorus. 
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sweet  to      be    there!      Bless-ed     hour     of    pray'r,Bless-ed    hour    of    pray'r; 
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f=^ 


sweet  to       be    there ! 
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Annie  S.  Hawks. 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  I  need  Thee  ev-'ry  hour,  Most  gra    - 

2.  I  need  Thee  ev  -'ry  hour ;  Stay  Thou 

3.  I  need  Thee  ev-'ry  hour,  In       joy 
4.1  need  Thee  ev-'ry  hour;  Teaclinie 

5.  I  need  Thee  ev-'ry  hour.  Most  Ho    - 


;:£: 


S=£ 


clous  Lord; 
near     by 
or        pain ; 
Thy     will ; 
ly         One ; 


No   ten  -  der  voice  like 
Temp-ta  -  tions  lose  their 
Come  quick-ly    and    a 
And  Thy   rich  prom-is- 
Oh,  make  me  Thine  in- 


m^ 
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Eegi 
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Refrain. 


i^=B^ 


Thine  Can    peace 
pow'r  When  Thou 
bide,     Or      life 
es  In     me 

deed,  Tliou  bless  - 


af  -  ford.  "I 
art  nigh.  | 
is  vain.  ^ 
ful  -  fil.  I 
ed     Son.  J 
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I    need  Thee,oh!  I   need  Thee;  Ev- 'ry  hour  I 


El 
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need    Thee;  O    bless      me     now,    my    Sav  -  iour!    I 
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to     Thee. 
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No.  182.      §eav  tk  €xifM. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 
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W.  H.  DOANE. 


:i=EEi 


1.  Je  -  sus,   keep    me    near    the    Cross, 

2.  Near  the    Cross,    a     tremb-ling   soul, 

3.  Near  the    Cross!    O     Lamb    of     God, 

4.  Near  the    Cross    I'll  watch  and   wait, 


There     a     prec  -  lous  foun  -  tain 

Love     and  mer    -   cy    found  me; 

Bring     its  scenes   be  -  fore  me ; 

Hop  -  ing,  trust  -  ing    ev     -  er, 
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Free    to      all—    a       heal  -  ing  stream. 

There  the  Bright  and  Morn  -  ing  Star 
Help   me  walk  from   day      to       day. 

Till      I    reach   the    gold  -  en  strand. 


Flows  from  Cal  -  vary's  moun  -  tain. 
Shed    its    beams      a  -   round     me. 

With   its    shad  -   ows      o'er       me. 

Just    be  -  yond     the        riv    -    er. 


^m 


-JBz=:l 


Chorus. 
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Till    my     rap  -  tured  soul    shall    find 


Eest     be  -  yond  the 
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S.  J.  Vail. 
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1.  Thou    my     ev 

2.  Not     for    ease 


life 


er  -  last  -  ing    por  -  tion,    More  than  friend  or     life     to    me, 
or   world-ly     pleas-ure,    Nor     for    fame  my  prayer  shall  be ; 
3.  Lead    me   thro'    the   vale  of     shad-ows,     Bear  me    o'er    life's    fit  -  ful    sea; 


Sjf 


=^=E 
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Glad-ly    w«l 
Then  the  gate 
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SEE 
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my  pil  -  grim  jour  -  ney,  Sav  -  iour,  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
I  toil  and  suf  -  fer,  On  -  ly  let  me  walk  with  Thee, 
of     life       e    -    ter  -  nal,    May     I       en  -  ter,  Lord,  with  Thee. 
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Close  to    Thee, 
Close  to    Thee, 
Close  to    Thee, 

close 
close 
close 

to 
to 
to 

E5— 

Thee, 
Thee, 
Thee, 
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Close 
Close 
Close 

to 
to 
to 

Thee, 
Thee, 
Thee, 
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close 
close 
close 
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to    Thee; 
to    Thee; 
to    Thee; 

All     a- 
Glad-ly 
Then  the 
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long       my    pil    -  grim   jour  -  ney,     Sav  -  iour,   let        me    walk 
will         I     toil      and     suf    -  fer,       On    -    ly      let        me    walk 
gate        of     life        e    -    ter  -  nal,     May       1       en    -    ter.  Lord, 

with    Thee, 
with    Thee, 
with    Thee. 
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No.  184.  f  (^Mt  Py  pfe  Uk  %\itt 

Frances  E.  Havergal,.                                                                  P. 

p.  Bliss. 
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1.  I      gave      my      life        for 

2.  My  Fath  -  er's    house       of 

3.  I       suf  -  fered  much      for 

4.  And   I        have  brought    to 


thee,-  My    prec  -  ions  blood    I       shed, 

light,—  My     glo    -  ry  -  cir  -   cled    throne 

thee,  More  than    thy  tongue  can    tell, 

thee,  Down  from  my   home    a    -   bove, 
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That  thou  might'st  ran-somed  be, 

I        left,      for     earth  -  ly  night, 

Of       bit  -  t'rest      a    -     go  -  ny, 

Sal  -  va  -   tion     full      and  free, 


:tz-cz^i 


I 

And  quick  -  ened  from   the  dead ; 

For   wand-'rings   sad     and  lone; 

To     res   -   cue    thee    from  hell; 

My    par    -  don     and     my  love; 


m 


pi 


J^— 4^ 


I      gave,     I       gave  My    life  for 

I      left,        I       left     it       all  for 

I've  borne,  I've  borne  it       all  for 

I      bring,    I     bring  rich  gifts  to 

■i**1 


I 
thee,  "What  hast  thou    given  for 
thee,  Hast  thou   left    aught  for 
thee,  What  hast  thou    borne  for 
thee,  What  hast  thou  brought  to 


:F=?: 


EE^ 
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Me? 
Me? 
Me? 
Me? 
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No.  185.    ^)xm  fe  a  ^xun  §;iU  im  away. 
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Modera 
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Stebbins. 

1.  There 

2.  We 

3.  He      < 

4.  There 

is        a    green    hill 
may     not  know,  we 
lied    that    we   might 
was       no    oth  -   er 
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far 
can  - 
be 
good 

r-^ 
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a  -  way, 
not  tell 
for -given, 

e-nough, 
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Wha 
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To 
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1-out       a      ci  - 

t  pains  He   had 

died     to   make 

pay    the  price 
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wall; 
bear ; 
good, 
sin, 
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Where  the    dear  Lord   was    cru  -  ci  -  fled. 

Who  died    to     save    us       all. 

But       we       be  -  lieve    it       was    for     us 

He   hung  and    suf-fered    there. 

That     we    might    go     at      last     to  heav'n 

,Sav'd  by     His   pre  -  clous    blood. 

He        on  -     ly   could   un  -  lock    the  gate 

Of  heav'n  and     let      us       m. 

g:l^P^"= 
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Chorus. 
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Oh    dear  -  ly,   dear  -  ly    has       He  loved.  And  we    must  love    Him      too ; 
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And  trust     in     His     re-deem  -  ing    blood,  And  iry    His  works  to       do. 
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HORATIUS  BOKAR. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Beyond   the  smiling  and  the  weeping,  I  shall  be  soon, 

2.  Beyond   the  blooming  and  the  fad  -  ing,  I  shall  be  soon, 

3.  Beyond   thepart-ing   and  the  meeting,  I  shall  be  soon, 

4.  Beyond   thefrost-chainandthefe  -  ver,  I  shall  be  soon, 


I  shall  be  soon;  Be- 
I  shall  be  soon ;  Be- 
I  shall  be  soon ;  Be- 
I  shall  be  soon ;  Be- 


m- 
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yond  the  waking  and  the  sleeping.  Beyond  the  sowing  and  the  reaping,  I  shallbe  soon, 
yond  the  shining  and  the  shading,  Beyond  the  hoping  and  the  dreading,!  shallbe  soon, 
yond  the  farewell  and  the  greeting,Beyond  the  pulse's  fever  beating,  I  shall  be  soon, 
yond  the  rock-waste  and  the  river,  Beyond  the  ever  and  the   nev-er,       I  shall  be  soon, 


m^ 
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Refrain. 


mam 
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I  shall  be  soon.  S  weet,s  weet  home !  Lord,tarry  not,but  come 

Love,rest  and  home !  Lord,tarry  not. 
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No.  187 


Ellen  M.  H.  Gates. 
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p.  p.  Bliss. 


1.  Oh,  the  clang -ing  bells 

2.  Oh,  the  clang  -  ing  bells 

3.  Oh,  the  clang  -  ing  bells 

4.  Oil,  the  clang  -  ing  bells 


iH 


of  Time!  Night  and  day    they    nev-er  cease; 

of  Time!  How  their  chang-es     rise    and  fall, 

of  Time!  To      their  voic  -  es     loud   and  low, 

of  Time !  Soon  their  notes  will     all       be  dumb, 
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We  are  wea  -  ried  with    their  chime.    For    they   do      not    bring    us    peace ; 

But  in  un  -    der   tone     sub  -  lime,     Sound-ing  clear  -  ly  through  them    all. 

In  a  long,     un  -  rest  -  ing     line       We     are  march  -  nig      to      and    fro ; 

And  in  joy       and  peace  sub  -  lime.      We    shall  feel      the      si  -  lence  come, 
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our  breath  to 

that  must    be 

for   sight     or 

their  thirst  will 
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sound, 

slake, 
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we    strain    our    eyes 
our     mo  -  ments    on  - 
the      life      that     is 
our    eyes      the   King 
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to 

ward 

to 

will 

see 

flee, 

be, 

see, 
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Bit. 


Rallentando. 


If     thy  shores  are   draw-ing   near,—  E-  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 

And   it    speak -eth,    aye     one   Avord,—  E  -  ter  -   ni  -  ty! 

For  thy  breath  doth  wrap  us     round,—  E  -  ter   -   ni  -  ty! 

When  thy  glo  -  rious  morn  shall  break,—  E-  ter   -  ni  -  ty! 

-m-      '»■-       ^           ^           ^           .^     I   --•-  -•■-  -•■-  •   -•■-  -»-  ' 


E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 

E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 

E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 

E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 
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John  Atkinson. 
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Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  We    shall  meet   beyond  the  riv  -  er,  By  and  by, 

2.  We    shall  strike  the  harps  of  glo- ry,  By  and  by, 

3.  We    shall  see     and  be  like  Je-sus,  By  and  by, 

4.  There  our  tears  shall  all  cease  flowing.  By  and  by, 


by  and  by;  And  the  darkness 
by  and  by;  We  shall  sing  re- 
by  and  by ;  Who  a  crown  of 
by  and  by;  And  with  sweetest 
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shall  be  o  -  ver, 
demption'ssto-  ry, 
life  will  give  us, 
rap  -  ture  knowing, 


By  and 
By  and 
By  and 
By  and 


by, 

by, 
by, 
by, 


by  and  by; 
by  and  by; 
by  and  by; 
by  and  by; 


With  the  toil-some  jour-ney  done. 
And  the  stains  for     ev  -  er  -  more 
And  the   an  -  gels  who  ful  -  fil 
All     the  blest  ones,who  have  gone 
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And  the  glor-ious  bat-tie  won, We  shall  shine  forth  as  the  sun,By  and  by,  by  and  by. 

Shall  resound  in  sweetness  o'er  Yonder  ev  -  er  -last-ing  shore.By  and  by,  by  and  by. 

All   the  mandates  of  His  will  Shall  at^tend,aud  love  us  still.     By  and  by,  by  and  by. 

To    the  landoflifeandsong,— We  with  shoutings  shall  re  join,By  and  by,  by  and  by. 
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J.  E.  Macduff. 
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1.  Christ     is    com 

2.  Earth    can  now 

3.  Though  once  era 

4.  Long  Thy  ex 


ing!  let    ere-   a  -    tion  From  her  groans  and  tra  -  vail  cease ; 

but  tell    the    sto  -  ry        Of    Thy   bit  -  ter  cross  and  pain ; 

died  in      a     man-  ger,    Oft     no     pil    -low  but    the  sod; 

iles  have  been  pin  -  nig,    Far  from  rest,   and  home,and  Thee ; 

With    that  "bless  -  ed  hope"  be -fore     us.     Let    no    harp     re  -  main  un-strung ; 
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Let     the     glo-rious   proc  -la -ma-  tion    Hope  re  -  store  and  faith   in-crease: 
She  shall    yet      be  -  hold    Thy    glo  -  ry,    When  Thou  com -est    back  to  reign. 
Here   an     a-    lien     and        a  stran-ger,  Mock'dof    men,     dis-own'd  of    God.    „ 
But,     in  heaven-ly     ves   -  ture  shin  -  ing,     Soon  tliey  shall   Thy   glo  -  ry    see.     ■§ 
Let     the  might  -  y      ran-  som'dcho  -  rus       On  -  ward  roll  from  tongue  to  tongue,! 


IS 


'&- 


=fe= 


:tl 


U=-^- 


Chobus. 


§ 


iJ. 


lEE 


^5=^IS 


:^P==]: 


=l=fi 


i* 


:Stpaj: 


S^ 


EEl^^ 


Christ     is    com  -  ing!  Christ     is    com-  ing!  Come  Thou  bless  -  ed  Prince  of  peace!  | 
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Christ    is   com -ing!  Christ    is     com  -  ing!  Come, Thou  bless-ed  Prince  of  Peace. 
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No.  190.        i0JJ  to  th  ^0XU, 


(ANIIOCH.    C,  M.) 


Arr.  fr.  Geo.  F.  Handel. 


I.Joy      to    the  world!    the  Lord    is    come;   Let    earth   re-ceive    her  King;  Let 

2.  Joy      to    the  world !    the   Sav-  iour  reigns ;  Let    men  their  songs   em  -  ploy  ;While 

3.  He     rules  the  world   with  truth  and  grace,  And  makes  the     na  -  tions  prove  The 
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ev  -   'ry     heart     pre -pare  Him    room,  And  heav'n  and  na-  ture  sing.  And 

fields  and  floods,rocks,  hills,  and  plains.  Re-  peat  the  sound  -  ing    joy,  Re- 

glo  -  ries    of  His    right-eous-ness.  And  won-ders    of     His    love.  And 

I         Andheav'n,  And  heav'n  and  nature 
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heav'n  and  na  -  ture 
peat      the  sounding 
won  -  ders   of     His 
sing,    .    .    .     And 

sing,                And  lieav'n,  And  lieav'n  and   na  - 
ioy.                   lie  -  peat        Re  -  peat     the  sound 
love,                 And  wonders. And  won  -  ders     of 
heav'n  and  nature     sing.                  ,,-,^ 
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ture 

sing, 
joy. 
love. 
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No.  191.        Py  §titt  ^0Utttvk. 


M.\KY  Lee  Demabest. 


Scotch  Song,  Arr. 


1. 


I      am     far         frae     my  hame,         an' 
An'    I'll    ne'er  he   fu'      con-tent,  un 

D.c.  But  these  sights      an'  these  soun's       will 


I'm 


wea-ryaft-   en-whiles,  For  the 
til  mine  een     do    see       The 
naething  be      to    me,       When  I 
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langed-for  hame-bringin', 

gow  -  den  gates  o'  heav'n         an'    my 

hear  the  an  -  gels  singin'       in     my 


an'    my  Faither's  welcome  smiles 

Omit I  ain    coun  -  trie. 

Omit ain    coun  -  trie. 
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earth  is  fleck'd   wi'  flow  -  ers, 
bird-ies    war    -  ble  blithe- ly, 


tinted 
Faither 


fresh      an'  gay.  | 
made  them  sae. ) 


E 


W 


st^=^     >  -—-^ — ^ ^ — ^ — k ^-^^=-'-^— "-^ 

2  I've  His  gude  word  o'  promise  that  some  gladsome  day,  the  King 
To  His  am  royal  palace  His  banished  hame  will  bring; 

Wi'  een  an'  wi'  hert  rinnin'  ower,  we  shall  see 

The  King  in  His  beauty,  in  oor  ain  countrie. 

My  sins  hae  been  mony,  an'  my  sorrows  hae  been  sair. 

But  there  they'll  never  vex  me,  nor  be  remembered  mair 

For  His  bluid  has  made  me  white,  and  His  ban*  shall  dry  my  e'e, 

When  He  brings  me  hame  at  last,  to  my  ain  countrie. 

3  Sae  little  noo  1  ken,  o'  yon  blessed,  bonnie  place, 

I  only  ken  it's  Hame,  whaur  we  shall  see  His  face ; 

It  wad  surely  be  eneuch  for  ever  mair  to  be 

In  the  glory  o'  His  presence,  in  oor  ain  countrie. 

Like  a  bairn  to  his  mither,  a  wee  birdie  to  its  nest, 

I  wad  fain  be  gangin'  noo,  unto  my  Saviour's  breast, 

For  He  gathers  in  His  bosom  witless,  worthless  lambs  like  me, 

An'  carries  them  Himsel',  to  His  ain  countrie. 

4  He  is  faithfu'  that  hath  promised,  and  He'll  surely  come  again, 
He'll  keep  His  tryst  wi'  me.  at  what  hour  I  dinna  ken ; 

But  He  bids  me  still  to  wait,  an'  ready  aye  to  be, 

To  gang  at  ony  moment  to  my  ain  countrie. 

Sae  I'm  watching  aye,  and  singin'  o'  my  hame,  as  I  wait 

For  the  soun'ing  o'  His  footfa'  this  side  the  gowden  gate. 

God  gie  His  grace  to  ilka  ane  wha'  listens  noo  to  me, 

That  we  a'  may  gang  in  gladness  to  oor  ain  countrie. 
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No.  192. 

E.  P.  Stites. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  I've  reach'd  the  land    of     corn  and  wine,  And    all     its  rich-   es 

2.  The   Sav-  iour  comes  and  walks  withme,  And  sweet  commun-  ion 

3.  A      sweet  per-fume  up-  on    the  breeze.  Is   borne  from  ev  -  er 

4.  The   zeph-yrs  seem    to     float   to    me,    Sweet  sounds  of  heaven's 


free  -  lymine; 
here  have  we; 
ver  -  nal  trees, 
mel  -  o  -  dy. 
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pass'd    a -way. 

bor-  der-land. 
-  ev  -  er    flow. 

demp-tion  song. 


Here  shines  undimm'done  bliss 
He  gent  -  ly  leads  me  with 
And  flow'rs  that  nev  -  er  fad 
As        an-  gels,  with  thewliite-i 
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Chorus. 


-  ful  day.    For   all     my  night  has 

His  hand,  For  this    is   heav  -  en's 

■  ing  grow  Where  streams  of  life  for 

obed  throng, Join  in     the  sweet  re  ■ 
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O    Beu  -  lah  land,  sweet  Beu 


lah  land,   As    on    thy  high  -  est 
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I     look      a  -  way     a  -  cross 


the  sea,  Where  mansions  are 


pre  -  pared  for  me, 
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view    the  shin  -  ing 

glo    -  ry  shore,  My  1 

ieav'n,myhome  for 
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No.  193.     §t;jn9itt0  in  titf  <f  havw. 


Knowles  Shaw. 
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George  A.  Minor,  by  per. 
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1.  Sowing    in     the  morn-ing,  sow-ing  seeds  of  kind-ness,  Sowing   in     the  noon -tide 

2.  Sowing    in     the  sunshine,  sow-ing    in     the  shad-ows,  Fearing nei-ther clouds  nor 

3.  Go -ing  forthwith  weeping,  sow-ing  for     the  Mas- ter,  Tho' the  loss  sustained    our 
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and  the  dew  -  y  eve ;  Wait  -  ing  for  the  har  -  vest,  and  the  time  of  reap  -  ing, 
win-ter's  chill  -  ing breeze;  By  and  by  the  har  -  vest,  and  the  la- bor  end- ed, 
spir  -  it      oft  -  ten  grieves  ;When  our  weeping's  o    -    ver,  He  will  bid    us  wel  -  come 
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Chokus. 


We  shall  come,re  -  joic  -  ing,    bring-ing    in    the  sheaves. ) 

We  shall  come,re  -  ijoic  -  ing,    bring-ing    in    the  sheaves.  [  Bringing    in  the  sheaves, 

We  shall  come, re  -  joic  -  ing,    bring-ing    in    the  sheaves. ) 
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Bring-ing    in     the  sheaves, We  shall  come.re  -  joic  -    ing,  Bring-ing     in     i;he  sheaves, 
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Bringing  in  the  sheaves^  We  shall  come,rejoicing, 

Brmging  in  the  sheaves.  Bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
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No.  194.       fepthofprna. 


C.  Wesley. 


F.  W.  KuCKEN.    Arr.  H.  P.  MAIN. 
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I  I 

1.  Depth  of  mer  -  cy!    can     it    be        Mer-cy    still    re  -  served  for  me?     Can    my 

2.  I     have  long  with-stood  His  grace;  Lo«g  provoked  Him  to       His  face;  Would  not 

3.  Now,  in-cline   me    to        re -pent;  Let    me    now  my    sins      la-ment;    Now  my 
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I  II  III 

God  His  wrath  forbear?  Me,the  chief  of  sinners, spare?  Me.the  chief  of  sinners,spare? 
heark-en  to  His  calls,6rieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls,Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls, 
foul     re- volt  deplore, Look,believe,and sin   nomore,Look,believe,and  sin    no  more. 
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El.  Nathan. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Our      Lord      is      now 

2.  The  heav'ns  shall  glow 

3.  Our     pain    shall  then 

4.  Let       all     that    look 


re  -  ject   -    ed,  And     hy       the  world    disowned, 

with  splen  -  dor,  But    bright  -  er  far      than  they 

be       o    -     ver,  "We'll     sni     and  sigh     no    more, 

for,    has    -    ten  The     com  -    ing  joy    -  ful     day, 
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And     by     the      few     en- 
As    Christ  shall  them    ar  - 
row,    And  naught  but    joy      be 
To     walk    the    nar  -  row 
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glo    -    ry,      The    hour      is     draw  -  ing 

Sav  -  iour.    Shall   daz  -  zle      ev  -  'ry 

deem  -  er       As      we        to    Him     are 

lost     ones.    For  whom   our   Lord    did 
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eye. 
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Oh,     the  crown  -  ing      day     is      com-ing, 
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Oh,     the     glo  -  rious  sight  will    glad  -  den,    Each  wait  -  ing,  watch  -  ful     eye, 
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No.  196. 


Ellen  K.  Bradford 


^vtx  tht  ^im. 


E.  H.  Phelps,  by  per. 
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1.  Oh,       ten-der  and  sweet  was  the    Master's    voice  As  He    lov-ing-ly  call' d  to 

2.  But  my  sins       are    ma-ny,   my     faith     is  small,  Lo  the     answer  came  quick  and 

3.  But  my  flesh       is      weak,      I    tear-ful-ly   said,  And  the  way        I     can -not 

4.  Ah,the  world     is    cold,and    I    can-not  go  hack,  Press     for-ward  I    sure  -  ly 
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me,  "Come  o  -  ver  the  line, it  is  on-ly  a  step— I  am  waiting,my  child,for  Thee.' 
clear;  "Thou  needest  not  trust  in  thyself  at  all.  Step  o-ver  the  line,Iam  here." 
see;  I  fear  if  I  try  I  may  sad -ly  fail.  And  thus  may  dishon- or  Thee, 
must;    I  will  place  my  hand  in  His  wounded  palm,Step  o-ver  the  line,and  irwsi. 
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"O-ver  the  line,"Hear  the  sweet  refrain,  An-gels  arechanting  the  heaven  -ly  strain: 


"O 

4thv."0 


ver  the  line,"— Why  should  I  remain  With  a    step  between  me  and    Je-sus? 
ver  the  line," — I      2vUl  not  remsiin,    I'll        cross    it  and  go      to     Je-sus. 
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Elizabeth  Prentiss. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  More     love     to 

2.  Once     earth  -  ly 

3.  Then     shall  my 


Thee,    O  Christ!  More    love     to  Thee; 

joy        I  craved, Sought  peace  and  rest; 
lat    -    est  breath, Whisp  -  er    Thy     praise. 
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Now  Thee  a- 
This    be     the 
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my     ear    -  nest  plea, 
my  prayer   shall   be, 
its  prayer   shall  be, 


prayer  I  make  On  bend  -  ed  knee; 
lone  I  seek.  Give  what  is  best: 
part  -  ing    cry       My     heart  shall  raise ; 


1 


^^BE^-^^ 


.^Li. 


This  is 
This  all 
This    still 
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More    love,  O  Christ,  to    Thee,More  love    to    Thee!      More  love   to    Thee! 
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No.  198.      ^igltt  iniUx  §m^nm. 


Frances  K.  Havergal,. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Light  af  -  ter     darkness, Gain  af -ter  loss,Strength after  weakness,Crown  after  Cross ; 

2.  Sheaves  after     sow -ing.  Sun  af-ter  rain,Sight  af  -  ter    mystery,  Peace  af-ter  pain ; 

3.  Near  af-ter     dis-tant.  Gleam  af-ter  gloom.  Love  af-ter  loneliness.  Life  af-ter  tomb; 
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Sweet  af-ter    bit  -  ter,  Hope  af-ter  fears,Home  af-ter  wand'ring.  Praise  after  tears. 
Joy      af-ter    sor  -  row,  Calm  af-ter  blast,Rest    af-ter  weariness, Sweet  rest  at  last. 
Af  -    ter  long  ag  -  ony,Eap-ture  of  bliss,  Right  was  the  pathway,Lead-ing  to   this. 
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1.  Why    do 

2.  What  do 

3.  Do     you 

4.  Why    do 
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you  wait,  dear  broth -er, 
you  hope,  dear  broth -er, 
not  feel,  dear  broth -er, 
you  wait,  dear  broth  -  er, 
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Oh,  why  do  you  tar  -  ry    so     long? 
To  gain  by     a    fur-tlier  de  -  lay? 
His  Spir-  it  now  striving  with  -  in  ? 
Thehar-vest  is  pass-ing  a  -  way, 
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Your  Saviour    is  wait-ing    to  give   you        A  place  in  His  sanc-ti  -  fled    throng. 
There's  no  one  to  save  you  but    Je  -  sus,  Th^ere's  no  oth-er  way  but  His    way. 
Oh,    why  not    ac-ceptHis  sal-  va-  tion,And  throw  off  thy   bur-den  of     sin. 
Your  Sav-iour  is  long-ing    to  bless  you.  There's  danger  and  death  in  de  -  lay. 
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Why     not?        why     not' 


I     ^  ^  r 

Why    not  come  to     Him      now? 


now? 
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No.  200. 


A.  M.  TOPLADY. 


§<fgk  of  l^g^si. 


Dr.  Thos.  Hastings. 
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Fine. 


-^ s^-^t-"^- 


^^ 


.  Rock     of 
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A  -  ges,    cleft     for    me, 
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Let     me  hide     my  -  self     in    Thee ; 


I 


D.C.—Be       of     sin      the    doub  -  le 

cure, 

Save     me 

from 

its 

J 

guilt  andpow'r. 

B.C. 
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From  Thy    riv  - 
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low'd, 
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2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

2  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring. 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress. 


Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace; 


Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fl 
Wash  me.  Saviour,  or  I  die 


While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne,— 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


lOl 


No.  201.      $\\  pail  ih  §mtt. 


E.  Perronet. 


(CORONATION.    CM.) 


Oliver  Holden. 
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1.  All     hail     the   power    of      Je  -  sus'  name!  Let      an  -  gels  pros-trate 

2.  Let     ev  -  'ry       kin  -  dred,  ev  -  'ry     tribe,   On      this   ter  -  res  -  trial 

3.  Oh,    that   with    yon  -  der     sa  -  cred  throng  We      at    His   feet  may 
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fall; 
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Bring  forth  the  roj^  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as -cribe,And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
"We'll  join     the     ev  -  er    -    last -ing  song, And  crown  Him   Lord     of 


all; 
all; 
all; 


Bring 

To 

We'll 


forth  the  roy  -  al 
Him  all  maj  -  es 
join  the     ev  -  er 


^ 
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di  -  a  -   dem.  And  crown  Him  Lord 

ty       as- cribe, And  crown  Him  Lord 

last  -  ing  song,And  crown  Him  Lord 
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of  all. 
of  all. 
of      all. 
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No.  202.   0  for  a  Thousand  Tongues. 

1  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace. 
'2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim, — 
To  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
This  honors  of  Thy  Name. 


3  Jesus!— the  Name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
'T  is  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'T  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancell'd  sin, 

He  sets  the  pris'ner  free; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 
His  blood  avail'd  for  me.      c.  weslet. 


No.  203.    f  Jt  tk(  €X0H  0f  ^llWt* 


(RATHBUN.    8.7.) 


ITHAMAR  CONKEY. 


1.  In       the   cross    of 

2.  When  the  woes    of 

3.  When  the   sun      of 

4.  Bane  and  bless-  ing, 


Christ  I    glo  -  ry,  Tower-ing   o'er  the    wrecks  of  time; 

life     o'ertake   me,  Hopes  de  -  ceive  and    fears   an-noy, 

bliss    is  beam-  ing  Light  and  love  up  -  on 

pain  and  pleas-ure,  By        the  cross  are    sane 


my  way, 
-  ti-fied; 


the  light   of     sa     -     credsto-ry 


ers  round    its   head    sub  -lime. 


Nev  -  er  shall  the    cross     for-sake   me;   Lo!        it   glows  with  peace  and    ioy. 
From  the  cross  the    ra    -  diance  streaming.  Adds  new    lus   -ter     to      the    day. 


Peace  is  there,that  knows   no  meas-ure,   Joys    that  through  all  time     a 


bide. 
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Isaac  Watts. 


(ARLINaTON.    CM.) 


Thos.  a.  Arne. 
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Am  I  a  sol  -  dier 
Must  I  be  car  -  ried 
Are  there  no  foes  for 
Since    I  must  fight     if 


gEj 
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of     the  cross— A       foil  -  'wer  of      the  Lamb,- 

to     the  skies    On    flow  -  'ry  beds      of  ease ; 

me     to  face?    Must  I       not  stem    the  flood? 

I  would  reign,  In -crease  my  cour  -  age,  Lord; 
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And     shall     I  fear 
While  oth  -  ers  fought 
XX-.--    ^jjg  world 

the  toil, 


Is 
I'll 


this 
bear 


to     own    His  cause.  Or      blush     to    speak    His  name? 

to      win    the  prize,    And   sail'd  thro'  blood-  y  seas? 

a     friend    to  grace,  To       help     me       on        to  God? 

en  -  dure    the  pain,     Sup  -  port  -  ed        by      Thy  word. 
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No.  205.    Awake,  my  Soul. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 

And  press  with  vigor  on ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod. 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 


3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice. 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high, 
'T  is  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee 

Have  I  my  race  begun ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feet 
I'll  lay  my  honors  down. 

p.  DODDRIDGE. 


No.  206.   W%iU  Mti^\itvh  ^!xUM. 


N.  Tate. 


(CHRISTMAS. 


F.  Handel. 


1.  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night,  All  seated  on  the   ground,     The  an- gel 

2.  "Fear   nof'said  he,— for  mighty  dread  Hadseizedtheir  troubled  mind,— "Glad  tidings 

3.  "To       you,  in   Da-vid's  town,this  day.  Is     born  of  Da  -  vid's  line,  The  Saviour, 

4.  "The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find  To     hu-man  view  dis  -  played,      All  mean-ly 


of    the  Lord  came  down,  And  glo  -  ry  shone  a  - 
of  great  ioy     I    bring.    To    you  and  all  man 
who  is  Christ,  the  Lord,  And  this  shall  be  the 
wrapped  in  swathing  bands,  And  in  a  man-ger 


round, 
kind, 
sign;— 
laid. 

I 


And  glo  -  ry  shone  a-round. 
To  you  and  all  mankind.' 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign;" 
And  in     a     man-ger  laid." 


5  Thus  spake  the  seraph— and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song:— 


6  "All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 
Ana  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin,  and  never  cease!" 
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Psalm  23. 
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(BELMONT.    CM.) 


S.  Webbe. 
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1.  The  Lord's  my  Shepherd,    I'll       not  want:  He      makes  me     down    to     lie 

2.  My    soul    He  doth    re  -  store     a  -  gain ;  And    me        to      walk  doth  make 

3.  Yea,  tho'     I    walk   in    death's  dark  vale,  Yet      I         will    fear   none   ill ; 
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In  pastures  green  :He 
With- in  the  paths  of 
For  Thou  art  with  me ; 
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lead 
right  ■ 
and 
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-  eth  me  The 
eous-ness,  E'en 
Thy  rod    And 


qui  -  et 
for  His 
staff     me 


ters 


-^r 


own  name's  sake, 
com  -  fort   still. 


4  My  table  Thou  hast  furnished 

In  presence  of  my  foes ; 
My  head  Thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 
And  my  cup  overflows. 

5  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 

Shall  surely  follow  me ; 
And  in  God's  house  for  evermore 
My  dwelling-place  shall  be. 


No  208   ^°°^®'  ^°^^  ^p^^^*'  ^'  ^' 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove ! 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look!  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys ! 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs ; 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate— 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee. 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great? 

6  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove! 
With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  Love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 


No    20Q        ^^^^  JeBUB  bear.    C.  M. 

1  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 
And  all  the  world  go  free? 
No,  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 


1        ■  •  , 

2  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free ; 
And  tlien  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

3  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 

At  Jesus  piercfed  feet. 
Joyful,  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown. 
And  His  dear  name  repeat. 

4  Oh,  precious  cross !  oh,  glorious  crown! 

Oh,  resurrection  day! 
Ye  angels,  from  the  stars  come  down, 
And  bear  my  soul  away. 

T.  SHEPHERD,  alt. 


No.  210. 


I  heard  the  voice.    C.  M. 


1  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"Come  unto  me  and  rest; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 
Thy  head  upon  my  breast." 

2  I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was— 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad ; 

I  found  in  Him  a  resting-place, 

And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Behold  I  freely  give 
The  living  water— thirsty  one, 
Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live." 

4  I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream ; 
My  thirst  was  quench'd,  my  soul  revived 
And  now  I  live  in  Him. 

5  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  I  am  this  dark  world's  lignt; 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 

6  I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun ; 
And  in  that  Light  ofLife  I'll  walk 
Till  trav'ling  days  are  done. 

HORATIUS  BONAIU 
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No.  211  §m  U  f  §^ttt. 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


(WOOD WORTH.    L.M.) 


Wm.  B.  Bradbxtby. 
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1.  Just  as       I     am,  with -out    one  plea,  But    that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for     me. 

2.  Just  as       I     am,  and    wait-ing  not     To     rid     my  soul    of   one  dark  blot, 

3.  Just  as       I     am,  tho'   toss'da-bout,  Withmany  a    con-flict,many    a    doubf, 


And  that  Thou  bid'stmec5me  to  Thee,  O  Lamb  of 
ToTliee,whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,0  Lamb  of 
Fight-ings  and  fears  with-in,  with- out,    O  Lamb  of 


God!  I  come, 
God!  I  come, 
God!  I  come, 


come! 
come! 
come! 
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4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind. 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need  In  Thee  I  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  come! 

5  Just  as  I  am ;  Thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  come! 


JTq     OlO         When  I  survey.    L.M. 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross, 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 


2  Forbid  it.  Lord!  that  I  should  boast. 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God, 
All  the  vain  thuigs  that  charm  me  most 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

3  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands.  His  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  His  dying  crimson,  like  a  robe. 

Spreads  o'er  His  body  on  the  tree ; 
Then  I  am  dead  to  all  the  globe. 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 

5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

ISAAC  w^Avrw. 


No.  213.    §sm»  ^toW  §eigtt. 


Isaac  Watts. 


(DUKE  STREET.    L.M.) 


John  Hatton. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  shall  reign  where-' er 

2.  To  Him  shall  end  -  less  pray'r 


3.  Peo  -  pie  and  realms  of      ev 


il^l^il^^ 


the       sun  Does  his  suc-ces  -  sive     journeys  run, 
b".    made.  And  praises  throng  to    crown  His  head : 
'ry  tongueDwellon  His  love  with    sweetest  song; 


His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to      shore. 
His  name,like  sweet  per  -  fume  shall  rise 
And    in-fant  voi  -  ces      shall  pro  -  claim 

1^1  I         i 


Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

With  ev  -  'ry     morn  -  ing  sac  -  ri  -  fice. 

Thejrear-ly     bless- ings  on    His  name. 


4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 


5  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King: 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  amon. 
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Isaac  Watts. 


(BOYLSTON.    S.M.) 
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LowELL,  Mason. 


Not 

2.  But 

3.  My 

4.  My 


all     the    blood      of 

Christ,  the    heav'n  -  ly 

faith  would     lay      her 

soullooks  back     to 


beasts 
Lamb, 

hand 

see 


On       Jew  -  ish       al  -  tars 
Takes  all      our     sins        a    - 
On       that    dear  head      of 
The     bur  -  den    Thou  did'st 


slain, 
way; 
Thine, 
bear; 


Could 
A 

While 
While 


give  the  guilt 
sac  -  ri  -  flee 
like     a     pen  - 
hang-ing  on 


the 


conscience  peace,  Or     wash    a  - 
no  -  bier    name.  And  rich  -  er 
tent      I      stand.  And  there  con  - 
curs  -  6d      tree,    And  knows  her 


way 
blood 

fess 
guilt 

I 


the 
than 

my 
was 


stain. 

they. 

sin. 

there. 


No.  215. 


Lord,  Bless  and  Pity  Us. 


Lord,  bless  and  pity  us. 

Shine  on  us  with  Thy  face ; 
That  th'earth  Thy  way,  and  nations  all 

May  know  Thy  saving  grace. 

Let  Thy  people  praise  Thee,  Lord! 

Let  people  all  Thee  praise! 
Oh,  let  the  nations  all  be  glad, 

In  songs  their  voices  raise! 


3  Thou'lt  justly  people  judge. 

On  earth  rule  nations  all : 
Let  people  praise  Thee,  Lord!  let  them 
Praise  Thee,  both  great  and  small! 

4  The  earth  her  fruit  shall  yield. 

Our  God  shall  blessing  send ; 
God  shall  us  bless :  men  shall  Him  fear 
Unto  earth's  utmost  end. 

PSALM  67. 


No.  216, 


lU^t  ht  tk  ®k 


(DENNIS.    S.M.) 


John  Fawcett 

:1=t:i=1=:i— n: 


H.  G.  Nageli. 


1.  Blest    be 

2.  Be    -   fore 

3.  We       share 

4.  When  we 


the     tie 

our     Fa  - 

our     mu 

a    -  sun 


that  binds    Our 
ther's  throne.  We 

-  tual  woes  ;    Our 

-  der  part,      It 


hearts  in  Christ  -  ian  love ; 

pour  our  ar     -     dentpray'rs; 

mu  -  tual  bur    -  dens  bear; 

gives  us  in    -     ward  pain ; 


^E^EEE^g 


:^ 


?=f^ 


m^ 


~^ 


d-3^^EE3-^4 


1:1=:^= 


The  fel    -     low -ship       of  kin  -  dred 

Our  fears,     our   hopes,  our  aims     are 

And  oft    -     en     for       each  oth    -    er 

But  we       shall  still       be  join'd    in 


minds 
one,— 
flows 
heart. 


Is  like  to  that  a-bove. 
Our  com  -  forts  and  our  cares. 
The  sym  -  pa-  thiz  -  ing  tear. 
And  hope      to     meet       a  -  gain. 
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No.  217.    §iaw  ^im  §^  <|j»ttttdati«n. 


G.  Keith. 


(PORTUGUESE  HYMN,    lis.) 


M.  PORTOGALLO. 


1.  How  firm     a  foun-da  -  tion,ye     saints  of  the    Lord!    Is   laid    for  your  faith  in  His 

2.  "Fear  not,      I  am  with  thee,oh,  be     not  dis  -  mayed,For  I      am  thy    God,  I  will 

3.  "Whenthro'thedeepwa-ters  I     call  thee  to     go,        Theriv-ers    ot     sor-row  shall 

4.  "The  soul   that  on  Je  -  sus  hath  leaned  for  re -pose,    I     will  not— I      willnot  de  - 
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ex   -  cellentword!WhatmorecanHesay,thanto    you  He  has    said,— To  you,whofor 
still  give  thee  aid ;  I'll  strengthen  thee,help  thee,and  cause  thee  to  stand, Upheld  by  My 
not     ov  -  er-flow  ;For    I     will   be  with  thee  thy   trouble  to    bless,  Andsancti-fy 
sert    to  His  foes  ;That  soul— tho'all  hell  should  en-deavor   to     shake, I'll  nev-er— no 
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ref-ugeto  Je- sus  hath  fled?  To  you.whofor  ref  -  uge  to  Je  -  sus  hath  fled? 
gra-cious,om-ni  -  po-tent  hand.  Up -held  by  My  gra-cious,om-ni  -  po-tenthand." 
to  thee  thy  deepest  dis- tress,  And  sane- ti- fy  to  thee  thy  deep- est  dis-tress." 
nev  -er— no    nev-er    for -sake!  I'll    nev  -er— no  nev  -  er— no  nev  -  er   for-sake!" 
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Glo-ry  be    to  the    Fa-ther,  and  to     the  Son, and  to    the  Ho   -  ly    Ghost;  As  it 
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was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,and  ever  shall  be,wor]d  without  end:  A  -  men,  A  -  men. 
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Frances  E.  Havergal. 
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1.  Take  my  life     and  let    it     be  Con- se  -  era- ted,Lorcl,  to  Tliee;Takemyhandsan(i 

2.  Take  my  feet    and  let  them  be  Swift  and  beau-ti  -  ful   for  Thee  ;Take  my  voice  and 

3.  Take  my  lips    and  let  them  be  FiU'd  with  mes-sa-ges  from  Thee  ;Take  my  sil  -  ver 

4.  Take  my  mo-ments  and  my  days, Let  them  flow  in    end-less  praise  ;Take  my  in  -  tel  - 


e^^ 


4=-^^= 


=&: 


'^-=-^ 


i 


^^=iF-j;xj3^^ 


:=J=f 


f 


^= 


:^=^: 


-fe-^ 


H=^: 


-g^ 


li 


let  them  move  At  the   im-pulse  of 

let  me    sing  Always— on  -  ly— for 

and  my   gold,  Not  a  mite  would  I 

lectand  use  Ev-'ry  pow'ras  Thou 
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Thy  love,  At  the  im  -  pulse  of  Thy  love, 
my  King,  Always—  on  -  ly—  for  my  King, 
with -hold,  Not  a  mite  would  I  with-hold. 
shaltchoose,Ev-'ry    pow'r  asThoushalt choose, 
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5  Take  my  will  and  make  it  Thine, 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine ; 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own. 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 

6  Take  my  love,  my  God,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store ; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 


No.  220. 


Come,  said  Jesus. 


Come,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 
Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice ; 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home, 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  come ! 

No.  221.        <^imww,  ©wvtt. 


2  Thou  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorn. 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste. 


3  Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain, 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain; 
Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn. 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn;— 

4  Hither  come !  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound. 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure, 
Best  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

ANN  L.  BARBAULD. 


C.  Wesley. 


(MAETTN.    7s.  D.) 


S.  B.  Marsh. 
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( Sin  -  ners,  turn,  why  will      ye  die! 
I  God,  who   did   your   be   -  ing  give, 
D.C— Why,  ye  thank- less  crea-tures,why 


1. 


God,your  Mak-  er,  asks    you- 
Made  you  with  Himself     to 
Will  ye  cross  His  love,  and 


Why? 

live; 

die? 
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He    the  fa  -  tal  cause    de   -   mands,     Asks   the  work  of    His     own      hands,- 
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2  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  you  die? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you— Why? 
He  who  did  your  souls  retrieve. 
Died  Himself  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  let  Him  die  in  vain? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again? 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  His  grace,  and  die? 


3  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you— Why? 
He,  who  all  yom'  lives  hath  strove, 
Urged  you  to  embrace  His  love: 
Will  ye  not  His  grace  receive? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 
Why,  ye  long-sought  sinners!  why, 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die? 
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C.  Wesley. 


(FEFUGE.    7s.  D.) 


Jos.  P.  HoLBRooK,  by  per. 
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1.  Je-sus,Lov- er  of    my   soul,     Let  me   to    Thy  bo-som  fly, While  the  near    -    er 

2.  Oth-er  ref-ugehavel    none,Haugs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee  ;Leave, oh, leave      me 

3.  Thou,OChrist,artall  I    want  ;More  than  all     in  Thee  I  find:  Raise  the  fall     -     en, 

4.  Plenteous  grace  withThee  is  f ound— Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin:  Let  the   heal    -    ing 
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wa-ters  roll,While  the  tem  -  pest  still  is  high;Hideme,oh  my  Saviour  hide.  Till  the 
not  a  -  lone.  Still  sup-port  and  comfort  me :  All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed,  All  my 
cheerthefaint.  Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind :  Just  and  ho  -  ly  is  Thyname,!  am 
streams  abound  ;Makeme,keepme,purevifithin,  Thou  of  life   the  Fountain  art.  Freely 


iiirb^ 


*-_-Jl_>:.r^?J_ 


:t=t: 


-r= 


^^^=^^. 


■^- 


^^ 


i^^ 


storm  of  life  is  past;  Safe  in -to     the  ha-ven   guide.  Oh.    receive  my  soul  at  last, 
help  fromThee  I  bring  ;Cov  -er  my     de-f enceless  head     With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing, 
all     unrighteousness  ;Vile,and  full  of  sin      I     am.      Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
let      me  take  of  Thee  ;Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart.  Rise  to    all     e-ter-ni-ty. 


-A- 


^^: 


=^=^1= 


i=^ir=t 


P^ 


No.  223.    ^mm,  wy  ^oA,  U  Mhst 


Sakah  F.  Adams. 


( BETHANY 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Near-er,     my  God,  to  Thee,Near-er     to     Thee; 

2.  Tho',like     a    wan-der-er.    The    sun  gone  down, 

3.  There  let  the  way   ap-pear  Steps  un  -  to     heaven; 

4.  Then  with  my  wak-ingtho'ts, Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

5.  Or       if,     on  joy  -  ful  wing,Cleav-ing     the  sky. 


E'en  though  it    be       across 
Dark-ness    be     o  -   ver  me. 
All     that  Thou  sendest   me. 
Out      of     my  ston  -  y  griefs, 
Sun,moon,and  stars  for -got, 
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That  rais  -  eth 
My     rest     a 
In      mer  -  cy 
Beth  -  el     I "" 
Up  -  ward    I 


still    all    my  song  shall  be- 
Yet     in    my  dreams  I'd  be 
An  -  gels    to  beck  -  on  me 
So      by   my  woes   to    be 
Still   ail    my  song  shall  be 


my  God,  to  Thee! 
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Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 


Near  -  er     to     Thee! 
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Annie  L.  Walker. 
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Lowell  Mason. 
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ork  thro'the  morning  hours ; 
I  Work,while  the  dew  is  sparkling,  (  Omi« )  Work, 'mid  springing 


I  Work,  for  the  night  is  com- ing,  Work  thro'the  morning  hours; 
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-Work,for  the  night  is  com -ing,  {Omit )  When  man's  work  is      o 

Fine.  cres.  .  ,    D.C.s 
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flow'rs;      Work,wlien the  day  grows    bright -er.    Work  in    the  glow  -  ing    sun; 
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2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Eest  comes  sure  and  soon, 
Give  every  flying  minute. 

Something  to  keep  in  store ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies ; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more ; 
Woi'k  while  the  the  night  is  darkening, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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Lowell  Mason. 


a     foun-tain  fill'd    with  blood.  Drawn  from  Im  -  man- uel's  veins; 


1.  There  is 
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And  sin  -  ners  plunged  be  -  neath  that  flood,     Lose  all 
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their  guilt  -  y    stains, 


Lose   all     their    guilt 


stains. 
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Lose      all      their     guilt  -  y       stains. 
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2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he. 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved  to  §in  no  more. 


4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Kedeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be,  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save. 
When  this  poor  lisping,stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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1.  stand    up!— stand  up      for      Je   -   sus!     Ye 
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Lift   high     His    roy  -  al       ban 
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i^.-S'.— Till      ev    -    'ry     foe      is      van-quished,And  Christ    is      Lord     in  -   deed. 
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2  Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  trumpet  call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day: 
"  Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him," 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

S  Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you— 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
"Where  duty  calls,  or  danger. 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day,  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next,  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally! 

No,  2  2  7 .  The  Morning  Light,    7s.  6s. 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking ; 

The  darkness  disappears ! 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears ; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar. 
Of  nations  in  commotion. 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing— 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


3  Blest  river  of  salvation! 

Pursue  thine  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim—"  The  Lord  is  come!" 

S.  F.  SMITH. 

JN  O •   JiJtO .Sometimes  a  Light  Surprisesi 

1  Sometimes  a  light  surprises 

The  Christian  while  he  sings ; 
It  is  the  Lord  who  rises 

With  healing  in  His  wings ; 
When  comforts  are  declinmg, 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 

To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

2  In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new: 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say, 
Let  the  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 

3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing, 

But  He  will  bring  us  through; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing. 

Will  clothe  His  people  too: 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens, 

No  creature  but  is  fed ; 
And  He  who  feeds  the  ravens, 

AVill  give  His  children  bread, 

4  Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither. 

Their  wonted  fruit  should  bear. 
Though  all  the  fields  should  wither. 

Nor  flocks,  nor  herds  be  there; 
Yet  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune,my  voice. 
For  while  in  Him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice. 

W.  COWPER. 
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Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, ThouLamb  of  Cal-va-ry,    Sav-iour    di-vine!Now  hearme 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  f  aintingheart,My  zeal  inspire ;  As  Thou  hast 
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while  I  pray,Take  all  my  guilt  a-way,  Oh,  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly  Thine ! 
died   forme.  Oh,   may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure,warm,and  changeless  be  A  living  fire! 


MA 


-^ — k.- 


Ei|=l£g=i 


^hz 


:t=t: 


3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 


I 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll. 
Blest  Saviour!  then,  in  love. 
Fear  and  distrust  remove  ; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 
A  ransomed  soul! 


No.  230. 
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J.  p.  HoLBROOK,  by  per. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,ThynameIlove,    All    oth-er names  above,  je  -  sus,my  Lord!  Oh,  Thouart 

2.  Thou,blessed  Son  of  God,Hast  bought  me  withThy  blood,  Jesus,my  Lord !  Oh,  how  great 

3.  Whenun-toThee  I  flee,     Thouwiltmyref-ugebe,      Je  -  sus,my  Lord!  What  need  I 

4.  SoonThou  wilt  come  again!  I     shall  be  hap-py  then,    Je  -  sus,my  Lord! ThenThine  own 


all  to  me!  Noth-ing  to  please  I  see,  Noth  -  ing  apartfromThee,Je-sus.  my  Lord! 
is  Tliy  love, All  oth  -  er  loves  above, Love  that  I  dai -ly  prove, Je-sus,  my  Lord! 
now  to  fear?What  earthly  grief  or  care,  Since  Thou  art  ev  -  er  near  ?.Je  -  sus,  my  Lord ! 
face  I'll  see.  Then    I  shall  Tike  Thee  be,Then    ev-ermore  with  Thee,  Je -sus,  my  Lord! 
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C.  Wesley. 


(ITALIAN  HYMN.    6s,  4s.) 


Felice  Giardini. 
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Come, Thou  al  -  mighty  King,  Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing,  Help  us  to  praise  ;Father! all- 
Come, Tliou  in  -  carnate Word, Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword  ;Our  pray'r  attend  :Come,andThy 
Come,  ho  -  ly  Com-fort-er!  Thy  sa-cred  wit  -  ness  bear,In  this  glad  hour  :Thou,who  al- 
To      the  great  One  in  Tlu-ee, The  high- est  prais  -  es  be.  Hence  evermore! His  sov'reign 
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glo  -  ri-ous,0'er  all  vie-  to  -  ri-ous,  Come,and reign o -  ver  us,  Ancient  of  Days! 
people  bless,And  give  Thy  word  success  :Spir-it  of  ho-  li-ness!On  us  de-scend. 
might-y  art,  Now  rule  in  ev-'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us  depart,  Spir- it  of  pow'r! 
■       -'-     And  to     e  -  ter  -  ni-ty     Loveanda-dore. 


ma  -  jes-ty 


glo  -  ry  see 


No.  232.  Sound,  sound  the  Truth. 


Sound,  sound  the  truth  abroad, 
Bear  ye  the  word  of  God 

Through  the  wide  world: 
Tell  what  our  Lord  has  done, 
Tell  how  the  day  is  won, 
And  from  His  lofty  throne 

Satan  is  hurled. 

Speed  on  tho  -./ings  of  love, 
Jesus,  who  reigns  above, 

Bids  us  to  fly ; 
They  who  His  message  bear 
Should  neither  doubt  nor  fear. 
He  will  their  friend  appear. 

He  will  be  nigh. 

Ye,  who  forsaking  all, 

At  your  loved  Master's  call, 

Comforts  resign; 
Soon  will  your  work  be  done ; 
Soon  will  the  prize  be  won ; 
Brighter  than  yonder  sun 

Tlien  shall  ye  shine. 


Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise. 


No.  233. 

1  Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise 
Into  Thy  native  skies,— 

Assume  Thy  right ; 
And  where  in  many  a  fold 
The  clouds  are  backward  rolled— 

No.  234.   Pjj  ^a«ttt«H,  'tiis  af  MM. 
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Pass  through  those  gates  of  gold, 
And  reign  in  light! 

2  Victor  o'er  death  and  hell! 
Cherubic  legions  swell 

Thy  radiant  train: 
Praises  all  heaven  Inspire; 
Each  angel  sweeps  his  lyre, 
And  waves  his  wings  of  fire,— 

Thou  Lamb  once  slain! 

3  Enter,  incarnate  God!— 
No  feet  but  Thine  have  trod 

The  serpent  down; 
Blow  the  full  trumpets,  blow! 
Wider  yon  portals  throw! 
Saviour  triumphant  — go, 

And  take  Thy  crown! 

4  Lion  of  Judah— Hail! 
And  let  Thy  name  prevail 

From  age  to  age ; 
Lord  of  the  rolling  years ! 
Claim  for  Thine  own  the  spheres, 
For  Thou  hast  bought  with  tears 

Thy  heritage. 

5  And  then  was  heard  afar 
Star  answering  to  star— 

"  Lo!  these  have  come. 
Followers  of  Him  who  gave 
His  life  their  lives  to  save; 
And  now  their  palms  they  wave, 

Brought  safely  home." 


M.  BRIDGES. 
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1.  My  country,  'tis      of  thee, Sweet  land  of  lib -er-ty.  Of  thee    I    sing  ;Land  where  my 

2.  My   na-tive  coun-try,thee,Landof   the    no -ble  free, Thy  name  I  love;     I    love  thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze.  And  ring  from  all  the  treesSwect  freedom's  song ;  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  father's  God,  toThee,Au-thor  of     lib  -er-ty,   To  Thee  we  sing  ;Long  may  our 


fa-thersdied,Landof  the  Pilgrim's  pride, From  ev'ry  mountain  side,  Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, Like  that  above, 
tongues  awake,  Let  all  that  breathe  partake.  Let  rocks  their  silence  break.  The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright.  With  freedom's  holy  light,Protect  us    by  Thy  might,Great  God,our  King! 


;^03 


INDEX. 


Titles  in  Small  Caps—  First  lines  in  Roman. 


Abide  with  Me    .        .        .        . 
Abundantly  Able  to  Save 

Adrian.     S.  M 

Afflictions,  tho'  they  seem  severe 

A  guilty  soul,  by  Pharisees  of  old 

Ahira.     S.  M. 

Alas  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  . 

All  Hail  the  Power  . 

All  to  Christ  I  Owe   . 

Almost  Persuaded 

America.     6,  4 

Am  I  A  Soldier     .... 

Antioch.     cm 

Are  you  ready,  are  you  ready 

Arlington.     CM. 

A  Shelter  in  the  Time  of  Storm 

A  Sinner  Like  Me 

As  I  wandered  round  the  home    . 

At  the  Cross        .... 

At  the  feast  of  Belshazzar    . 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays    . 

Awake,  My  Soul  !  to  Sound  His 

B 

Behold  a  fountain  deep  and  wide 
Behold,  what  Love  !  . 
Believe,  and  keep  on  BelievinGt 

Belmont.     CM 

Beloved,  Now  are  We 
Bemerton.     cm. 


No. 

51 
122 
111 

60 
120 
109 

39 
201 
172 
153 
234 
204 
190 

24 
204 

55 
117 

78 

39 
114 
205 
142 

35 


6 

164 

21 

207 

94 

47 


Bethany.     6,  4     . 

Beulah  Land 

Be  Ye  also  Ready 

Be  Ye  Strong  in  the  Lord 

Beyond  the  Smiling    . 

Blessed  Assurance 

Blessed  be  the  Fountain 

Blest  be  the  Tie  . 

boylston.    s.  m. 

Bringing  in  the  Sheaves 

But  is  that  All?  . 


No. 
.  223 
.  192 
.  24 
.  92 
.  186 
.  38 
.  96 
.  216 
.  214 
.  193 
.  132 


Calvary 90 

Carried  by  the  Angels  .  .  124 
Casting  all  your  Care  Upon  Him  61 
Choose  I  must,  and  soon  must  .  137 
Christ  Arose  .  .  .  .57 
Christian,  Walk  Carefully  .  133 
Christ  is  Coming  .  .  .  .189 
Christmas.  CM.  .  .  .  206 
Christ  Receiveth  Sinful  Men  .  65 
Cling  to  the  Bible  .  .  .  127 
Closer,  Lord,  to  Thee  .  .11 
Close  to  Thee  .  .  .  .183 
Come,  Come  to  Jesus  ! .  .  .  123 
Come,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed  171 
Come,  Great  Deliverer,  Come  .  73 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove  208 
Come,  Praise  the  Lord  .  .131 
Come,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice     .  220 


Come,  Sinner,  Come    . 
Come,  Thou  Almighty  King 
Come  to  Jesus,  Come  Away 
Come  to  the  Fountain 
Come  to  the  Saviour,  liear  His 
Come  unto  Me 
Come  we  that  love  the  Lord 
Come  w  ith  thy  sins  to  the  fountain 
Coronation.    CM.. 


No. 

145 
231 
113 

7 

139 

88 

151 

7 
201 


D 

Dennis.     S.  M 216 

Depth  of  Mercy.  7s.,  5  lines  .  194 
Down  in  the  valley  with  my  .148 
Duke  St.     L.  M 213 


Eternity 187 

Evening  Prayer  .        .        .        .41 
Every  Day  Will  I  Bless  Thee  .      1 


Far,  far  away  in  heathen  darkness    27 

Fear  Not  ! 48 

Fear  Thou  Not  ....  125 
Follow  On  .  .  .  .  .148 
"For  God  so  loved ;"  oh,  wondrous    63 


Gather  Them  In         .        .        .  150 

Geer.     cm 95 

Give  Me  Thine  Heart  .        .19 

Gloria  Patri  .  .  .  .87 
Glory  Be  to  the  Father  .  87,  218 
Glory  Ever  Be  to  Jesus  .  .15 
Glory  to  God,  the  Father  .  63 
God  be  With  You  .  .  .74 
God  Calling  Yet  .        .        .110 

God  is  Love 12 

God  loved  a  world  of  sinners  .  112 
God's  almighty  arms  are  round  .  76 
God's  Tlaie  Now  ....  137 
Go  Ye  into  All  the  World  .  27 
Guide  Me 129 


H 

Hallelujah  for  the  Cross 
Hark  !  Hark  !  My  Soul  ! 


135 
128 


No. 
Have  Courage,  my  Boy,  to  Say  136 
Have  Faith  in  God  .  .  .  105 
Have  our  hearts  grown  cold  since  126 
Have  You  any  Room  for  Jesus?  152 
He  Holds  the  Key  .  .  .  134 
He  is  Coming  .  .  .  .18 
HendoN.  7s.,  4  lines  .  .  .  219 
Hiding  in  Thee  .  .  .  .158 
Hold  Thou  my  Hand  .  .  .91 
Ho, reapers  in  the  whitened  harv est  S? 
How  Firm  a  Foundation  .  .217 
How  Shall  we  Escape  ?  .  .112 
How  sweet,  my  Saviour,  to  repose    61 


am  far  f rae  my  hame  . 
AM  Praying  for  You 
AM  THE  Way 
AM  Thine,  O  Lord  !    . 


.  191 
.  173 
.  104 
.  156 


believe  in  God's  wonderful  mercy    21 

F  God  Be  for  Us         ...      9 

Gave  My  Life  for  Thee  .         .  184 

have  a  Saviour,  He's  pleading  in  173 

heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say      .  210 

hear  the  Saviour  say  .        .         .172 

hear  Thy  welcome  voice     .         .  179 

Know  I  Love  Thee  Better       .     28 

know  not  why  God's  wondrous  .      5 

I^ow  THAT  My  Redeemer        .     32 

Know  whOxM  I  Have  Believed  .      5 

Looked  to  Jesus        .        .        .67 

must  walk  thro'  the  valley  .     75 

Need  Thee  Every  Hour  .         .  181 

n  the  Cross  of  Christ       .        .  203 

n  the  harvest-field  there  is  .         .62 

N  the  Hollow  of  His  Hand        .      3 

n  the  land  of  strangers        .        .     71 

N  THE  Secret  of  His  Presence  .    98 

N  THE  Shadow  of  His  Wings     .    40 

Shall  be  Satisfied    .        .        .  174 

TALIAN  HYiMN.      6,  4      .  .  .231 

t  is  Well  With  my  Soul  .  .  157 
've  found  a  friend  in  Jesus  .  102 
'VE  Found  a  Friend  .  .  .168 
've  reached  the  land  of  .  .  192 
was  once  far  away  from  the  .  117 
Will 68 


2as 


No. 

I  will  sing  of  my  Redeemer  .         .  161 
I  Will  Slng  the  Wondrous  Story  141 


Jerusalem,  my  Happy  Home 
Jesus  bids  us  sliine  with  a     . 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour  . 
Jesus,  I  Come        .... 
Jesus  is  Calling  .... 
Jesus  is  tenderly  calling  thee 
Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  cross 
Jesus  Knows  thy  Sorrow  . 
Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul    . 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  to  Bethlehem 
Jesus  Saves  !          .        .        o        . 
Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me    . 
Jesus  Shall  Reign 
Jesus,  the  Very  Thought  . 
Jesus,  Thy  Name  I  Love 
Jewett,  6s,  8  lines 
Joy  Cometh  in  the  Morning 
Joy  to  the  World 
Just  as  I  am 


Laborers  of  Christ,  Arise  . 
Labor  On       .... 
Xet  the  Saviour  In     . 
Let  us  sing  of  the  love  of  the 
Light  After  Darkness 
Like  wandering  sheep,  o'er  . 
Little  Lights 
Look  Unto  Me 
Lord,  bless  and  pity  us  . 
Loving  Kindness.    L.  M.     . 
Low  in  the  grave  He  lay 
Lyte,  6s,  4s  . 


M 


115 

121 

16 

14 

42 

42 

182 

149 

222 

69 

13 

17 

101 

213 

108 

230 

107 

23 

190 

211 


109 

62 

66 

45 

198 

104 

121 

77 

215 

142 

57 

231 


Manoah.     cm.. 

.  115 

Martyn.     7s,  8  lines     . 

.  221 

Meet  me  There    . 

.     22 

Mighty  to  Save   . 

.     56 

More  holiness  give  me  . 

.   178 

More  Love  to  Thee     . 

.   197 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross    . 

My  ain  CouNtrie  . 

My  Country,  'Tis  of  Thee 

My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee 

My  Father  is  rich  in  houses 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  Wilt 

My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee 

My  Mother's  Prayer  . 

My  Prayer    . 

My  Redeemer 

My  Saviour's  praises  I  will  sing 

N 

Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee  . 
Nearer  the  Cross 
Near  the  Cross    . 
Neither  do  I  Condemn  Thee 
Not  All  the  Blood  of  Beasts 
Not  Far  from  the  Kingdom 
Now  THE  Day  is  Over  . 
Numberless  as  the  Sands   . 


.  209 
.  191 
.  234 

.  229 
.  36 
.  107 
.  170 

.  78 
.  178 
.  161 
.   1 


223 
54 

182 
83 

214 
33 
97 
50 


46 


O  Brother  !  Life's  Journey 

O  Child  of  God    . 

O  Christian  traveler !  fear  no 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

O  God,  our  Help  . 

O  golden  day,  O  day  of  God 

Oh,  Cease,  my  Wandering  Soul  111 

Oh,  hear  the  joyful  message 

Oh,  soul,  tossed  on  the  billow 

Oh,  tender  and  sweet  was  the 

Oh,  the  clanging  bells  of  time 

Oh,  weary  pilgrim,  lift  your  head 

Oh,  what  will  you  do  with  Jesus 

Oh,  Where  are  The  Reapers? 

Oh,  Avho  is  this  that  cometh? 

Oh,  Wonderful  Wop.d 

Oh,  Wondrous  Name   . 

O  Land  of  the  Blessed 

O  list  to  the  voice  of  the 

Olivet.     6,  4 

O  Morning  Land  . 

Once  more,  my  soul,  thy  Saviour 

On  Calvary's  brow  my  Saviour  died 


125 

202 

47 

140 


3 

196 

187 

23 

108 

159 

56 

79 

44 

53 

20 

229 

138 

68 

90 
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Only  a  Beam  of  Sunshine  . 
Only  Trust  Him  .... 
On  that  bright  and  golden  morning 
On  the  Eesurrection  morning 
Onward,  Christian  Soldiers 
Onward,  Upward,  Homeward    . 

O  Paradise 

O,  praise  the  Lord  with  heart 

O  Precious  Word 

O  safe  to  the  Rock 

O  the  Crown,  the  Glory 

O  troubled  heart,  there  is  a 

Our  Lord  was  rejected  . 

Out  of  my  bondage,  sorrow 

Over  the  Line 

O  What  a  Saviour 

O  wandering  souls,  why  will 

O  wonderful  words  of  the  Gospel 

P 

Pardon,  Peace,  and  Power 
Pass  me  Not  , 
Peace,  Peace  is  Mine  . 
Pilot,  7s,  6  lines  . 
Portuguese  Hymn,  lis 
Praise  Him,  Praise  Him 
Praise  the  Saviour 

R 

Rathbun,  8,  7 

Redemption  . 

Refuge,  7,  D 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord  Alway 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  oh !  let 

Rejoice,  Rejoice,  Believer 

Repent  Ye    

Rescue  the  Perishing 
Resurrection  Morn    . 
Revive  Thy  Work 
Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise 
Rock  of  Ages        .        .        .        . 

S 

Safe  Home  in  Port 
Saviour,  Again     .        .        .        . 
Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  bless- 
ing   

Saviour,  More  than  Life   . 
Saviour,  Thy  dying  love 
Seeking  for  Me    .        .        .        . 


34 
171 

72 
93 

100 
2 

140 
52 
29 

158 
30 
64 

195 
14 

196 

139 
59 
10 

82 
169 

76 

101 

217 

4 

25 

203 

10 
222 

52 
9 

85 
126 
176 

93 
155 
233 
200 

89 
147 

41 
177 
175 

13 


No. 
Shall  You?  Shall  I?  .  .  .43 
Shine  On,  O  Star  ...  26 
Simply  trusting  every  day  .  .  165 
Sing  them  over  again  to  me  .  .  163 
Sinners  Jesus  will  receive  .  .  (55 
Sinners,  Turn  .  .  .  .221 
Sitting  by  the  gateway  of  a  .  .124 
Softly  and  Tenderly  .  .  58 
Some  day  we  say,  and  turn  .  .  138 
Some  one  will  enter  the  pearly  .  43 
Some  Sweet  Day  By  and  By  .  106 
Something  for  Jesus  .  .  .175 
Sometimes  a  light  surprises  .  .  228 
Sometimes  I  catch  sweet  glimpses  132 
Songs  of  Gladness  .  .  .37 
Sons  of  God,  beloved  in  Jesus  .  94 
Soul  of  mine,  in  earthly  temple  .  174 
Souls  of  Men,  Why  Will  Ye  .  70 
Sound  the  truth  abroad  .  .  232 
Sowing  in  the  morning         .         .  193 

St.  Agnes,  CM 103 

Stand  Up  for  Jesus     .        .        .226 
St.  Peter,  CM 35 


Take  Me  As  I  Am  .  .  .  .69 
Take  My  Life,  and  Let  it  Be  .  219 
The  Banner  of  the  Cross  .  .116 
The  Child  of  a  King  .  .  .36 
The  Cleansing  Fountain  ..  .  6 
The  cross  it  standeth  fast  .  .  135 
The  Crowning  Day  .  .  .195 
The  Gospel  Call  ....  144 
The  Handwriting  on  the  Wall  114 
The  Lily  of  the  Valley  .  .  102 
The  Lord  's  my  Shepherd  .  .  207 
The  Lord  's  our  Rock,  in  Him  .  55 
The  Love  that  Gave  Jesus  to  Die  45 
The  Model  Church  .  .  .  143 
The  morning  light  is  breaking  .  227 
The  Ninety  and  Nine  .  .  .154 
The  Prodigal's  Return  .  .  60 
There  are  lonely  hearts  to  cherish  162 
There  is  a  Calm  .  .  .  .118 
There  is  a  Fountain  .  .  .  225 
There  is  a  Green  Hill  Far  Away  185 
There  is  a  Name  I  Love       .        .    95 


«oy^ 


No. 
Thicre  is  a  Stream  .  .  .119 
There  is  no  name  so  sweet  .  .  80 
There  is  None  Righteous  .  .  120 
There's  a  royal  banner  given  .  116 
There's  a  stranger  at  the  door  .  66 
There  shall  be  Showers  .  .  49 
There  were  ninety  and  nine  .  .  154 
The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say, "Come"  144 
The  Sweetest  Name  .  .  .80 
They  that  Be  Wise  .  .  .20 
They  that  Wait  Upon  the  Lord  81 
Though  Your  Sins  be  as  Scarlet  84 
Thou,  my  everlasting  portion  .  183 
Through  the  Valley  and  the  75 
Till  He  Come  .  .  .  .99 
'Tis  the  Blessed  Hour  of  Prayer  180 
To  the  Work  .  .  .  .160 
Trusting  Jesus,  That  is  All       .  165 

W 

Wait  and  Murmur  Not  .  .  64 
Waiting  for  the  Promise   .        .  130 

Ward,  L.  M 119 

Weary  gleaner  in  the  field  .  .  30 
Webb,  7,  6,  8  lines  .  .  .226 
We  bow  our  ls:nees  unto  the  .  .  130 
We  liave  heard  the  joyful  sound  .  17 
Wet-come,  Wanderer,  Welcome  71 
We  Lift  our  Songs  to  Thee      .    31 


No. 

Well,  wife,  I've  found  the  Model  143 
We're  Marching  to  Zion  .  .151 
We  shall  meet  beyond  the  river  .  188 
We  Shall  Meet,  By  and  By  .  188 
We  Shall  Reach  the  Summer  .  106 
What  A  Friend  WE  JHAVE  IN  Jesus  167 
What  a  Gathering  .  .  .72 
What  Will  You  Do  with  Jesus  108 
When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross  212 


When  peace,  like  a  river 
When  the  Mists  Have  Rolled   . 
When  we  gather  at  last  over  Jordan 
Wherever  we  may  go,  by  night    . 
While  Jesus  whispers  to  you 
While  Shepherds  Watched 
While  the  Days  are  Going  By  . 
Why  Do  You  Wait?     . 
Who  came  down  from  heaven  to 
Whoever  receiveth  the  Crucified 

One  .... 

Whoever  Will     . 
Whosoever  Calleth   . 
Wood  worth.    L.  M.    . 
Wonderful  Words  of  Life 
Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming 
Would  we  be  joyful  in  tlie  Lord  . 


157 

146 

50 

19 

145 

206 

162 

199 

16 

122 

59 

86 

211 

163 

224 

82 


Yield  Not  to  Temptation  .        .166 
You're  starting,  my  boy,  on  life's  136 


SOS 


TOPICAL    INDEX. 


Behold  what  love ! 164 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer   32 


ADOPTION. 


In  the  land  of  strangers 
My  Father  is  rich    


NO. 
71 


Assurance !    38 

He  holds  the  key 134 

I  know  I  love  Thee 28 


ASSURANCE. 

I  know  not  why  5 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  32 

I  must  walk  thro'  the  valley  75 


OchildofGod! 8 

SonsofGod   94 


My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee  170 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord  ! 9 

When  peace,  like  a  river  . .  157 


Behold  a  fountain !    , 

Blessed  be  the  fountain  . , 
I  gave  My  life  for  thee  — 
I  hear  Thy  welcome  voice 


THE   BLOOD  OF  CHRIST. 

6     Just  as  I  am 211 

96     Not  all  the  blood    214 

184     Oh,  who  is  this?  56 

179     On  Calv'ry's  brow    90 


There  is  a  fountain 225 

There  is  a  green  hill  185 

When  I  survey  the 212 

Whoever  receiveth  the 122 


Christ  is  coming ! 
He  is  coming!  ... 


THE  COMING  OF  CHRIST. 

189  I  On  the  bright  and  golden . .    72  I  Till  He  come !   99 

18     Our  Lord  is  now  rejected. .  195  |  Weary  gleaner  in  the  field     30 


Come  to  the  Saviour  . . . . 
I've  found  a  Friend  in  . . 
I  've  found  a  Friend,  oh 


139 
102 
168 


Alas !  and  did  my  ?     39 
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Awake,  my  soul  to  joyful    142 
Depth  of  mercy  1 194 


Closer,  Lord.toThee 11 

lam  Thine 156 

Jesus,  my  Lord 69 

My  faith  looks  up  229 


CHRIST,   A  FRIEND. 
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THE  CROSS  OF  CHRIST 
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Nearer  the  Cross !   54 
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CONFESSION. 

I  hear  the  Saviour  say 172 

I  heard  the  voice  of 210 

I  looked  to  Jesus 67 

I  need  Thee  every  hour   . .  181 

CONSECRATION. 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt 107 

Neirer,  my  God   223 

Nearer  the  Cross 54 

Oh  cease,  my  wand'ring   . .  Ill 


Sometimes  I  catch  sweet. .  132 

There  is  a  Name  Hove 95 

What  a  Friend  we  have ! . .  167 


The  Cross,  it  standeth  ....  135 

There's  a  royal  banner 116 

When  I  survey  the 212 


I  was  once  far  away  117 

My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee 170 

oh,  hear  my  cry !     73 

Stand  up,  stand  up !  226 


Out  of  my  bondage 14 
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Take  my  life  and  let  it 219 

Thou,  my  everlasting 183 


FAITH. 
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Be  ye  strong  in  the  Lord  . 

Fear  not  1    , 
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Down  in  the  valley 

Quide  me,  0  Thou  great ! 


Beyond  the  smiling  and 

Hark,  hark !  my  soul 
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FEAR   NOT ! 

0  brother,  life's  journey  -, .    46 

0  Christian  trav'ller  !    125 

Oh,  weary  pilgrim ! 23 

GUIDANCE. 

Hold  Thou  my  hand  !    ....    91 

1  must  walk  thro'  the  valley    75 

HEAVEN. 
O  golden  day  !  140 

O  land  of  the  blessed !  53 

On  that  bright  and  golden     72 
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Safe  home  89 
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Rejoice  in  the  Lord ! 9 

While  shepherds  watched     206 
You  're  starting,  my  boy  . .  136 
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Come,  Holy  Spirit ! 208 

Revive  Thy  work    166 
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Behold  a  fountain  1 6 

Come,  come  to  Jesus !   123 

Come,  every  soul  by  sin    . .  171 

Come  to  Jesus  ! 113 

Come  to  the  Saviour  !    139 

Come  unto  Me  1    88 

Come  with  thy  sins 7 

God  calling  yet  I  iio 
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I  will  sing  the  wondrous  . .  141 
Ta  the  shadow  of  His  wings    40 
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Behold,  what  love !    164 

"  For  God  so  loved  "     63 
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I  know  I  love  Thee 28 


HOLY   SPIRIT. 

The  Spirit  and  the  Bride. 
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NO. 
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49 
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Would  we  be  joyful? 

HO.. 
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The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  . 
There's  a  Stranger  at  the. 

Tho' your  sins  be  as    

Wherever  we  may  go 

While  Jesus  whispers    . . . 
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.  221 
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JOY. 

Joy  to  the  world  !   

0  child  of  God! 
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Oh,  praise  the  Lord  ! 

Rejoice,  rejoice  believer !. 
Songs  of  gladness    
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86 

0  weary  pilgrim ! 

37 

LOVE. 
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Jesus,  the  very  thought   . . 

Jesus,  Thy  name  I  love 

Let  me  sing  of  the  love 

More  love  to  Thee 
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45 
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Souls  of  men 

There  is  a  Name  I  love  . . . 

70 

96 

As  I  wandered  round 
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"  Come ! "  said  Jesus 220 

Come  unto  Me !    88 

God's  Almighty  arms  are. .    76 
How  sweet,  my  Saviour  . .    61 
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In  the  shadow  of  His  wings    40 
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There  is  a  calm 118 

When  peace,  like  a  river  . .  157 
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Saviour,  again  to  Thy   147 
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At  the  feast  of  Belshazzar    114 


WORK. 


Awake,  my  soul ! 
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Now  the  day  is  over  97 

Oh  for  a  thousand  tongues   202 
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